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SCENE I. 



Lord F L I M N A P's Apartment. 

^ Enter FliMnap. 

THIS marriage is (he devil — I have sold my liberty, 
ease and pleasure; and in exchange have got a wife, 
a very wife I— Ambition began my misery, and matrimony 
has completed it — But have not other men of quahty wives. 
Hay, fashionable wives, and yet are happy t — Then why 
am not 1 ? Because I am a fool, a sinjgular fool, who . 
amftroubled with vulgar feelings, and ankward delicacies, 
though i was bora a nobleman, know the world, and keep 
the best company. 

Enter Bolgolam. 

Bol^ What, in the dumps, brother Flimnap; 
. Flhn. Aye, brother, deeply so. 

Bo/, Why. what's the matter? 

Flim. I am married. 

BoL And to my- sister — If she wrongs you, V]] do you 
justice ; and if you wrong her, I'll cut your throat-^ — 
that's all. 

FIim» My dear admiral, I knowyourfricHdsln|),and your 
honour, and can trust both ; I have sent for yt)>i and your 
Vol II. A .hcci^W\: 

* This piece was a£V€.daA\\iN cV\\CvxtT\. 
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brother Trippertf^i^i my wife's nearest relations^ to open 
my ht art t.> you, and to beg your advice and assistance. 

BoL He advice 3'ou ! what can he adrice you about ! he 
was bred to nmhing but to pick hi$ teeth; and dangle after 
a court; so, liRlets you have a coat to ]ace, a feather to 
choose^ or a monkev to buy, Frtppar$l can't assist you* 

Flim. Buthefs the brother of «iy wife, admiral. 

BoL So much the worse for her and you too, pei^apa 
•—If she has listened to him, I shan't be surprized that yo« 
have a bad time of it ! such fellows as he, who call them- 
•elves fine gentlemen^ forsooth, corrupt the morals «f a 
whole tiation. 

Ftim, Indeed, admiral, you are too severe. 

Bol. Indeed, my lord Flimnap, I speak the truth—— 
Time was when we had as little vice here in Lilliput ^m 
any where; but since we imported politeness and fashions 
from Blefuscu, we have thought of nothing but being fine 
gentlemen ; and a fine gentleman in nvy dictionary, stands 
for nothing but impertinence and aifectation, without any 
one virtue, sincerity, or real civility, 

F//m. But, dear brother, contain yourself. 

Bol. 'Zoufids i i can't^^— We shall be undone by our po« 
litene«s-— Those cursed Blefuscudi^ns have been polishing 

us to destroy us.- While wekepit our own rough man* 

ners, we were more then a match for.'em; butsmce they have 
made us fine gentlemen--^—w^ don't fight the better for't 
lean 9s^ure you. 

JF/if^r Fripperil. 

Trip. What, is my dear brother and niagnanimous ad^ 
jniral firing a broacfside against those wretches who wear 
cleiHi shirts and wash their faces ? ehi 

BoL I vvou'd always. fire npon those, good brother, w4io 
dare not sb£w their faces, when their king and country want 

'em 

Flim. My dear brothers, let us not wander from the sub- 
ject of oT meeting; — I have sent to you for your advice and 
assi^tance.in an afFdir that nearly concerns me as a man, a 
noM'^man, and the father of a family. . 

Fr'ip, \^ hat can possibly, my dear lord, disturb your tran- 
quility, \\hiJa»you have fortune to purchase pleasures, and 
heJth to enjoy 'em ? 

Boi, Weil said, FrippeTel—— -There spoke the genius of 

a fi:!e 
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a fyke gentleman— —» Give hiin but dainties to tickle his p^* 
iate, women to flattei his vaniiy, and money to keep the 
dice agoing, and you m^y purchase bis suul, and have hi s 
honour and virtue thrown into the bsirgain. 

I rip. Well said, admiral ; I would as soon undertake to 
ste^ 1 thy ship^ as teach thee manners. 

BoL And I would sooner sink my ship^th^n suifer such 
fellows as thee to come on board her, 

F^im. I find, gentlemen, you had rather indulge your own 
tpleeh, than assist your friend, 

Bol, I hiivc dene. 

Frip. Came, c< me, let us hear your grievances. 

Flint, Your sister has dishononr'd me. 

BoL rii cut her to pieces. 

jp//m She is a fine woman, and a woman of qualit}', and 
thereto e ought not to be cut te pieces for trifles, 

BoL Thou art a fine gentleman, and ought to be hang'd : 
but what hais she done ? 

Fiim, Hurt me, injured me, beyond reparation. 

Bol. The devii !— what 

G/im, I am ashamed to tell you. 

BoL Outwith.it. 

Fiim, Fall'n in love with a monster. 

BoL A monster !^-land or sea monster ? 

Flint, The new pfogidy — this Quhibus Flestrin^^The 
inan-mountain — ^Gulliver — -the Engiisb giant. 

Frip, Ha ! ha ! what, and are you afiaid, brother, he 
should swallow her ? for you cannot possibiy be afraid of * 
any thing else, 

^ BoL 1 don't know what to think of this — In love with a 
monster ! my sister has a great soul, to be sure— But all 
the women in Lilliputaie in love with him, 1 ihink--The 
devil is in 'era — And now they have seen the English giant, 
they'll turn up their noses at such a kisty fellow ;is I ani 
—But how do you know this ? have you intercepted her 
love-letters ? 

. Frip, Or have 5'ou ever caught her in his sleeve, or coat 
pocket ? or has she been locked up in his snuff-box ? — Ha ? 
ha! ha! 

Flint, I cannot bear to jest, when the humour of myself 
»nd family, is at stake — I have witnesses that she visits 
him every day, and allows, and takes great famrtiarities. 

Ffip, She's a woman of quality you kiio jv— and cU^'C'^^^^^ 

A 2 X';,^^^^^'^ 
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I eannot possibly agree to abridge my sister of her natural 
rights and privileges. 

Boh What ! iscuckolding her husband a natural right ? 

Frip. Lord, brother, how coarsei)' you talkr— Besides, you 
know it can't be, it can't be ; for di<Lnot Gulliver tell us, 
when we tulk'd to him about the customs of his country, 
that it was a maxira with the English, never to lie with an- 
other man's wife. 

Bol. No matter for that Though he's a monster a- 
mong us, he may be as fine a gentleman as you are in his 
f>wn country ; and then I wou'd not take his word for a 
farthing. 

Frip. Brother> 1 have no time to quarrel with you now ; 
for Gulliver, you know, is to make his entrance immedi- 
ately he is to be created a Nardac of this kingdom, and we 
have all orders from the king to assist at the ceremony. 
—So, brother FJim nap, better spirits to you ; and better 
manners to you, my dear bully broadside, Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Exif. 

Boli A pretty counsellor,- truly, to consult with in cases 
cf honour.— -What is the meaning of bringing this man- 
mountain into the metropolis, and setting him art liberty ? 
—zounds, if the whim should take him to be frolicsome, ' 
lie'd make as much mischief in the city, as a monkey a- 
mong China. 

JV/'m. He has sign'd the treaty of alliance tvith us,rand 
is brought here to receive honours, and be ready to assist 

us. 

Bol. I wish he was out of the kingdpm ; for should he 
prove an ungrateful monst^r^like sorne other of our allies, 
and join our enemies, we shall consume our meat, and drain 
our drink to a fine purpose I 

F/i/n. 'Tis my interest in particular to get him hence, ^ 
If I can; and therefore I will join vou most cordially, in 
anv 5cheme to send him out of the kingdom. 

Bol. We'I think of \i^( Trumpets sound.) WJiat's that 
^oise for ? 

flim. To ca'l the guards together, to attend tKe proces- 
sion : I will put on my rojbes, and call upon yow to attend 
the cerrfnony. 

BoL ri wait for you — (going. )'^^\xX ^o you hear, Bro- 
ther, talk to your wife roundly; don't **fight her at 3 di^-,,/ 
\ ^ \ tonce 
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tance, but grapple with her; and if she won't strike, rfnk 
her. f^x'it BoJgolam. 

Fifm, Grapple with her, if she won't strike, sink -her! 
— 'Tis easily said, but not so easily done — These baiche- 
lors are always great heroes 'till they marry — and chea 
—they meet with their match—Let me see — why shou'd 
I disturb myself about my lady's conduct, when I have 
not the least regard for my lady herself? — However, by 
difcovering her. indiscretions, 1 shall have an excuse for 
mine ; and people of quality shuu'd purchase their ease at 
any rate. 

Let jealousy torment the lower life, 

Where the fond husband loves the fonder wife t 

La4ies and lords should their affections smother. 

Be always easy and desptsc each other : 

With us no mdgar passions should abide : 

For none become a nobleman but^-'Pride. ' C£W^. 

Ejiter Lady Flimnap and Fr/pperel, (peepii^ 

and laughing,) 

Z. F//w.'Come, brother, the owl«>are flown. Ha! ha J 
ha! This is the most lucky accident I— —but how came 
the letter into your hands ? 

Frip. The moment I left your poor husband and my 
wise brother, coRsulting how to punish you for your un« 
natural love of this Gulliver ' 

Botk. Ha! ha!. ha! 

Frip. And was hast'ning to the place, to prepare for the 
procession, an elderly lady (who tho' past love- matters her- 
' self, 'seemed wilh'ng to forward 'em) pulls me gently by 
the sleeve, and with an insinuating curtsey, and an eye that 
•spoke aS wantonly as it cou'd, whispered me — My Lord— 
my lord Flimnap— — I am commissioned to deliver this in* 
to you/ hands, and^ hope to have the honour of being better 
known to you then curtesying again, mumbled some- 
thing, jook'd roguishly, and left me. 

L, Flim.Ha ! ha ! ha ! I am glad I have caught at last 

my most virtuous lord and master O these modest 

mer-^they are very devils — hbweverlcan ballance accounts 
with him — but pray, read the billet-doux to me. 1 am im- 
patient to hear what his sli|f says. ) 

Frip. 'Tis a most exquisite comj^osition, and a discKw*^ ^ 
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in full to you for all kinds of inclinations that you may 
have now, or conceive hereafter either for man or .mon- 
•ter. Hd 1 ha ! ha ! 

L, Flim, Thou, art the best of brothers, positively. 

Trip, There's a bob for your ladyship too, I can tell you 
that. 

i. JF/im. O ! pray let me have it. 

Frip, Reads on Wby did not I see my dearest lord Flimn^p 
l4st night ? did public affair Sy or your ladyt keep you front 
my wishes ? 

L. Flint, Not his lad V, I can assure her. Ha ! ha ! 

Frip, Reads on, Time was when affairs of state could be 
fostpondfpr my company. — — — 

L. Flim. Cou'd they so? then the nation bad a fine 
time of it ! 

Frip. Reads on. jfnd if yon sacrifie'd the last night to your 
lady, which by all the bonds of love sbouid^ave been mine, 
^ou injur d both of us; for I was panting for yau^ while she 
was wishing herself with her adorable Man*mountain— « 
lei me. conjure you to leave her to. her giants, and fly this e» 
vening to the arms of your ever tender languishing 

MoRfiTTA. 

£. Flim. Upon my vi^ord, the languishing Moretta makes 
verv frf e wi^h me — -but this is a precious letter, and will 
•cttJe all our famih-qu^rrels for the future. 

Frip. B' t come, let us to a little consultation of mil- 
^|Mii|L^^hall we send fur the admiral and shew it him ?-i» 
^^^^^||lhave fine bouncing. — r 

Z. iw^l^No. no, let us make the most of it— Til fit him 
for calling ni relations to assist bim-i— If this hubbub is to 
be made every time 1 follow my inclinations, one might as 
well have mawied a tradesman as a man of quality. 

Frip, I wonder that lie does not insist upon yoUr look* 
iflg after his family, and paying his bills. — 

L. Flinu And taking' care of my children* Ha ! iig » 
-ha ! poor wretch. 

Frip, Poor devil ! but what shall we do with the letter ? 

L. Flim, Send it directly to my good lord— but first 
copy it, lest he should forswear it at the proper time. 

Frip, Or suppose, when at our next consultation upon 
yoUr indiscretions, that we send the. letter to him before 
as 9ll, to see how he willbehaye upon it— — letme alone 

lor that. ^ 

L] Flim. J 
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L. f!fim« Thou genius of fnisc^hief, and best of brothers ! 
What can I do to thank you for your goodness to your poor 
Sissy? 

Frip, rn tell you what you shall do— —^Confess to me 
aineereJy whether you really like this GuIUver. 

L,Flim, Why then sincerely, Idotbink him a prodi- 
gious fine animal--Aiid when he is dress'd in his Nardac's 
robes, I am sure there will not be a female heart, but wiB 
pit*a-pat as he passes by. 

jFr^., Egad, he ought to make a fine figure I'm sure; 

for a hundred and fifty taylor^ have been working night 

9Lnd day these six weeks to adorn this pretty creature of 

yours — But, my dear sister, do you Uke him as a fine man, 

~^r a fine monster. 

L, Flint. Partly one, partly fother. 

Frip, Well, you haVe tertainty a great soul, sister.—* 
I don't quite understand your taste ; but so much the bet<^ 
ter, for I would have a womed of quality always a little 
incomprehensible. 

Frip,, For heaven's sake. Jet us make haste t© join the 
ceremony ; and be sure, brother, to prevent all conspi- 
racies against my dear Gulliver — great men will always be 
envied — What an honour wil} he be to Liliput I — had we 
but a few more such lords, how happy it would be for the 
nation, as well as the ladies i 

Frip, You are certainly mad, 

L. Flim. Or I should not be thy sister. 

Frip, Fare^^el, giddy-head, 

L. Flim, Brother, I am yours. [^Exeunt severaUy^ 

Enter a Mob o/*Lilliputiaks, buzzaing. 

I St Mob. What is the man mountain to be made * 
lora ? 

-ad Moft. To be sure, neighbour, he is. 

I St Mob, I suppose he is to be made a lord, because he is of 
so -much service to the nation. 

2d Mob, We shall pay dear for it tho* ! for he eats more, 
and drinks more at a male, than would serve my wife and 
nine children for a month -^ — I wish his lor^'ship was out 
of the kingdom, for he*il certainly make free with us, 
should there ho a fcaicity of beef and mutton. 

3d Mob. What countryman is this Gulliver, pray? , 

" J St Mob, Whv, they say he comes from a«U^v\%<i c^vvxv- 
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try ! the women there are very near as tall as the men, 
aye, and as bold teo, and the children are as big as we 
are — All the people, theysay, are brave, free, and happy • 
aiid for fear of being too happy, they are always quarrelling 
one among another. 

2d Mob, Quarrel I what do they quarrel forj? 

I St Mob^ Because they are brave and free ; and if you 
are brave and free, why you may quarrel whenever, or 
with whom ever vou please^ 
. ad Mob. What ! have they no laws to keep them quiet ? 

I St Mob. Laws I ay, laws enough; but they never mind 
laws, if they are brave and free. 

2d Mob, La ! what a slaughter an army of such men- 
mou tains wou'dmi^ke^ 

ist Mob, And so thcv wou'd, whilst thev are brave and ' 
free, to be sure, or else they run av^^y as well a^ lesser peo- 
ple. (^Trumpets sound,) Hark 1 Neighbours, they are com- 
ing ; now for a sight y.ou never saw before, nor may-hap 
will ever see again ^ 

SCENE, changes to Mildendq, the Capital City of 

LiLLIPUT. 

Then follows 
The P R O C E S S I ON* 

SCENE, Gulliver's Room» 
hdlcoxi, tbe Keeper, Speaks without. 
Clear the way therefor the Ndrdac Gulliver. 
* Enter Lalcon and Gulliver. 

Lalcon. 
LEASE your lordship to stoop a little— Most noble 



p 



and tremendous Nardac, behold the place alloted by 
his majesty for thy residence — It has employed all the 
workmen belonging to the public works, these three months v 
and the bed here is the joint labours of all the upholsterers 
in this great metropolis. 

GuL I am bound to his majesty, for the honours he has 
dope me : and to you, Sir, for your friendship and atten- 
tion to me, 

' • lal. 
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LiL When your lordship pleases to take tli6 air, yoa 
will find a large back door in your bed-chamber, thro' 
which your lordship may creep into the palace gardens* 
1 shall now leave you to repose after your fatigue — should 
any company desire to see your lordship may ihey be per- 
mitted to enter ? 

GuL \y^ithout doubt. Sir— But intreat 'em; if I should 
be asleep, not to run over my face, nor put their lances 
into my nose, or shoot their arrows into my eyes ; for 
wocethfe last time they did me that honour, I have been 
Biuch afflicted with a violent sneezing and head-ach. 

Lai, It wou'd be death to disturb you now by our 

laws nobody can make free with a lord, but your lordship 
Dtty make free with any body. 

Gul, I shall, not exertmy priveleges. 

^fl/. Will your lordship be pleased to lie down as gently, 
and to turn in your bed as easily as possible, lest the mov- 
ing of your lordship's body shoii'd bring the palace about 
your ears. 

Gid, 1 thank youj Sir, for your caution — 1 am a little dry 
with my fatigue to-day, shali beg something to moisten my 
mouth, . 

laL I shall order a hogshead of wine, to quench your 
lordship's thirst, iramediatelj'. \^ExiK 

Gul, Not\\ithstandin^' the figure I make here, the ho- 
nour 1 have received, and the greater things intended me, 

*grow sick of my situation 1 shall either starve, or be 

•acrificed to the envy and malice of my brother peers— 
They'll never forgive the service I have done their coun- 

*jy 1 wish myself at home again, and plain Gullive r 

Everything is in miniature here but vice, and that is so dis- 
P'^oportioned, that I.'ll match ourlittle rakes at Lilliput, with 
"'^y of our finest gentlemen in England. 

Enter LALcoy. 

, lal. A bundled and fifty faylors are without to pay their 

■uty to your lordship, and have brought their bills 

" Qui, 'Their bills ! — ^they are very pressing sure ■ 

f'aL They have done nothi?ig but work at your lord- 
ship's robes these six weeks — and therefore h6pe your xn- 
«ulgence, for the sake of their wives and families. 

GuLl am so much fatigu'd, that I must desire 'em to ' 
gJve me till tO'^raorrow, and assure them, that notwithstand- 
VOL. II. B \x:,^ 
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ing my tides and privdegef^I shall give 'em very little 
trouble. \^ExH Ltdeot^ 

My greatness begins to be troublesome to me now. 

Enter Lalcok, 
LaL Two ladies of the court to wait on your lordship* 

Enter Lady Flimijap and ToADEt. 

GuL Lady Flimnap again ! what can this mean ? 

Toad. Wou'd your ladyship have me retire? 

L, Flim. Out of hearing only-— should yeu leave us q[uite 
to ourselves, people might be censorious* 

Toad. I will walk into that gallery> and amuse myself 
with the pictures. 

L. Film, Do so, Toadel, but be within call. 

load. Upon my word, the monster is a noble ci>eature 1 

lExlU 

L. Flim,l cou'd not defer any longer wishing you joy 
of the honours which you have deservedly received this 
dav — I tuke a particular interest in your welfare, I assure 

yoii* . 

GuL And I a particular pride in your ladyship's good o- 
piiiion. 

L. Elim. I hope you don't think roe imprudent, in thus 
laying aside the formality of my sex, to make you thus fre* 
quei)t visits— Do the ladies of your country ever take these 
liberties ? 

Gut, O } yes, madam ; our English ladies are allowed 
some liberties, and take a great many more. 

L. Flim. What, the married ladies? 

Gul, Our married ladies, indeed, are so much ^mplay'd 
with the care of their children, and attention to their fa^ 
milies, that they would take no liberties at all, did not their 
husband's oblige *em to play at cards now and then, lest 
their great attachment to domestic affairs shduld throw *em 
into fits of the vapours. 

L. Flim. Bless me 1 how difierent people are in diflfer- 
eflnt nations ! I must confess to your lordship, tho' I have 
some children, I have not seen one of them these six months ) , 
and tho* I am married to one of the greatest men in the 
kingdom, and, as they say, one of the handsomest, yet I 
don't imagine that I shall ever Uirpw myself into a fit of 

sickness^ 
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ttdweas, by too severe an attention to him or his family. 
(?!//. What a profligate morsel of nobility this is 1— 
(Aside,} I must own your ladyship surprizes me greatly 
for in England I have been so used to see the ladies em* 
ploy'd in matters of affection and ceconoray ; that I cannot 
conceive 9 without these, how you Can possibly pass your 
time, or amuse yourself. 

Z. Flint. What ! are not tormenting one's husband, and 
running him in debt, toierable annisements !— It is below 
a woman of quality to have either affection or ceconomy ; 
the first is vulgar, and the last is mechanic — And yet had I 
been an Englhb lady, perhaps I might have seen an olject 
that might have raised my affection, and even persuaded 
ine to live at home* 

^Looking at bim and sigbit^. 

GuL In the name of iqueen Mab, what is coming now f 

Sure I have not made a conquest of this fairy ! {^Asidt^ 

. L. Flim. What a prodigious fin« hand your lordship 

bas I 

-: GuL Mine, madam ! 'tis brown sure, and somewhat of 
the largest. 

L. Flint, O ! my lord, 'tis the nobler for that— I assure 
you that it was the first thing about your lordship that struck 
me-^But, to return— 1 say, my lord, had I been happy e- 
Dough to have been born-^bred— and married in England* 
I might then have been as fond as now I am Sick of matrix* 
mony. _ lApproacbing tenderly. 

GuL (retreating,) Perhaps your ladyship bas taken some 
just aversion to cur sex. 

i. Flim* To one of it I have— my husband — but to the 
sex— oh no ! I protest I have nat«-ffar from it— I honour and 
adore your sex, when it is capable of creating tenderness 
and esteem — Have my visiis to your lordship denoted any 
such aversion ? Mypresentvisit,- which I have imprudently 
m«»de, rather indicates, that to one of your sex at least, X 
have not taken so Just an aversion as perhaps I ought. 

GuL (Jside.) That is home, indeed — Whatc^ I pos» 
siWy say to her, ordo Avith her ! 

X. Flim. A married woman, to be sure, ought not to 
visit a gentleman ; she ought not to despise her husband ; 
she ought to prefer no compai>y to him — and yet, such it 
my weakness, 1 have visited a gentleman ; I do despise my 
hu^ihanid^ heartily despise him ;•— and I am afraid t tcw\^V 

B a \^ 
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be temped even to quit Lilliput^ were the proposal made 
to me by by one whose honour, bravery, and^afFectibn 
might make the loss of my own country less grevious to 
me, 

GuL I am certainly in a fine situartion — She certainly 
wants to elope with me. 

L. Flim, Why won't your lordship conveVse with me 
upon these topics ? . . • . 

GuL Upon my word, madam, I have been much at a 
loss to comprehend you; artd riow I do comprehend you, 
I am still at a loss how to answer v6u— But madam — look 
upon your delicate self and me — Supposing there were no 
other objections, surely this disproportion-^ 

L, Flim. I despise it, my lord — Love is a great lavel- 
ler, and I have ambition — and I think, if I make no ob- 
jections, your lordship need not. 

GuL Xo pretend now not to understand you, would 
be affectation, and not to speak my mind to you wou'd be 
insincerity — 1 am most particularly sorry, madam, that I 
cannot offer you my services; but, to speak tlie truth, I 
am unfortunately engaged. 

X. Flim, Engaged, my lord ! to w{iom, pray ? 

GuL To a wife and six children. 

Z. Flim, Is that all I have not I, my, lord, the same plea ? 
and does it weigh any thing against my affection ? have 
not I a husband and as many children ? 

GuL I allow that ; but your ladyship is, most luckily and 
politely, regardless of *em — T, madam, not having the good 
fortune to be born and bred in high lift, am a slave to vul- 
gar passions ; end to expose at once my want of birth and 
education — with confusion 1 speak it — \ really love my wife 
and children. 
^ X. "Flim. Is it possible ! 

GuL I am ashamed of my weakness, but it is too true, 
madam. 

X« Flimi I am asfiamed of mine, I mrnst confess— Wh^t ! 
have I really cast mv affections upon a monster, a married 
monster, and who, still more monstrous, confesses a passion 
for his wife and children ? 
' CuL Gniltr. madam. 

L.Flim. Guilty indeed! thou are ten-fold guilty to 

nie — but I am cur'd of one passion — and shall now give 

' iray to another— As for your lordship's virtue-— I leave 

and 
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f'nd bequeath it, with srll its purity, io- your fair lady and 
her numerous olFspring — Don't imagine that Tm quite un- 
happy at your coolness to me-— I now. as heartily despise 
you as before I lov'd you — and so, my dear Gully— your» 
—yours — yours — Here, Toadel ■ 

Enter Toadel. 

Let us be gone— I am finely punish'd for my folly. 

7b^. For heaven's sake, madam, be composed, and don't 
exasperate him ; should he grow outrageous^ he might 
commit violence upon us. 

h. Ilim, He commit violence I he is a poor, tame spirit-* 
less creature— ^His great mountainous body promises won* 
^ers indeed ; and when your expectations are raised, in- 
stead of the roaring dragon, out creeps the pusillanimous 
mouse. 

Toad, Dear my lady, be pacified : here comes my lord 
and your ladyship's brothers How will this end ? 

Zr. Flim. To my honour, assure yourself — Be sure do 
you second^mej, when I wantyou. 

Toad, Play what tune your ladyship pleases^ I am always 
ready with the second part. * 

Enter Flimnap, Bolgolam, and Fripprrsl 

Flint. Now, brother, arri I unreasonably jealous, or not ? 
See and judge yourselves. 

-Bo/. I have judged, and now I'll execute. 

\_Draxvs bis sword* 

Frip, What, without a trial ? fye, for shame, admiral ;, 
that may be sea law, but it is not land law. 

GuL What means this insult, admiral, in my apartments f 
—If you have no dread of a mr.n who could puff you away 
with his breath, at least reverence whom your king has ho- 
noured. ' . 

Bol, No place shall protect a dishonourable sister. 

Flim, And no strength shall protect him, who has dis- 
honoured FlJmnap. iLays bis hand upon bis sword, 

Frip, I say, hear ths parties first — If then matters are 
not cleared,, you shall draw your swords, and Til — with- 
draw into the next room. 

L, Flim, Hear me, my lord and brother, and tl^n de- 
termine— I confess appearances are against me ; an impru- 

B .} dant 
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dent curiosity urged me to see this monster^ and hear him 
talk of his country and its customs. 

Film. The infection, madam, that is taken in at the eyes 
and ears, ^ill make a quick progress through the rest of the 
body. 

Z. Film. Jealousy, my lord, wiB make a quicker — ^but 
1 defy it — My friend, Toadel, here, can witness that curio« 
sjty^as merely my motive. 

Toad G ves, my lord, I swear that. 
Fr/p, And so will I too — Toadel is a woman of immense 
lionour. 

L, Film, Having no harm myself, I suspected none— 

The monster has alwaj^s behaved mild, tame, and gentle 

|0 me — but just now — his eyes flashing with desire — he 

o.vr»*d a violent passion for me rnay, proposed «ven taking 

me away with him into his own country 

Fr/p,'i\ his great-coat pocket, I suppose! And he 

would have made money of you too, if his countrymen 

love rarities t 

V Jffo/. How can you jest at a such a time as this? 

' jR/wi. Fire and vengeance ! 

L. Film. Pray, my dear, contain yourself-^-— Then this 
wicked numster.— Ay, you may wrH turn up your eyes— 
upon my being sHock'd at his i>roposal,.and declaring my un- 
alterable love to you — began to grind his teeth and bite his 

knuckles — I trembled, and begg*d for mercy At last, 

gathering strength, from fear Ffell into rage ; arid being 
strong in virtue, and warm with my conjugal al&ctions, I 
broke out into a bitterness against the villain who wpuld 
have been my undoer. 

[^Bursts into tears. 
Toad. Which certainly hlnder'd him from committing vi- 
olence, 
Frip. Pcor soul ! — by all that's mischievous she's agera'us. 

[^ Aside. 
Flim. You have eas'd my heart, madam, of its suspi-» 
cions ; but my honour moist have satisfaction here. 

\^Draw$ bis sword* 
Gul Pray, my lord, sheath your anger ; the odds are 
rat^r against you — 1 wave this private trial, and insist Up- 
on a pubiic one ; ai>d till then, I beg to retire from the jea<v 
ousy of a husband, the partiaHty of brothers, and the irre- 

i&sJble eloquence of so fine a lady. 

Flim» 
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J7im« To-morrow the grand court of ja^ice sits, snd 1 
summon thee, nardac Gulliver, before the king and pet^rsy 
ta answer to the wrongs thou hast done me. 

CuL Clumglum Fiimnap— I'll meet thee there. 

[Goes into ibe inner room, 

I#. FUm. For heaven's sake, my lord, let us leave this 
den of wickedness. [Goht^^ 

Enter Keeper. 

A letter to my lord Fiimnap. 

Frip^ Now for it, sister,-— have at the other monster. 

[Aiide. 

IFlimn^p reads, and se€ms disorder' d,'2 

t,, Flint, No bad news, I hope, my dear P 

wBo/. Speak it out, brother— ^ Your keeping it to your* 
self won't make it better. 

I Urn. Nothing at all— a private business. 

Frip, What, a petticoat business, brother ? 

X. Fiim, 1 shall grow uneasy, my lord — I must kno\y. 

[^Sodibifig him. 

Fdim. You can't, my dear— I ( is a state a^ir«-**~ 

JL Fikn. State afiaiiis have been of^eii postpon'd for a 
l^i^tress; why may. they not for once be mtmsted to a 
wife. 

Frf^ That's a cboaker. (Aside} 

BoL Zounds ! what's all this misery about } 

X. Flim. If you don't communicate, my lord, I will. 

Film. What will you communicate ? 

L. Flim. Your state secret— the contents of that letter 
—-What, confounded, my sweet husband I— ^he paragon ef 
dbastity o Lt of countenance !-*ha ! ha ! 

Bol. Expound this riddle, or I'll march off. 

X. Flim. There, brother, is a true copy of the negoci- 
ation that great statesman is carrying on lor the good of the 
BatioR. [^Givts a paper, 

Flim. Tben I'm discovered. 

Bol. Hum-^'^m'^kum — tbe tender languishing Moret* 
ta ! — Is this true? my lord. 

F/im. 1 confess it. 

Bol. So, so-^here are fiffe doings ! what, do you keep t 
n^^ore, and are jealous of your wi^ too } ^ 

Jr/j^. That's damn'd unreasonable indeed! 

Look'ie^ ]£y 4oid^ 1 f^romised you jucticeyifshe had 

B 4 - \\^jajtv.^ 
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^Tijuted yoii ; aod, moreover,! promisedto cut your throat* 
^f you should injure her — Therefore, if you'JI waJk with me 
into the burying-ground, brother, I'll be as good as my 
word. 

Flim, I should ill deserve the name of gentleman, if I 
i^as not as ready to defend my follies, as commit them— - 
ril attend you . [ Exit Flim and Bolgolam*' 

Toad, Won't you prevent mischief, my Lady ? 

L, Flim,, No, no ; the losing a little blood will do ^em 
both service; it will cool the wantonness of one, and the 
choler of the other. 

Frip, Let the worst happen — I shall only bean eider^bro* 
ther, and you a husband, out of pocket. 

L. Flim, O no ! there will be no mischief; lam con-' 
fident the admiral will bring him to — If my lord did not 
suffer himself to be bullied now and then, there would be 
no living with him. But what noise is that ?— Ho, here 
heheioescome— - V " 

Enter Bolgolam and Flimnap, 

Trip. Well, gentlemen, do either of you want a surgeon ? 

Bol. Why here's the devil to do ! — the whole city's in 
an uproar — the man-niountain has made his escape out of 
his chamber — he has straddled over tjie walls of the palace* 
garden, made the best of his way to the sea side, seized up- 
on my ship, a first rate, put his cloaths on board her, weigh- 
ed her anchor, and is now towing her over an arm of the 
sea, towards Blefuscu. 

Frip, Then you have lost your commission, admiral ; 
and you your lover, sister, 

L. Flint. A good voyage to him — I was sure he would 
run away — You see, my lord, that he durst not stand the 
trial ; for all his mightiness, he could not bear the consci- 
ousness of his guilt, nor the force of my virtue. 

Flim. 1 jsee it, madam, and acknowledge my mistake. 

L, Flim, Is that a satisfaction, my lord, adequate to the 
injuiy?— My innocence, mv lord, is not to be wounded, 
without liaving other remedies to heal it. ^ 

Bol. If you- dont apply one, my Lord, instantly ; I 
g},aH, L^^^ps ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^* sworff: 

Flim. I am ready. Madam, this moment to make you ea- 
sy and happy for the future. .^■ 

L. Flim. And how will your lordship bxfe^tt about ? 

Flim. 
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-F7/W2. By permitting you, Madim, to follow youT;, in- 
clinations, 

L. Flim, Now 3'our lordship really behaves like a noble- 
man; and to .convince you that lam not unworthy of my 
ranrk and quality too^here I saJemniy promise never to dis- 
turb your lordship in the pursuit of yours. 

Frip» Perfectly polite on both ^des. 

Flim, From this moment you have my full and free con* 
sent to spend what money you please, see what company 
y^pu please, lie in bed, and get up when you plca5e, be abroad 
or at home when you please, be itf and ^out of humour when 
you please ; and, in short, to take every liberty of a woman 
of quality, as you please; and, for the future, fall in love 
whenyoupleise with either man or monster, 

L. Flim^ To shew your lordship that I will not be behind 
,hand with you in aobleiiess of sentiment,;! most sincerely 
^rant you a free access to the languishing More/a when- 
ever yoo. please, and intreat you, for the future, that you 
will have as little regard^^for me, as you have for the busi- 
ness of the nation. 

-Flimi Let us- seal ^nd ratify the treaty in eaich other's 
arms — my dearest lady. 

L, Flim. My beloved* lord. [Tbey embrace, 

, Bol, lam astonished l^ From this moment I disown 

you all !— I'll out to sea as fast as I can ; should these po- 
litenesses reach us, woe be to poor Lilliput ! >yhen they 
do, ri) let the sea into my great cabbin, and sink, to the 
bottom with the honourj virtue, and liberty of my couni- 
try. [:Exrt Bol 

Frip.A queer dog my brother is, that's positive — But 
come — let me once again jbin- your bands upon this your, 
second happier union— ^—' 

Let love be banish'd-— We of rank and fashion, 
' Shoudne <r in' nfiarri^ge mix one g^ain of passion** 

Lady Flimnap^ • 

Xo care and broils we now may bid defiance ; , ' 
Qive me my/will^ and I am all compliance. [^CurteskSm^ 

Let low- bted minds be curb'd by laws and rules. 
©ur higherspiritsjeaos the bounds of fools > - 

No law or custom shall to us say nay ; 
WcLScorfl restricti on Viva ta liberie ! : 
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A C T I^ 
iniet A1UBM&A9 ^imir Sqpsia in MaiCs CMb», 

AllABSlLA* 

IN D E £ Dy my dear, you'll repent this frolic. 
S0pb» Indeed, .my dear, then it will be the first frofic I 
ever repented in all my life, Lookee, B^lt, 'tis in V4in to 
tiq^ose me, for 1 am resolvM ■■■ the only way to find out 
ips character, is to see him thus, and converse freely with 
him. If he i$ the wretch be is reported to be, 1 shall away 
with him at once ; if he is not, he will thank me for the 
trial, andou(^ union will be the stronger. 

Arab. I never lunev^ a woman yet, who had prudence 
enough to turn off a pretty fellow, because he had a little 
more wickedness than the rest of his neighbours. 

Sopb. Then I will be the first to set a better example* 
*— If I did not think a man's character was of some cons^ 
^uence, 1 should not naw run such risques, and encounter 
such difficulties, to be better acquainted with it. 

yi'rab. HaiyScpby! if you had love enough to be jealous, 
9i33jeak>\isy eouugh to try these experiments-— don't ima- 
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ginie, ftfo' you should make terrible idiscoverics, that you 
can immediately quit your inclinations, with your fereech* 
c^; and reiqrn so very philosophically to your pcHicoa^ 
again, ha, ha ! ■ • ' 

Sopb. You may be as merry with my weaknesses, as you 
please, madam ; but I know my own hearty and can rely 
tapon it. 

Arab. We are great bullies by nature ; but conl-age and 
iWa^;gering, are two things, cousin. 

Sbpb. Since you are as httle to be convine'ii, as I am to 
he persuaded — your servan t IG^ing. 

Afab, Nay, Sopby — this is unfnen^y*— if you are resoJ* 
v'd upon your scheme, open to me without re^erye, <^<1 
I'll assist you. 

Sopb, fm/fr4mi$f then ; I confefs^fo you, that I have a 
Irind of whimsical attiehment to DaffedU; not but 1 cam 
see his vanities, and laugh at 'em. 

Arab, And like him the better fbr 'em— — 

Sopb. rshaw ! don't plague me, BtiU^my other lom, 
the jealous Mr. Tukely^ — ■ 

Arab. Who loves you too trell to be sBCfeMiy)— «» 

Sopb. And whom 1 really esteem ■■ ■« 

Arab. As a good sort of msm^ tia, ha, h«. 

Sopb. Nay, shou'd have lov'd him. 

Arab. Had not a prettier fellow stept in between, who 
perhaps does not care a farthing tor you — ■» ; 

Sopb. That's the question, my dear — Ti/My^ I s^y, ei- 
ther stung by jcaloii.^y, or unwilling to lose me, without a 
struggle, has intreated me to know more of his rival, before 
I engage too far with him— Many strange things he hat 
told me, which have piqu'd me 1 must cunfe&s, ^riil 1 am 
BOW prepar'd for the proof, 

Arab.- You'll certainly be discovered, and put to ehame. 

Scpb. I have secur'd my success already. 

Arab, What do you mean ? 

SopJb, 1 have seen him, conver^'d with him, a^^ aro to 
ifteet|him again to-day, by his own appointment* 

u^rab. ^wdness ! — It can'i be. 

Sopb. Hut it has been, I tell you 
r^rab. Uovft how? — Quickly, quickly, dear ir^Ay / 

S^tpb. When you went to lady Fanny's last night, and 
left m^, as you thought, htile dispcs'd for a froKc, I dre ss'd 
Pf at'you secf call'd a chair, and wentto VfafeKing-'^-Attiv^x 
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^— ask*d for my gentleman, and was shewn Into a roooir*- 
he immediately left his company, and came to me, 
» Ardh^ I tremble for youk ' , 

Sopb. I introduc'd myself as an Italian nobleman, jus.t 
arriv'd: II Marcbe$e di Macarom ■ 

Arab. Ridiculous I — ha, ha., 

Sopb* An intimate of Sir Cbarles ^alnlove^s, who is now 
.at Rome I told him my letters were with my baggage^ 
Qt the Cmtom*boit$e''~-'^}^e receiv'd me with all the open- 
ness imaginable, and wou'd have introduced me to hi» 
friends; I be^g'd to be excused, but promis'd to attenil 
him to-day>, and am, now ready,, as you see,, to keep my 
word. 

^rab. Astonishing r — And what did j'ou talk about? 

i^()/»j&. Of various things— ^women among the rest ; and 
tho* I have not absolutely any open acts of rebellion ar 
gainst him, yet, I fear he is a traitor at heart — and then 
such vanity 1 but I had not time to make gEeat disco- 
veries— -^—-Jt was merely th^ pr®lpgue — The^ jsilay is to 
^ome. ' 

Arab. Act your part well,. or we shall hfss you—. 

Sopb. Never fear me ; you don't know wh^t a mad, rak-^ 

i|ij8f, wild, young devil 1 can be, if I set my n»ind to it, Bell: 

^ yf Z^^yi^ig boldofber., 

Arab. Yom frightme!— yotf Siall possibly be ho bedrfel. 
low of mine any longer. 

Sppb, I am resolv'dto ruin ray woman , and kill myman,.^ 
Iwfore I get into petticoats again. 

Arab. Take care of a quarrel thp* — a rival may be too 
fough with you. 

Sopb. No, no, fighting is not the viccpf these times ; and 
as foralittleswaggering— damn it,.,! can, do it a$ well a? thp 
best of *en>. 

Arab. Hush, hush ! Mr. Tukaly is here. 

Sopb. Now for a trial of skill ; if I, deceive him, you'll al-^ 
Ipw that half my business is done. 

\^S.be walks a^idf, takes out ber.gla^.ani looh.at tbepicr 

' tyLxes^ 

. l£.nter Tukely,, 

Tiike. Your servant, miss Eell^^l need not ask if mi^s 
^opby be at home, for I believe I have seen hersihce^yo4 
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4rah. Have you, Sir ? You seem disconcerted, Mr. 
Tukely ; has any tBing happened ? 

luke, A trifle, madam— but J was born to be trifled with, 
and to be made uneasy at trifles. 

Arab, Pray, what trifling affair has disturbed you thusf 

Sepb. What's the matter now ? lAsrde, 

Tuke. 1 met miss Sopby this moment in a hackney^chairi 
at the end of the street; 1 knew her by the Pink Negfigee ; 
bul upon my crossing the way to speak to her, she turn'd 
tier head away, laugh'd violently, and drew the curtain in 
my face. 

Sopb. So, so ; well said, jealousy. [^Aside. 

j^rab. She was in haste, 1 suppose, to get to her engage- 
ment. 

• Tuke, Yes, yes, madam ;. I imagine she had some engage- 
ment upon her hands — But sure, laadam, her great desire 
to see ber more agreeable friends,, need not be at. ended 
with contempt and disregard to the rest of her acquain- 
tance. 

Arab^ Indeed, Mr. Tukely, I have so many caprices,^ and 
follies of my own, that I can't possibly answer foA^ ray cou- 
sin's too. 

Sopb.WtWsTA^BtlL lAside. 

Tuke, Answer, miss !-r^o, heav'n forbid you should—. 
for my part, I have given up all my hopes as a lover, and 
only, now, feel for her as a friend — and indeed as a friend, 
a sincere friend- ■ ■ I can't but say, that going out in. a 
hackney chair, without a servant, and endeavouring to con- 
ceal herself, is somewhat incomparable with miss Sop by \ 
rank and reputation — this 1 speak as afriend — not asa lover, 
miss ^e/r— pray mind that. . 

Arab. I see it very plainly, Mr, Tuke ly — And it gives 
me great pleasure, that you can be so indi^erent in your, 
love, and yet sojealous in your friendship. 

Tuke. -You do me hpnour, miss* by your good opinion^ 

i^lValks about, atid sees Suphy . 
Who's that, pray ? , . 

Arab. A gentleman who is waiting for Sopby, 

Tuk&, I think she has gentlemen waiting for her every 
where. 

Sopb. I am afraid. Sir, looming up to bim witb ber gl^ss^ 
^J^il excuse m^, that notwithstanding your declaration/ 
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and t^is lady's coRiplifyients^ there i$ a littleoftbe 4evi^ 

call'd jealousvy at the bottom of ati tl|ir'unea4nesf« 

Tuhe: Sir! 

fopb, I 83}% Sir, wear yo\^ cloak as long at you pkaae 
Hie hoof will peep out, tajb^my word for it, 

Tuks, Upon my word,/Sir, yon are pfeat'd to honour me, 
^th a famijiarity wlucH I neither expeetedi or indeed de« 
sired, upon so slight an aequaintaoce. 
Sopb, I dare awear you did not. 

[Turns ^Mnd bums 4 turn. 
Tuke. I dont understand this I 

Arab» This is beyond expecta^ofl-— {^Astdcm 

Sepb. 1 presunMy Sir, y«u never war 0Ut ef En^an^^^ 

iPicking ber teethe 
y Tuke. I presume. Sir, that you are mistaken-— -I never 
Wat so foolishly fond of my owa country, to think that no«* 
thing good was to be had out of it; nor so shamefully un- 
grateful to it, to prefer the vices and fopperies of every o*- 
ther nation, to the peculiar advantages of my own. 

Sffpb. Ha, ha : well said, old Fngland, i'faith — Now ma« 

dam, if rhis gentleman would put his speech into a farce« 

- and properly lard it with roast beef, and liberty, I wou'd 

engage the galleries wou'd roar and halooatit for half an 

liour together — Ha, ha, ha. 

Jrab. Now the storm's coming, XAsii^ 

Tuke. If you are not engag*d. Sir, we'll a^outu to the 

next tavern, and write this farce between us. 

Sopb. 1 fancy. Sir, by the information of your face, tha* ' 
you are more inclin'd to tragedy than comedy— 

Tuke, I shall be inclin'd to treat you very ill, if you don't 
Walk out with me. 

Sopb. I have b ^en treated so verv ill already, in the little 
conversation I have had with you, that you must eKouse my 
walking out for more of it; but if vouH persuade the lady 
to leave the room. Til put you to death— dam me— 

Going up to bim* 

Arab. For heaven's sake ! what's the matter,^entle men I 

Tuke, Whar can I do with this fellow? 

Sopb, Madam, don't be alaras'd— — this affair will be very 

tfiort I am always expeditious ; and will cut his throaty 

without shocking you in the least:— Come, Sh, (dntws) 

if you wen'l defend yourself^ I must kiek yoo about the 

r»0m* Advancing. 

Tuke. 
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Tuke. Respect for this la^y^ and thi$ house, hat cur^'d 
my resentmeat hitherto: but as your insoienpe wou'd tak« 
advantage of my forbearance* I aiu4t cprrect it at all e- 
vents IDrawSm 

Sopb ondArabelliL Ha^ ha» ha ! 

Tuke, What is all this? 

Sajfk. What, would you set your courage t« a poor, 
w«a]^ woman? You area bold Sritan, indeed !<-^ Ha» ha^ 

Tvke.yfb^tSofibiaP 

Arab- Sqfibia! no, no; she is in a hacl^ney-chair, yp9 
know, without a servant^ in her Pink N^ligee — Ha^ hj^ 
ha. " ■ ■ > ■ 

Tuke. 1 am astonish'd ! and can scarce believft my owil 
eyes-F^^hat means this metamorphosis? 

So/b» 'Tis in obedience to your commands^-^Thus e- 
quipp'dji''] have got access to Daffodil, and shal] know whe- 
ther your picture of him is drawn by your regard for met 
or resentment. to hini.<^-^J t»ill t/omi mm,^om bi9 l€>m^ 
est noUy to tbe top of bis ^wpufs. 

Tuke. Your spirit transports me<— This will be a bmy, 
and» 1 hope, a happy day for me. I have appointed no 
less than five ladies to Trtt€l^Qme at the widow Damply's ; 
to eixh of whom, as well as yourself, the accomplish'd Mr. 
Daffodil has presented his heart ; the value of which 1 am 
resolved to convince them of this night, for the sake of the 
whole sex. 

S^b. Fo#b, pooh I that's the old story^You are 
prejudic'd 

Tuie. I am afraid 'tis you who are prejtidic*d> madam; 
for if 3rou will believe your own eyes and ears ■■■ 

Sopb. That I will, I assure yoti«--I shall visit him imme* 
^ately-*-He thinks me in tshe oountrys and to confirm it, 
I'll write to him as from thence n. Bwt ask me no moro 
^etions about what i have de«e, and what is to be done.; 
for I fuive not a moment to lose ; and su, my good frien4 
Tukely^ yours ■ ■. i My dear Belli kiss your hand — Ctows 
ber band2 You are a j6ne woman, by heav'ns ! here Jasep-^ 
pi Biuneiio, Fr4[/}c«si,— fp— wliere are my fellows thefe ? 
Calljrae a chur— -^Fivn /' Amow^ ^Liberia * 

lE:eU singingi 

Atah. Ha, ha there's a spirit for you ! — Weii now» whatp 
do you stare at?— you cou'd not desire mo\^— >0»^v^^ 
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gh, and bite your fingers; rouze yourself , man; set all- 
your wits to work; bring this faithless Cory doH to sh^met 
and I'll be hang'd if the prize is not yours— If she returns fn 
time, ril bring her to thfe widow Dampfy's ^ 

Take: Dear Miss Arahclla — ■ . ^ 

jlrab. Well, well: make me a fine*ipeech another time#. 
About ypur business now 

Tuke.l^y C^-^'^. Tukely. 

* Arab, What a couple of blind fools has love made ofthfs 
poor fellow, and my dear cousin <So/»d3' / Little do they ima*-. 
gine, with all their wise discoveries, that Daffodil is as faith- 
ful a lover, as he is an accomplished gentleman — I pity these 
'poor deceived women, with all my heart — — But how will 
they stare when they find that he has artfully pretended 
a regard for them, the better to conceal his real passion for 
me — They "will certainly tear my eyes out r and wlratwiH 
cousin -S^yA^ say to me, when we are obliged to declarer 
our passion ?' No matter what — *Tis the fortune of war---* 
And I shall only serve her, as she and every other friend. 
woLi'd'serve me in the satne ^tuation 
A Utile cheating never is a sifty 
At love or cards-^jbrovided that you win. 

££j:/7 Arabella* 

Davfodil's Lodgings. - 

Enter JDatfodil and RvTTLE. 

Daf. Bat are you sure. Ruffle^ that you delivered the let* 
ter last night, in the manner I order'd you P 
' Huf. Exactly, sir. 

l)af. A-nd you- a re sure that, Mr. Dotterel saw y#u slip 
the note into his wife Vhand?- 

Ruf, I have alarm'd hini> and you may be assur'd, that 
he is as uneasy as you wou'd wish to have him. ■ ■ But I 
ahou'd be glad; with your honour's leave to have a little scri-t 
ous conversation . with you ; for my mind forbodes much 
peril to ths bones of your humble servant, and very little 
Satisfaction ta your honour.. 

Dqf, Thou art a most incomprehensible blockhead — 

Ruf, No great scholar, or wit, indeed but I can feet 

«n oak suppling, as well a$ another— —Ay, and I shou'd 

have 
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kave ieh one last night, if I had not had the heels of sJH fdi* 
DatUrers fanii]y-<-I had the wiiole pack after me 

Daf And did not they catch you ? , 

Ruf, No, thank heav'n— ^ 

JMf, You was not kick'd then ? 
. Rujf. No, Sir. 

JDtj/: Norcan'd? 

Rnf. No, Sir. 

Ddf. Nordragg'd thro* a horse-pond ? 

Ruf. O, Lord ! no, Sir. 

Daf. That's unlucky 

Ryf. Sir! . ^ 

l^af. You must go again> ^uffle^ to nighf, perhaps you 
may be in better luck. 

Ruf If I go again, Sir, may I be can*d, kick'd, and horse- 
ponded for my pains — I believe 1 have been lucky enough 
to bring an old house over your head. 

Daf. What d'ye mean ? 

Rt^. Mr. Dotterel only hobbled after me, to pay me for 
t he postage of your letter; but being a little out of wind, 
he soon stopt, to ciirse and swear at m e ■ I cou'd hear 
him utter something of scoundrel, and pimp, and my master, 
and villajn-^and blunderbuss, and sawpit ; and he shook his 
stick, and lookM like the devil i 

Daf. Blunderbuss, and saw-pit I this business grows a lit- 
tle serious, and so vye will drop it— ^The husband is so old 
and peevish, and she is so young and pressing, that I'll give 
it up, Ri{ffle The town talks of iis, and I am satisfied. 

Ruf. Pray, Sir, with submission, for what end do you 
write to- so many ladies, and make such a rout about ^em ; 
there are now upon the list half a dozen maids, a leash of 
wives, and the widow Damply. I know your honour 
don't intend mischief; but what pleasure can you have in 
deceiving them, and the w^orld ? for you are thought a ter- 
lible young: gentleman, 

Dqf. Why that pleasure, booby. 

Riif. I don't understand it— What do yoa intend to do 
with 'em all ! Ruin 'em ? 

jPaf Not I faith. 

^uf. But you'll ruin their reputations. 

Daf That's their busines — not mine. 

Rif^ Will you marry any one of 'em ? 

Daf O no; that wou'd b« finishing the game al<>v\c^ 
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—If I preftk^i one, the rest woii'd take it ifl ; so bdeaostf 
I wont be partitolar, I give Vm all faope^ without gbi^g a 
ttcp further. 

Ruf. Widows can't live upon such slender diet. 

Daf, A true sportsman has no pleasure but in the chase ; 
the game is always given to those who have less taste^ and 
better stomachs. 

Ruf. I love to pick a bit, I must confess— really, Sir, I 
shou'd not care what became of half the women you are 
pieas*d to be merry with— —But miss Sopby, sure, h a 
heavenly creature, and deserves better treatment; and to 
make love to her cousin too, in the same house-— that is ye- 
lycroel. 

Daf, But it amuses one — besides they are both fine crea« 
tures. And how do I know, if! lov'd only one, but the 
^her might poison herself? 

Rvf There is no mending hifflt Z^xit Ruffle. 

Daf. (Cpens Letters,) This is from widow Damply-^ 
I know her straw] at a mile's distance*— she pretends that 
the fright of her husband's death hurt her nerves so, that 
her hand has shook ever since^^ha, ha ha — It has hurl 
l|er spelling to,for1iere is joy with G ; ha I ha ! poor tr«i^ 
ture. {Reads) Hum — hum->hu«i*-*W€li wid, widowf 
she speaks plain, faith, and grows urgent ■ » ■ I most get ' 
quit c^ her— she desires a tete atete ; which, with widows 
who' have suffered much for the loss of their husbands, Is, 
9s capt. Bobadil says a service, of danger^ So 1 sm ofF 
m^(Opens another) What the devil have we her ? A biH 
HI chancery: oh, Vfo\ my tayior's bill-— Sum total 371^, 
i 19. $«f.— Indeed, monsieur CbkuMU, this n a damn'd bifl; 
and you will be datn'd for making it— *th«ref&re, for the 

Sod of your soul, mann, Cbicane^auy yeu must make aiio- 
fr, (tears it) The French know their consequence, a?ii 
use us accordingly (Opens anoiber,) This w from JV/tHM 
ma ket — [Beaii/s.]]— 

* May H please your honour^ 

' T Wou'd not have you think of matching Cberry-^tM^ 

* 1 ry with Gingerbreed ; he is a terrible horse, and very 

* Covetuous of his ground — I have chopt Hurhtbrutnbo for 

* the Roan Mare, arid fifty pounds. Sir Roger has taken 

* the match off* yeu c hands, which is a good tlhing ; lor the 

* mare lias the distenfipery and must have forfeited^ fl^ung 

'his 
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' kts boBOur's groom^ though he was above an hour in the 
' stable. The nutmeg grey, Cuistard, is match 'd with AliiT" 

* man. Alderman has a good wind, and will be too bard 

* for Custard,^^-^ 

* I am, your honours* 
* Most obedient Servant, 

ROGSB W»IP/ 

■ ■■ I Wbip*s a genius^ and a good servant, I have not as 
yet lost above a thousand pounds by my horses-— But such 
luck can't always last. 

Euter Ruffle with Cards. 

There's the morning's cargo, Sir. 

\J brows * em down upon ibe tabUm 

I>af, Heigh day / 1 can't read 'em in a mon:th ; ppithee 

Riifflle,' set dawn my invitations ftom the cards^ according 

to their date, and let me see Vm to-morrow mornitig-^So 

nmch reading would distract me. 

-Ritfflle, And yet these are the only books gendemen read 
how-a-days. {^AMd^ 

£nier a Servaht. 

Serv. And please your honour, I fbrgot to tell you that 
there was a gentlemen here hit night-^Fve forget bti 
name. 

Jiuf. Old Mr. Dotterel, perhaps. 

Serv. Old; no, no, he looks youa»;r tfpan hit honour 
—I believe he's mad, he can't stand stiu a npomeut ; he first 
caper'd out of the chair, and when 1 told him your honour 
.was not at home, he caper'd into it agaia-^-^d he wou'd 
call agtiR^ jabbered somethinff, and away he went singing 

Daf. 'Tis the marqi^is of Macaroni, 1 saw him at the 
King^s Arms yesterday ; admit him when becomes, Harrytm 

Serv* I shall, your honour — I can neither write or remem- 
ber these outlandish names. l^ExH SeVvant. 

Diff. where is my list of women, Rujfflle, and the places 
of their ^ode» that we may strike ofi some, and add the 
new acquisitions ^ 

Mi^. what, alter i^n ! I wrote it out fair but this moi^ 
ning— There are quicker successions in your honour's list 
Umb tUfccourt^eedar. 

JM. Strike off Mris. Dotterel, and the widow Damply^ 
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you advertis'd? it wa$ a very pretty creature-p>what vm 
his name, madam f 

Mrs. Dot. Dtffodil Sir I iStiflhtg btr passion. 

Daf. Madam. 

Mrs. Dot. Could I love and esteem any things and not 
CallitDa^0(fi7f~Whata wretchl X^ide. 

Daf. You do me honour, madam«-^— I don't Iik6 her 
looks, I must change the discourse (Aside.) Up«n my sou), 
Mrs. Dotterel^ this struggle is too much for man ; my pas* 
dons are now tearing me to pieces, and if you will stay« 
by heav'n I will not answer for the consequences. 

Mrs. Dot Consequences ! what consequences ! thou 
l^retched, base, false, worthless animal ! 

J}af, You do me honour. [^Bowhtg* 

Mrs. Dot. Canst thou think that I am so bHntlj^d by my 
passion^ not to see thy treacherous, mean, unmanly eva« 
dons ?-*I bav^ long suspected y^ur infamy, and having 
this proof of it, Icou'd stab your treacherous heart, and my 
own weak one— Don't ofiVr to stir, or ring your bell, for, 
by heaven's, I'll — [Catches bold of bim.. 

Daf. I stir, I am never so happy, as when I am in your 
company. 

Mrs. Dot. Thou liest ; thou art never so happy as when: 
thou art deceiving, and t)etraying our foolish sex— -and all' 
for what? why, for the poor reputation of having tiiar^ 
which thou hast neither power nor spirit to enjoy. 

- Daf. Ha ! I hear somebody coming—Now for a lapture' 
(Aside,) Talk not of power or spirit-**— -Heav'n that haft 
made you fair, has made me strong — — Ol forgive the 
madness which your beauty has occasioa'd. 

iTbrows himself upon his kmes.^ 

Enter SERVANXt 
Strv^ The marquis of Macaroons-^ \^Exit Servant. 

Enter Sophia. 

Mrs* Dot. Ha ! (S^teams.) I am betray'd — - 

{They all stare^ and Daffodil seemingly astonished. 
Soph. Mrs. Dotterel, by all that's virtuous— f^ls/V/O 
Sign or Daffodilh^reslo confuso, tat I am com si mdla pro^ 
posito, 

Daf. Dear marquis* no excuse I beg-^nothing at all— a 
relation of mine-^My sister ctdy'-^mw D(fffbdiiy this is il 

Merches 
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mercbcH de Macaroniy^n intimate <»f Sir Charles Fainhve's , 
This was lucky f Aside, )-^We\U then, my dear sister, I will 
wait upon you to-morroWy andsetde the whole affkir {Aloud J 
I am the most miserable of mortals^ and have lost the most 
precioas moments of my life. 

. \^A»de to Mrs. Dotterel* 
Mrs. Dot. You are a villain 1 despise you, and detest 
you— —and will never see you more. 

[;£*// Mrs. Dotterel. 
Daf. Ha» ha, ha !— My rister baa a noble spirit, my lord; 
Sofib* Midispiace infinamente'-^'^it tisplis, me, tat I haf / /f^ 
Urrumpato^gli affari <^ you femiK. 

Daf» It is th«». old family-business, my lord ! and so old^ 
thait^by my honour, I am quite ti r'd of it. 

Sopb • I liate him already, f ilMV/^^-— Signior Doffodlilo^ 

she is una belissima Sorella iijL Veritas a very prit, Siiss' intit« 

Daf, I must confess to you, my lord, that my siscer is a 

young distressed damsel, married ta an old gentleman of 

the. neighbourhood, ha^ ha, ha. 

Sopb. O.caro Ingbilterra I vat a fortunata contree is tit { 
te olt men mari de young fine girl, and te young fine girl 
iHftte te young signors-— preciosa liberta I — 

Daf. lodeed, my lord, men of fashion here have some 
iiaall priveleges ; we gather our roses without fear of thorns 
•^•husband's and brother's don't deal in poison and stilietos^ 
aa they do with you, 

Sopb. II nostro antico, Slgnar Carlo has tol me a tousani 
JToliii dat you vas de Orlauda Innamorato himself/ 

Daf» But not Furw$o, lean assure you, my lord, Ha, ha» 
ha ! 1 am for ^variety, and badinage, without affection 
Reputation is the great ornam3nt, and ease the great happi* 

ness of life To ruin women wou'd be troublesome; 

to trifle and make bve to 'em amuses one^— I use my wo-- 
wen as daintily as my tokay ; I merely sip ofl/oth, butmore 
than half a glass palls me. 

Sopb, II mo proprio gudo^Tukeiy is right; he's a ▼!!• 
lain. (Aside.) — Signor Daffodillo : vil you do me d% fa- 
vour to give me stranger, una introduziotte to some of your 
SiiESnorine^ let xfostro amko taste a littel, un Poco-of your 
4ulcey tokay. 

Daf. O, Certamenie /—I have half a hundred Signori* 
BOS at your service. 
Sopb% Ifulto ob/igato, Sinkof D^dUio^ 
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jyerv. Here is a letter tor ypu r honour* , ISurlil 

' i)^/ What is the matter with the fellow? 

5>rv. Matter, your honour. !-r-th^ lady that went oq 
jViif how, gave, me slich a souse on the ear, as 1 made ro^ 
bow to her, that I could scarce tell, for a minute, whethe 
nSiad a head or no. . , . . 

.' Daf, Ha ! ha !— .poor fellow ! — there's smart money hi 
yaii. (Gives b( monc j'.J-r-(£^ri/ Servant.)— Will yam 
loidsbip give, me leave P-^— 

Sopb. Senza ceremonie-^noi^ for it. {_Asidei 

[jDafrReads, * Sir, , . 

^ I shall now- return from the country next week, and shal 

* hcyp^ to meet you at lady Fanny P^wifs assembly jiexl 

* Wednesday, , / . :f>. 
. , * I am very rtiucb your bumble Servant^ , 
t ' Sophia Sprigitly 

* My lord maiquis, here is a letter has started game Iqi 
you already — the most lucky thought imaginable. 

Sopb, Cosa e questa — Ca^a, e-r^vat is ? 

Daf. There are too fine girls you must know, cousins 
who live together; this is.a l^ttjer froniofie c^f 'em, Sopbh 
is her name-^I have iidclie$s*d em* both, but as matters be- 
conic a little serious on tbeir side> I must rsiise a jealous] 
between the friends : discover to one the treachery of tin 
other ; and so in the bustle st«al ofFas quietly as I can. 

Sopb, O ! SpiritQso arnica — Icafliscarce contain myself..- 



Daf, Before the.mine.isspru,ng, I.wiH iatroduce you in- 
to the town. , 

Sopb. You are great Generalissimo in verita ma. I f :e 
in mio core y^t de ppor iif/S;/^^^ Sophia vil feel for de Io& 
of Sigmr Dajbdi/lq, . . '-: 

Dif Yes, poor creature; I believe she'll have a panj 
or r\' o— tender* indeed ! and I believe will be unhappy fo 
•pnre time. 

%A What ^ monster! [/side 

Daf. You must dine with our club to-day, where l wij 
ii\troduce you to oiore of Sir CZ>tfr/e8 5 friends, ailment^ 
figure and fashion. 

Sopb. I must promo half niy lettere^dat your amicims] 
be assicurati dat J am up impostore^ 

Da 
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'DaJ. In the name of politeness, my lord maf^s, don't 
mention your letters again ; hone but a jusjce c>f peace, 
oraconstaUe wouid ever ask fur a certitote of a man's 
birth, parentage, and education, ha, ha, ha ! 

S9pb Viva, vivaii Signor Dtffodilio! Yon shall bet] 
mio Conduttors in tutte It partite of love and pleasure. 

Daf, With ail my heart.— You must give me leave ni^m^ 
my lord, to put on my cloaths-— In the mean time, if yodr 
lordship will step into my study there, if you chuse music, 
there is aguittar, and some Venetian ballads ; or, if you like 
reading, there's infidelity, and baudy novels fir you — Cat 
Rufflle there. [£x« Daffodil. 

Sopb, {Looking after bim.) I am ^ hock 'd at him — He 
is reaily more abondon'd than 7i/i^e/y '5 jealousy describ'd 
Um — I have got my proofs, and will not venture any f ir- 
ther; I am vex'd that I shou'd be angry at him, when I 
•bould only despise him— But I am so angry, that I cou'd 
almost wish mvself a man that my breeches might demand 
tHi^Ktion for the injury hehas done my petticoats. 

^ [Exit. 

A C T II. 

SCENE, Mrs, Damply's Lodgings* 
m Enter Arabklla and Sophia. 

Sophia. 

TN short, his own declarations, the unexpected meeting 
* of Mrs. Dotterel, his usage of my letter, and twenty 
things beside, determin'd me not to go among tKe set of 
'em---So making the best excuse I cou'd, I got quit of him 
and his companions. 

Arab. All this m&v be true, Sopby — Every young fellow 
has his vanities ; fashion has made such irregularities ace m- 
plisbments, and the man may be worth having, for all your 
discoveries. 

Sopb, What I an abondon'd, rash, profligate male* 
coquette; a >a retch, who can assume passions, he never 
feels, and sport with our sex's frailtii^s — Fie, fie, Bell, 

jrfrtfd. Well, well, you are tooangy to be meiciful If 
he is such a monster, I am g^ad you are oift of his clutches^ 
and that y< u cari so easily resign him to another? 

Sopb. To another I there Is not that women^ be she ercf 

Vol. lU C c^ 
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9e handsome^ tnat 1 hate enough, tp wish her so qiuch evil; 
and happy it is for you. Bell, that you have a heart to reaj^t 
his allurements. 

Arab. Yes, I thanl^ my stars — I am not so susceptible of 
impressions of that kind ^and yet — I won't swear — if an 
agreeable map— I — I — 

Sopb. No, no, Bell, you are not absolute stone — you 
may be mollified — She is confounded — Z^S^f* 

Arab, SureJy he has not betray 'd me— 'Tis impossible, 
I. cannot l)e deceiv'd* ^ \^Asii(* 

Sopb, Well, shall we go in to the ladies and Mr. Tuki- 
ly f were they not surpriz'drwhen \ut open'd the busine^ 
io 'em. 

Ar^h. ' Twa^ the finest scene imaginable — You cou'd see, 
tho' they all endeavour jd to hide their liking to Daffodily 
all were, uneasy at TuUly's discovery. At first, they object- 
ed to his scheme ; but they began to listen to his propp^l 
the moment I was call'd out to you ; what farther he in- 
tends, is a secret to us all; but here he comes, and withnat 
^he ladies. 

Enter Tukely. 

Tm^^. Pray, miss B^ll — Bless me ! miss Sophy return'd! 
I dare not ask — -and yet if my eyes do not flatter my heart 
— your looks ' • 

Soph, Don't rely too much upon looks, Mr. Tukely, 

Tuke. Madam — why sure 

Soph. T>< nx imagine, I say, thatyoii can always see tie 
mind in the face. 

Tuke, I can see, madam that your mind is not dispos'd 
to wish or make me happy* 

Soph. Did not 1 bid you not rely upon looks ; for do you 
know now that my mind is at this time most absolutely als* 
pos*d — to do every thing that you wou'd have me. 

[Curisyi* 

Tuke, Then I have nothing more to wish or ask of for- 
tune, \ Kneels, and kisses her hanL 

Arab. Come, come, this is no time to attend to one, when 
you have so many ladies to take care of. 

Tuke I win not yet enquire into your adventures, 'till I 
have accpmplish'd my own. Ttes ladies within have at last 
agreed, to attend rac this evening; wfercre, if you have a 

miflo 
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mind to finish the picrure you have begun this momifig 
an opportunity may offer. 

Soph, I am contented with my sketch— However I'll 
make one ; and if you have an occasion for a second in any 
things — I am your man — command me. 

Tuke, A match — from this moment I take you as my 
second; nay, my first in every circumstance of our future 
lives. 

Arab. Mighty pretty, truly ! — and so I am to stand cool- 
ing my heels here, while you are making yourselves ridi- 
culous. 

Sopb, BclVs in the right: — to business, to business—— 
Mr. Tukely^ you must introduce me to the ladies ; 1 can at 
least make as good a figure as Mr. Daffodil among >m. 

[Exit Sophia and Tukely, 

Arab, When DaffodiVs real inclinations are known, how 
these poor wretches will be disappointed ! 

[^Etii Arabella, 
' ^ S G E N E, T^e Club-Room. 

Lord Racket, Sir TAw-TavY, Wjij^iam Whister, Spinner 
writing, and Daffodil. 

\W€Uer behind, 

Daf. What do you say, my lord, that I don't do it in aa 
nour? 

Lord Rack. Not in an hour and half, George. 

Daf. Done with you, my lord— I'll take you seven to 
five — seventy pound to fifty. 

Lord Rack, Done — I'll lay the odds again, with you, Sir 
William — and done with you, Sir Tivy, 

Sir IViL Not I fdiih^^D {ffbdil has two many fine women 
— he'll never do it. 

Daf. rilgo into the country for a week, and not* pet- 
ticoat shall come near me— .IMI take tli3 odds again. 

Sff Tun^Tivy. Done, Daffodil. 

Lord Rack* You are to hap upon one leg, without chang- 
ing; mind that — Set it down, 5^/«w^. 

Sinn, I have— —Shall I read it? 

Lord Rack, Silence in the court. 

Spin, (Reads) * Lord Racket hz% betted 70 pounds to 

'^•50 with the honourable Georg-^ Duffbdil^xhzt^Utt 

* latter does not walk from Bucking bam^Gate to the 

' ^ ' Bun-bonse, at Cbe/sea-^e^t a Bucv Vh.^\^^\>3LX\\ia.e«. 

C 1 V:^ 
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* to thd turnpike, and- from thence hop ijiponon* 
/ *^^gi ^'vi^h ^he other tied to the cue of his wi^, U 
' n uckingbmfi^GaU^ i^n^'m ,^n bouf and ha4|^ 

Lord RacL And done. 

Sir fVil, Consider yoirr woflieii— ypE^'H never doit, 
&eotge.' ' ■'"' - ■'':''• -^ >..i' t;, ^ -. 

D<i/ Not do it I (bops) Why, I'll get a Cl^elsea pensi^ 
ner will do it in an hour, with Wf A«^D4«a leg ■ j . Wkat 

Sir Wil. The first o^ April, to be sure- 

Lard Ruck. C JTie, Da^odil^ fCAd thei betts 4ud mtatcHs 
" of fcV'day-^thiW li^ U^^msht cmr cbampaigneriiipd j6 to the 
opera. ^ . - l. ,,,.,. .^ •.>, ^ , , ,,.,, _ ^ 

i)rf///jFf<r2i<^) ^Aifd:^r1&^4, 1756, Sir T^^^ his pit- 

^ • t<^d iady FitWoe, against do wag^r lady/ P^r/w//iA/^, 

•with§ir Wtmam IVbistenfqv^Qol— V\\ pit^wy 
'" ^^^ '^tthdp/lbrd<a^#ftfe§tejw,^g»li^^ ,r 

Sir Tan. Done. ,r»j. , .v.. ^u i rj^j 

Lor^ Ruck, The oiliidawagiwi^tiycwi^fl/jij^J//^— najyord 
fias g?rt to plai n Niw<2?,iioW ^Fery morning, ^r*^ - b -J 

D^. And the ladie* have been at it to my ki^^le^e, 
this half vpar. >;::,) J x ', . { 

Sir WiL Good, again, George. 

7 « *f!ie h\3a6#hibte t?«^ir^ Dqgidil has Ijetteji one 

--^**-'- ' ' hund ed pound, with Sir H^ft/am ^Aisf^r, that |ie 

^ ,. . 'priXjfiices a gentleman, before the 15 th^f >f<i^:iiext, 

-a - '^ 4War S'l^WHi^'^fer 'm''^^da>T5^ucce^^ vyfehout 

•Hijsii axI:«?5*SS' drinking or sleeping/-^ . - ^ 

^ '^r'^/Tt WyYi;6sf hav^- ho b^M^ks,^ (Jedr^f. 
,, , . Puf^ ¥<^wn<> i'^^ ge^atlenrmn I n[i^« caa't read. . .,,,. 
'^^ if/r m/.'^i'not yourself, G^gU ' I ' 

, , jQ{W^» Ha ha, ha ! 'lis impossible^ it must kill him, 
- ' TOf \V'hy,th6rl I lo^emy ^^^ 

R^ads,) * Lord Racket basmatch'd Sir Joslin Jolly against 

. ^ . \ « major Calipasb, \vhh Sir Tan-Tivy, to run fifty 

"• ' ' ' 3'ards upon the M^i// after dinner, if either turn- 

.« blej», th^ w^r is i<*st — ^for fifty poundsi^' 

. Spin^T\\\xy fifty m6iie, neither of *em run the ground 

in half an bour. 

Daf, Not in an hour. 

S/r Tan. Done, DaJbiU^VH bei you a hundred to that. 
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, JO^, Done,l)aroriet't I'll do tt me it, if you will, < 

J 'Sir 7ik, With all my heart-^Book it, Spinntr. 
*^ . , .'■ \J^^mi\e^ VfriUs. 

Z^rd Rath You'll eertainfelose,.(reoig-«. 

Daf, Impossible, my lord ; Sir Joslin is d^mnsbiy out of 
wind. 

Lord Rack. Vfhsit, 2titkm^icl 
^Vqf, No, quite cur'd of hi$ asthma— he dy'd yc^^terd^ 
morning— Bite. 

Otftfies, Br*4Ta, Ot^rgm ^ 

Lord Rack. Now you talkof dying'-^iiQw doci yojji: ^oai- 
citi Dizzy f 

Ddf. Lfingers on — better and worse*--^Iiive|i ^pon ^asset 
niilk, panada, and eringo root« 

Xofi^i^a^iL l^ou'tthave a fin^ winilofaj) theie, G<(>q>« 
•—a good t^o thousand a >ear. 

Da/. 'Tis better, my \oi^'^, but I luve Dukio ive U, and 
have, bad so ipar^y obiigatioi^ to (ttlPr^t^^ i^ay'd my liie 
Otiice — that i ^OM'd wish him bett^/ i^e^lll^., 

Sir IVil. Or in a better pla ce i t ijpi^'gdevciith hue tim* 
fccf in Staunton wooda^ 

W Tun. Dcmn with '««v. JUi^AA. 

Lord Rit^k, But 1^ JEH»9i dx^ fo»«^ )ipk kbit iq4> 
fell hilQ« J 

£it/rr Diz^y; 

l)/r. Not to htflj^ aa jrou may imagine, my Iord--«pii«» 
liu^h, hugh— 10 ICwgbs. 

Omnes. Ha« ha, ha. , 

DaJ, Angefes: and mipisttn I if^^^fmm V ^IM^^w got 

among your trees. 

^ i>/z. you are heartily welconrm t<> wy o^ Pf 'tm gWllle- 
' men, for a proper pt)rpo6e-<r^P£h«)iugh, 

Lord Racket. Well aaid» Dic^. |tow q^i^k hi« wiil, aii4 
bow youthful the rogue looks ! , 

Duf, Bloomy and plump-^the country air is a fine things 
ftiy iord ■ ■ '■ 

Diz, Well, wel V b«» as jocular as you please; I am not 
tt) ill,'as you may wish or imagine ;— ^1 can walk to Knigbt^ 
bridge it\zn hour, fur aa hiHidred pqund* 

J^rrf Rack. I bet you aa huiulr^d of tbar, Dizzy. 

Daf. Ill Jay you a hundred, Dick, that I drive a sjw and 
pigs to your lodgings, before you can get there, 

c a ^^ 
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iDiz.'Done, I sayr (Draws bh purse.) jQ<yiie— ^^tjro 
hundred — done — three. ' 

L^rd Rack, HI ^ake Dizzy, against your spw and pigs, 

Sir JViL I take the field against Dizzy. 

Lord Rack, Done. 

Spitu Done. 

Diz, Damn your sow and pign ; lam so sick with the 
thoughts of running with *em, that 1 shall certainly faint, 
-^Smells to a bottl€,~\^ hugh, hugh— 

Daf. Cousin Diz;2;;y cant bear the mention of pork^-he 
hates it— I knew it would work. {^Aside to the rest, 

Diz, 1 wish yoa had not mentioned it— I can't stay-^- 
Damn your jow and pigs— Here, wait^, call a chair — 
Damn yeur sow and pigs '-^hugh, hugh. GEjrilDizzy. 

- Daf. Poor X)/r;2:y-^ what a passion he is in !— Ha, ha. ha. 
luorii Rack. The woodsare yours, Gtfarg-^, yoa may wtiet 

the axe — Dijszjy won't live a month, 
Dof. Pooh, this is nothing-^he wa» always weakly— 
Sir JViL 'Tis a femily misfortune. Daffodils 

Enter Waiter. ^ 

Wait. Mr. Di^zy, gentlemen, dropp'd down at the stt^** 
£oot$ arid the cook has carried him- behind the bar* 
Daf. Lay him upon a bed, and he'll come to himself* 

lExU Waiter. 
Lord Rack. I'll bet fifty pound, that he don't live till morn- 

Sir Wil. V\\ lay six to four, he dont live a week. 
Daf. I'll take your fifty pound. 
^S'^in. I'll take your lordship again* - ^ 
Lord Rack, Done, with yeu both. 

- iSir T'-fl!?!. I'll take it again. 

Lord Rack, Done, d^ne, done •— ^but I bar all assistance 
to him — ^^not a physician, or surgeon sent for— or I am off. 

Daf.^o, no; we are upon honour There shall be 

none, else it should be a bubble bet. T here shall be 
ncnp. 

Sir Wil. If I were my lord, now, the physicians edourd 
attend him. 

Enter Waited, with a letter,. 

Wait. A letter for his honour [G/r/« it to DafTodilv 

[Daffodil reads it to himself. 

Sir Wil. 
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^Wii; I}afoiili reniember tbe first of JptiU-^^nd let 
/omen alone. . ' • 

rf, U foii my soul you hsLve hh i t • ■ 'tis, a v^omaii's 
—Something very partJ^at|f,#ndifiyou are in spirit^ 

scheme 

Rack, Ay, ay;comei. come; a schemata Scheme I 
if. There tftfen, have anting yoir. 
^'- i [Tbtfyws ib€ Utter vpon tbi tables 

rd Rack. iReadsrti^^Mking o/r.] Hum-^-— * If the 
ig your pei^otfbe a sin, what woman is not guilty ^ 
um hum--^at the end of iht Bird-cage walk-^Bbout 
?»— —wh^^re' the ^rk nets and privacy will befiiend 
blushes; 1 Will convince you> what trust I have in 
ir^e€fe(iy and honour— t—Your«^ 

- INCOGNITA/ 

j/T Will you go ? 
rd Rack. What do yoa propose. 
r/1 To go— ^If after 1 have been with her halfan hour,, 
J come upon us — and have a blow up. 
' Wil, There's a gallant for you I; 
ff. Prithee, Sir Wiltiam, be quiet-^raust a maH be m 
with every woman that invites bim \ 
' WiL No ; bot he shfoufd be honourable to 'em, Georg§ 
d rather conceal a woman's weakness, than, txposei 
rate this, work — so^ Til go to the coffee-house.. 

CS^ri^Sir Williairf. 
^rd Rack. Let him go— don't mind him, George, he's* 
led, arfd past fifty— ^-this will be a fhie frolic— djivilith 

if. Very ! — Well, 111 go and" prepare mj^If— put tn 

urtout, and take my t^skir to Buckmgbam-Gate'-r- ^ 
r the very spot. , •' 

rd 'Rack. We''\f come M'ith flambedUx-— you must be 

iVd, an d" ■ ■■ < 

f, I know what to do— Here; w^iter^ waiter ; 

* Enter Waiter. 
do^s cousin Di%%y f 

if<. Quite recover'd, Sir;— *he \% m the FbooenLT 
two ladies, and has order'd a boil'd chicken and ji^Uifes. 
rd Rack. There's a blood for you ! without a drop in 
^trfs. ' . ' 

if. Do you stay with him, then,, till I have secar'd my 

C 4 lady ;. 
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lady ; and in hali aa bouc^ fromsthistimeeomt away, and 
bfing Dizzy with you. - ^ 

. X(?rJ Rack.,lfMeil I«a|ve ihc ladiea^Don't tte lialuHt 
1^ q uls d i iieAvitl>.us. to-rffijEn'Jro w ? [ i t ^ 

r^ufC rta^'njy* ' , n . li 

Lgrd Raf\* Well do you mind your business— -->and 
I'll &peak to the cook !tQ4ii^whi6^QDhis^-<«HDns !> 

,^ ^ t^^'^ DaffbdiJ. 

I.Qrd BafJ^, Toiw, hid lh<e[ liook. at^nd rt«e to-.morrpw 

/norriing on special art^aji^t*-^ ^Emii^LoidRfdcktt^eic. 

1st tVait.]'\] Liv you, TojTif five six-peoc'^-^ to 1b¥^^ that' 
my iord ^^i^s his bett wiib. his honour tkiffodjli 

z,^ Wt^ti, D^^tie. wjtb you ^^rry.-^i'il take your half 
cruv\ n to eightee^irpe^ e y ["5^// n«^s wltbikl 

1 $t iFi//7. Corning. 3ir ; — I'll make it shiilings, Tom, ^ 

2d Waif. No H^rj^y, you've ithc best on't. /5W/ ringil) 
Coming, Sir, I'll take five shilHings lo twou (Bell rings.) 
Coming. Sir. 

I St JVa/\ Comfng, Slr.^Nd, fl^e to three, ' 

2d IFiii^ ShilHnpB-^^— ^Gbming, Sir* 

1st IVoft. No — Sixpences-— <— 

adi%/^. Done^-^^peates (B4lki^Hg%y Vl^re^ ^u 

liX Wiuim Atid dene. (^BeU rmg^J Coming, Sir. 

^iii^r ^K\Btit/JL, Mrs.-DAHP^Y, Lady Fan^ Pewitj Mrs. 
JJoTTEREi,, TuKELx, in B^offftni Cl^atb$^ md Sophia 
'« M^ns. 

Ladies^ AIL H.?, ha, ha, 

^4i4 What a figure I and what a scene I 

Tuke, Dear ladies, be as merry with nfy figure ^s you 
please/^ Yet Tou sMl itee, this figure, aukward as it is, shall 
be prefer'd in its tu»in,as well as ywi have been. 

S^b. WKv wiiJ you gi\*eyj6iursHft!ws unnecessary trou- 
W<5, Mr Tnkehy to convince these ladies, who had rather 
still he d^tiidid, »nd wiil ^late yom fiiendship for breaking 
the charm ? 

Alfntk^ Mv dear cousin^ tho' you are satisfied, these hdies 
are not; and if they have their particular reasons for thfeir 
infidelity ; p»ay let 'em eryoy it, 'till they have other proofs 

than vourprejudicef* r 
Scpb. Ay, B^ll^ we have all our prejudices, 

Tuke. 
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^ukuA WWoaignifieB reaconiog, t^hen w^'atie ^dfng^iip* 
on the experiment ? G^ispose of yoursf Ives behind those 
treefoisn^il vrfttCJrefaii* 4o the plftte of appointment, and 
draw him hither; but you promifife to c»ntairt yourselt^es, 

let what will happen. Hear, and see ; but be silent. 

. .^ .^ ^ C£x/rtukely. 

Sopb. A 6evej;e^ n^onctiotl/ indeed, ladies — but I must 
to m^tf^pos^a [JFr/if Soph^ia, 

f^Mow Samp* If he's a villain, I can never hold I 

^a^y Jfi^p. I sbaii stear his eyes oat. 

Mrs Dei, For my part, if I was unmarried, I should not 
tfenk hji^f w^th my anger. 

y^rab. But asy allure, madam » ■ 

4#r5 i)of. I /^undcpstond yijur insinuations, miss Bell : but 
my character andconduct need no jostiiication. 
. Arab, I beg pardon, madam; T intended no offence, 
! •3utJ)astX0 your posis, ladies; the enemy's at hand.' ' 

ITbey retire behind t be trees ^ 

Fnter TuK^^ and Datwodjl, 

Tuke, rin a woman s HfoiceJ^ For heaven 8 sake, let u« 
be cautious — I am sure I heard a noise* 

Ihtf* 'Xw^s nothing biit your fear, my ancjel ' — f^ont be 
alarm 'd there can be do danger: w^ile we hive lovt ant* 
da^rje^s^to befriend us. 

Tw^f. Bless, me, how my heart beats ! ^ 

l>af. ^ooT soul ! what a fright it is in !— You must n^ 
give way ta these atarm^-^Were you as w^ll conVindM ot 
my honour, as I am of your charms, you wou'd haVe no* 

thing to fear r- r {Squie's&es her band., 

Arab. Upon my word I --^-^^ (v. ■ » ^ i^dside^ 

j^Y^ -ft^Stf • "So, so, so.' -'i '- »'^ 

xjif^^. HpJ^i. §ic, ydu must take no Kbftrfies^— But; ifyoa \ 
have the least feeHng for an iinhapfiy^wontan; ui^g'd byiwir ^ 
passion to ibis imprudent st^, assist n^e^-^fx^i^ive' nfic— ^ 

me gl^» '; '• ■:■■<>' '-'■' ' t.'» . •;«' 

•P^.^P ypu floubt my honoorr.? tan yoji dotfbt my 

love ? what assurance can 1 give you to abate your l^litis ? ^^ 

Hn Z)(J^ Very «fender nne«, r!^rr««sii+e'her.^''(^^ft^ 

r^^. I deserve to fuffer all I f«ieil-*-i*iptyr whit, but UJite 

most blinded passidn,, cdti'd iudOf^ me to declare »iy^fe?"ftdi^"'' 

one, whose aniours and infidelities are the l^ortrttt^n 'twpfcaf 
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Ddf. Flattering creature ! ( Aside, J-^Msiy I ever know 
your dear name, sc;e your charming face, touch your soft 
hand, or hear your sweet voice, if I am not more sincere in 
my affection for this little finger, than for all the sex be- 
tides, [Ti6^ ladies seem astonish* d* 

Tuke. Except the widow Damply, 

Daf, She \ — Do you know her, madam ? 

Tuke^lh'Ave not that honour 

Dd/l I thought so — —Did you never tee her, madam, 
nodiing and goggling in her old-fashioa*d heavy chariot, 
drawn by a pair of lean hackney horses, wi/h a fat blacka- 
moor footman behind, in a sea ity-li very, red greasy stock- 
Mig8, and a dirty turban ? 

[Tbe widow seems' disordered, 

TuJu^ All which may be only a foil to her beauty. [^Sigb^, 

Daf, Beauty I don't sigh, madam, she is past forty, wears 
a wig, and has lost two or three foreteeth.— And then, 
the has so long a beard upon her upper lip, and takes so 
much Spamsb snuff,, that she looks, for all the world, like 
the Great Mogul in petticoats ; ha, ha. — • 

Wid, Damp, what falshood and ingratitude ! \^Aside^ 

Tuke, Cou'd I descend to the slander of the town, there 
it a married lady i . * . 

Duf, Poor Mrs. Dotterel, you mean — - 

Mrs, Dot, Why am l,to be mentioned !^-I have nothing 
to do. 

Widow Damp,^^^y, nay t you must have your share of 
the panegyric. 
^ Take. She is young, and has wit. 

Daf, She's an ideot, madam; and as fools are gene- 
rally loving, sh6 has forgot all her obligations to old Mr 
Dcitterely who married her without a petticoat; and now 
teizes upon every young fellow she can lay her hands upon ; 
the has spoil'd me three suits of cloaths, with ttaring. the 
flaps and. sleeves. — He, ha, ha. 

Mrs. Dot, Mon&ter of iniquity ! ' ■» 

Daf, She has even stormed me in my own house; but 
with »U my faults^ madam, yau*ll never find me over-fi>nd 
of age, or ignorance. 

Wid. Damp. I cou'd tear him to pieces.— — >- 

Mrs. Dot, I will tear him topiecet. ^ 

^rab. Be quiet— and we'll all tear him to ^iecet, 

A. ' 
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Tuke. He has swallowed the hook^ and- can't escape. 

Daf, What do you say, madam ? ' 
Tuke, lam only sighingf. Sir. 

Duf, Fond creature I (Asidt,) Ikn^ywv there are a thou- 
sand stories about me: you have heard too of lady FtzwJ^^ 
Ptfu'//, I suppose ? don't be ajarrhM.- 

Tuke, I can't he!p it, Sir. She is a fine woman, < and jt 
woman of quahty. 

Dqf, A fine vvomaoi perhaps^ for » woman of quzVity 
—but she is an absolute cid maid, mada^' ahnost as thick 
96 she is long — niid'dle-aged/hdniely and wanton ! that's- 
her character^ * , 

X. Pew, Then there is no sincerky in man*- . Goings 

j^rah. Positively, yo« shan't stir, 

T>af Upon my soul. I pity tftte poor ereatureT-*— Shfe- 
is noW upon her last Jegs.-- — If she does not runaway 
with some foolish gen tleriian this winter-*-8h€-il return into 
the country, and marry her footman —Ha, ha, ha. 

Lady Pew. My foothfian ^hall l)reak his bones, I can tell 
hina that, 

Daf, Hush, madam ! I protett, I thought I heard a voice 
—I wonder they dont Come. [Aside. 

Tuke, 'Twas only I Mr Dajodil^^l wm murmuring to 
you. [^Sigb». 

Daf, Pretty murmurer t— Egad, if they don't come soon 
the lady will grow fond. {[ Aside. 

Tuke. But among your Conquests, Mr Daffodil^ you> for- 
get miss Sopby Sprightly. 

Daf. And her cousin Arabella — 1 was coming to 'em ; 
poor, silly, good-natur'd, loving fools ;^ — I made my addres-^ 
aes to one thro' piq^ue, and the other for pity— That wafr 
all. . 

Tuhe. O, that I could believe you f 

t)af. Don't be uneasy, FlI tell you how it was, madkni 
—You must know, there i9 a silly, selr-sufficient fellow on* 
,!r«^^/;y.— — — 

7wie» So, so, ("^«J^,^ rknow him a littfe. 

Daf. lam sorry for it — The lessryou know of him thebct- 
ter ; the fellow pretended to look fierce at me, for which 
Iretolv'd to have his mistress: so I threw in my line, and 
withoi^t much trouble hook'd her. Her poor cousin too nib- 
Wed at'the bait, and was caught — So I hav'e havt badmy re*- 

C & ^>' * '^^^^ 
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venge upon Tukely, and nowl-shlal willingly resign |5b or 
S&pbyy and throw him in her cousin, for a make- weight.-— 
H», ha, ha I 

Lady. Pew. This is some comfort at least. 

Arab, Your ladyship is beiter than you was. 

[Noise wHbouK 
Tuke. IvoW I hear a noise. — What shall we do ! It comes 

this way. 

Duf, They can't see us, my dear.-^I wish my friends 

would come. C4side,) Dont whisper or breathe* 

Enter Sophia, in a Surfout, ands/oucb'd Hat. 

Soph. If I cou'd but catch her at her pranks^-she cert^n* 
I V mu«t be this way — for the chair is waiting at the end of 
F^aamond's pond — I have thrown one of her chairmen into 
it-— -md if I tfou *d but catch her— — 

Tuh, O, sir! tny passion has undone me— lam disco* 
vei'd; it is my husband, Sir Ceorge, and he is looking for 
me — 

Daf, The deviljt is! why theb, madam, the best way 
will be for you to go to him— -and let me sneak off the o^ 
ther way, 

Tuke, Go to him, Sir I what can I say to him ? 

Daf. Any thing, madam' — say you had the vapours, and 
wanted air, 

Tuke. Lord, Sir !— -^he is the most passionate of mor- 
tals; and I am afraid is in liquor too— and then he is mad. 

Sopb, If I cou'd but catch her—— [Looking about, 

Daf, For your sake, madam, I'll make the best of my way 
home-— • Going, 

Tuhe. What ! W( u'd ycu leave me to the fury of an en- 
rag'd husband ? is that your affection V [Holds bim, 

Sopb,\f\ coud but catch her— ha ? what's that? I sa\y^* 
something move in the dark-^the point of Imy sword shall 
tickle it out, whatever it is. [DrawSy and goes towards 'em. 

Tuke, For heaven's sake draw, and fight him, while I 
make my escape. 

Arf. Fight him ! — 'twou'd be cowardly to fight in the 
daik, j;nd with a drunken man I'll call the sentry, 

Tuke, And expose us to the world ? 

Daf. I woii'dto heav'n we v^^ere ( Adde.) — He c^mes 
fiW'(vard.) Let me ^o, madam, you pinch me to thetenfe. 

Tuke. He won't know us -—I have^ my masque on,v* 

'tad. 
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l>4Fd.Ha'. bai hai I on ^^ 

^o»^i>* What, is the devil.and his imps playing a:t blind* 
man's bufF?— Ay, ay, here he is, jndeed — Satan bim* 
self, dress'd like a fioe gnntleman-.*— *-Come,' c^Ame, Jifr. 
Devily out witjb youi pirch-forkj andkt U4 take k thurst or 
two. 

Daf, You mistake nie, S/Vr t am not the perstinr— indeed 
lam no t. I know nothing of your wife, Sir George-^ 
and if y^u know ib«w little I care f->r the whole sex, you 
wou'd not beso furious with an im]0(;ent man. 

Sopb. who are you then ! ^andwhat are you doing with 
that blackamoor lad there— dancing a saraband with a pair 
of eastanets ? Speaki Sir ! 

Dqf,' Fray farbeary Sir, iiere's company cpnung that wiH 
tatisfy you in every Ihing—i-Wallo, hallo,*— Here, here, here ; 
( Hallo* s faintly) my [erd^ my \ord,^^prnMer, Dixsty 
Hallo! 

Enter Lord Racket, Sir Tak-Tivy, Spinner^ and Dizzy 

witb Thrcbes, 

Lord Rjuk. What's the matter here ?— -who calls for 
help? 

Daf. ( Running to^ 'tm witb bis sword drawn. J O, ray 
friends, I have been wishing for you this half hour. I have 
bf en set upon by a dozen fellows They have all made 
their escape, but this — My arm i^ quite dead-— — •! hav^ 
b&en at cart and tierce with 'em all, for near a quarter of an 
hour. 

Sc/^, In buckrum, my lord ! ■ He was got with my 
property here, and 1 wou'd have chastis*dhim for it, ifyouir 
coming had not prevented it. 

Daf. Let us throw the rasc;^ into Rosamond's pond. 

Lord Rack. Come, Sir, can you swim ! 

lAll going dip, TuKELY Matcbes So?mA'8 Sword and 

sbe runs beb'nd bim, 

Tttiii. ril defend you, my dear— What, wou'd you 
murder a man, and Ire with his wife too ? Q ! you are 
a wicked centleman» Mr. Daffodil, [Attacks Daffodil. 

DaJ, Why, the devil's in the wonfian, I think. . 

[/^/i tbe ladies advance from bebind^ 

Lad. Ha, ha, you ! your humble servant, Mr. Daffodil^ 
ha, ha, ha. [Curtseying^ 

Daf This is all encbantmetit ! 
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Lacly Pew, No, Sir, the enchantment is broke — and th« 
old maid. Sir, homely and wanton, before she retires into 
thecountry, has the satisfaction of knowing that the agree- 
able Mr. Daffodil is a much more contemptible mortal than 
the footman which his goodness has been pleas'd to mariy 
her to. 

Lad. Ha, ha, ha. 

Widow Damp. Wou*d Mr. i)j^rf/7 please to take a pinch 
of /S/)a«/5i& snufF out of the Great Mogul's box? 'Tis the 
best thing in the world for low spirits* 

[Offers ber box. 

Lad. Ha, ha, ha. 

Mrs Dot. If a fool may not be permitted to speak, Daf- 
fodil, let her at least be permitted to laugh at so fine a gen- 
tleman — H;? , ha, ha. 

Arab. Were you as sensible of shame, as you are of fear, 
the sight of me, whom you lov'd for pity,wou'd be revenge 
aufiicient— — "But I can forgive your baseness to me,, much 
easier than I can myself^ for my behaviour to this happy, 
coup] e 

Daf. who the d*vil are they ^ 

Arab, The ladies, marquiss and marchioenss. ofMaca-- 
ro7iif ha, ha. 

Sopb.HafMio Carrissimo amico,.i] Signior Daffodilla! 

Daf. How ! Tukely and Sopbia ! If 1 don't awake 

soon, I shall wish never to wake again. 

Sopb. Who bids fairest for Rosamond^s pond ? 

Lord Rack. What, in the name of wonder, is all this bush 
ness 1 I don't understand it. 

i)iz. Nor I neither; but 'tis veryvdrole, faith.. 

Tuke, The mystery will clear in a moment. 

Daf. Don'tgiveyourself any trouble, Mr Tukely. Things 
«re pretty clear arthey are — The night's cool, and my cou- 
tin Dizzy, here, is an invalid — If you please, another time, 
when there is less company, (Ladies fai^gb.J^-rThe ladies 
are pleas'd to be merry, and you are pleas'd to be a little an- 
gry ; and so, for the sake of tranquiJity— FIl go to the o- 
pera. [^Daffodil, sneaking out by degrees^ 

Lord Rack.This is a fine blow-up, indeed! ladies, your 
humble servant — Hallo ! Daffodil. Exit Lord Racket. 

Diz, ril lay you a hundred, that my cousin never intri- 
gue^again— Gr«r^e / Georgt I Don't run — Hugh, hugh — 

Exit Dizzv. 
TffJU 



Take. As my satisfaction is compleat, I have none to ask 
of Mr Daffbdi/. I forgive his behaviour to me, as it has 
hasten'd and confirm'd my^ happkiess here ; To (Sophia.) 
— But as a friend to you, ladies, I shall insist upon his mak- 
ing you ample satisfaction — However, this benefit will arise, 
that you will hereafter equally detest and shun these destroy-^ 
ters of your reputation 



In You coquettry is a loss of fame; 

But in Our sex, 'twas tbatetested name 

That marks tbt want (^ manbood» virtue, sense, and sbame. 
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GAMESTERS. 

BRAMATIS PERSONJP. 



MEN. 

Wilding, Mr. Garrick, 
Hazard) Mr, Palmer. 
Acreless, Mr. Walker. 
Littlestock, Mr. Jefferson. 
Sellaway, Mr. Vernon. 
Barnacle, Mr. Yates. 
Nephew, Mr. Woodward. 
Dwindle, Mr. Vaugiian. 



Page, Ma$ter Cau therly. 
BoX'keepeif, Mr. Ackmas. 
Servant. Mr. Brownfimith. 
Careless, Mr. Beard. 
Prawer, Mr. Atkins. 

WOMEN. 

Mrs. Wilding, Mrs. Gibber 
Penelope, Miss Macklin. 
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J^ntcr Wilding and Penelope, 

WjLDING. 

WHAT need you be so coy how ? 
Pen. Pray collect 
Yourself;" remember that f ou are, arid whose : 
Yoii have a virtuous gentlewoman ; think ' 

Upon your faith to her. 

Wi/d. Think of a fiddle-stick ! 
While you put me in mind of what I am, 
You quite forget yourself. My wife I alldw 
Your kinswoman far off; to whom, i widow. 
Your father left you, with a handsome fortune; 
Whichi by her marriage, I have in possesion'.^ ^ 
And you too ; therefore, as you hope to be ^ (^ 

In duetime worth a husband, think upon't. 
I can deserve respect; then wisdy rise me, 
As you would keep me. 

Pen. This is but a trial 
Of my strength; for I know you have more charity, 
(Should I consent) than shipwreck your own honour. 

But 



But take heedy sir, how you jprjp^eed tojes 
With frailty ; lest too much aisordering 
Your good thought^oy ^^&^ ^^ liy^^degreea 
Lose your own inrfoceiice, 

W/i. I jest? you'd have me swear: 
And yet you should not think, it such a v«bnder 
I'o love, sure. Come, shake off this frost ; it spoils thee } 
Your nature should b? soft and flexible. 
Perhaps, thou think'st— I da nqt love thee heartily , 
I kni>w not how to give thee better testimony, 
Than by ofF^ing m} self to thee, if my wife die, • 

As len to one she's not immortal we 
Miv couole t'other way. 

Pen. What argument is this 
To assure the truth of your affection tome. 
That break vour vows to her ? 
fVi/d. Oh ! great argu ment. 
An' you observe ; she was a widow, when 
I marry'd her; thou'rt a young maid, and handsome* 

Pen, Can you be so ungrateful then, to punish 
Whom you'should rewara? Remember, sir, she brought yott. 
That weahh you^ have ; took you from, nothing — — 

Wild, There'si, reason then for nothing I should love h^f* 
Hang her estate 1 I was held^A pi'4>p^r m^n ; 
And 1(1 that point. descry 'd her, an' sh^ had miniom : 
An' I were free again, 1 would not 4^aw 
r th' tean» of ma^ri^ge, ifbr ten mbsidi^;. 
Not to command a pirpvinqe^ 

Pen. Yet you said^^ 
AVere your wife dead, you'd marry R\e« 

fFi/d. Only thee, and nobody els?* 

Fen, 'Twere d^i^gerous to have many. 

^//(i. To. have one, is little less than madness: v,9mt, 
won't promise ? 

EfiUr Mrs. Wiioinq. (btbind) 

Pen. What ? 

Wild. A 'course you know my meaning. 

Mn. Wild. 1 do not Sl^e this whis|>en;»g; why with her 
So close in parly ? 

Wild. W'ot thou do this feat for m«i } 
Tis finish'd in a pair o/ minutejj. 

Pr«. Yes, upon one condition. 

Wild. What condition ? 
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Ptn, That your wifefgive consent; you shall then c6T*t^ 
* inandrae. . [£x7> Pen* 

ti Wild, I'll undertake to go a piFgrimage 

To ^^rwW^m, and return sooner.' Wou'd' ' ' '^^ 
1 did not love thee, love the6 infinitel^?^— — 
That's all ; 'tw'nnot do — My wife !— I hope 
She has not eaves-dropp*d us. What pity 'tis^ ' ^ ' ; ' ^ 
- She cannot find the way to heav'n ? I should ndt ' '■'"' 

Trouble her in haste. These vviv(ss will have no coiiScfeTice> 
But stick to us everlastingly! Now, lady, 
How did your monkey rest all night ? you look 
As you had not said your prayers yet; \ won't disturb you* 

Mrs, Wild, Pray, sir, stay ; let me but know 
Some reason why you use me thus unkindly? 
If I have been guilty of offence, I am not 
Past hope, but with the knowledge of my error 
*ris possible I may amend and please you, 
. W^7/<f. I do not like you. 

Mrs, Wild, You did marry me. 

Wild, Yes, I did marry you ; here's too much record for^t* 
I would there were a parson to' unmarry us ! . 
If any of our clergy had that faculty, 
He might repair the old, and build as many 
New abbeys, through the kingdoni, in a twelve-month* 
Shall I speak truth ? 1 never much" affected thee; • '^' 
I married thee for thy soul's sake, not thy body: ' 
Yet I do not hate thee. Witness, I dare kiss ; 
Hold thee l^y the hand, sleep in' the same house. 
Nay, in the same bed sometimes ; bu t ^ ■ m ' 

Mrs. Wild, Wh^i, sir f ; . - 

Wild. You have a scurvy quality, wife ; I told you Ort*t, 
Mrs.- Wild, Once more ; and I'll correct it. ' ' 

^//t/. You are given to be jealous. I cannot ' 
Ramble abroad in gentle^men's company 
Whole days, lie out at nights, but yoii suspect . ' ^ 

I am wanton. 'Tis ill done ; it becomes no modest ' ' 
Woman that loves her husband, to be jealous, ' 
Whate'er she sees or hears; mend, mend. thi^ fiiflt, ,. 
You do not know how it may work upon me. 
Some wives will bid their husbands leverets welcomed '- , 
Nay, keep house together; but you ne'er did it; 
Know their own chamber, arid not come forth ' 

'Till they be sent for. These morals I have read ^ -^^ '-' 
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Be^e now, but you put them not in practiide ; 
i^(H', for ought I perceive, hare disposition to't; 
Therefore rjl take roy course, 

Mrs. Wild. To shew I can 
Be obedient to my griefs, fram this time «ir, 
I wo'nt urge with obc unwelcome syllable. 
How much I am neglected; I'll conceal it 
Too from the world; your shan.e must needs be mine# 
I see you do not love me ; 4vhere your heart 
Hath plac'd a worthier thought, let it dwell ever: 
Freely pursue your pleasures; Iwill have 
No passion that shall mutiny ; you are. 
And shall be lord of me stiil. 

Wild. 1 like this, if it be no disguise. 

Mrs. Wild. Do not suspect me; 
I would swear by a kiss, if you'd vouchsafe it ; 
You shall not keep a servant, that shall be more humble/ 

If^i/d. And obedient to my will ? 

Mrs. Wild, In all things. 

WMi Vll try you then. [Atidt. 

But if I bring home a mistress ■ 

Mrs. Wild. I'll be patient; 

If^iid. What if there be one 
Already, that does please me ? will yeu not 
Repine, and look awry upon's, when we 
Make much of one another ? 

Mrs. Wild. So you will but sometimes smile on me too : 
I'll endeavour. 

Wild. Well said, this may. do good upon me ; ai 
I find you prompt in this, I may consider 
Other matters ; to tell you true, I like 
Your kinswoman. 

Mrs. Wild. How ! 

Wild, How ; why as a man shou'd like her : but 
I find her cold and peevish. How she may 
Be brought about, I know net. 'Twould shew well, 
And be a precedent for other wives, 
Jf yon would put 5^our help fo't. 

Mrs, Wild. Goodness bless me ! 

U'lld^ One woman with another can do more. 
In such a cause, than twenty men. 1 do not 
Wander, you see, out of the blood; this will 
Be a way tojustify your obedience* 
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Mrs. Wild. Yqu shew a tyrant now; and, steai of^rato" 

My sou] to patience, murder both* 

Wild. Nay, nay, child, if you are out of huinour attrMIe^ 
I must leave yon 

Mrs. mid. Stay, sir. ^ 

Wild. Not now my dear— when you are cool again, yH 
may expect me. lExHsinginf, 

Mrs Wild This is not to te kome ; my patience isworfa 

out; and one way or other, 1 must have some respite to my 

ortures. C^* 

SCENE, the SirttU 

VfivDime^sohtSm ^ 

I have gone too far, a conscienc e ' — ■ this m^y spoil all] 
and, new I fhhik upon -t, I was a coyioitib t# di^oveiT any 
par^. p . I mu$t deny 't again, and C9ri^ thin^ mqre.^gae* 
ly-— But let me see, why do I use this w;ife of ipine tkn^l^r- 
rikly ? she gave me aJl --iay> that aU'stbe d^vil ! n>y dfsiim 
are satisfied, and I have got not a grain of ipclinadoo ]fik>^ 
vanity is the thing — in, eating, music, wiiie| ot w^i^p ; 
nothing but vanety gives th? palate to tkem all : now, ipv 
wifeis always in the s:^me ttipe, the aaipe diah, the S9me ditli 
bottle of port ; and, to sum up all| t|ie S^mo TrtffliiUp' 'W 
*twiH never do-— How uqw. Will ? 

^ lllnter liAZARSb 

naz. How now, Will f is that all ? 
Look up,nnd ask me a question liKe a i|ta&i 

What melancholy ? 

Wild, No, no, a to3\a trifle. 

Hax. That j:houidbe a woman; who is'tthoii art tki^- 
ing on ? ^ 

1 have been of your con ndl—N> 

Wild. 1 was thinking — o* my wife! 
We have had a dialogue ; come, thou know'st my bosonit 

Haz, When do'st mean to use her well ? 

l^'ild. I know not; but I have oflTej *d fair conditioaa. , 
She is very confident 1 do not doat 
Upon her beauty : I toldher^ airrah, . 
Hove her kinswoman. ._^_ 

Haz. 
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itat. l£'^t not so mad ? 

Pf^ld. The world's cTeceiy'd in her; $he*li give me leave 
To ramble where I list ; ^nd feed upon 
What best detightt my appetite. 

Haz, He that has 
Ah ambition to be strangled in his sleep. 
May teU:^iSoWife hcjloves another womani. 
^.i^fd. ^6ut i was not content witl^ this. Becaait 
^he other wench was somewhat obstinate;^ 
i muAt needs urg^ my wife to molify 
Aiid piold her lor my purpdse/ 

Haz, And she consented ? ^ 

Wild. No'Twoulddo not 
This Went against her stomach, and we parted. 

Haz.^ Next time you see her, look to be presented 
With your mistres' nose for this. Do'st think a woman 
Can bd sopwtient, to know her rival 
I' th' same r^ofiwaii^ve her eyes to see thee 
jAegatnf^ Iwrn eoiry for thee. 

1 > /WA I am confidefll "*-/ 

^he dare' fiot^: bat for all thtt^ would I had 
Bee^. Jess pQVtioular. 
'Muz. Cioniek liove thee well; 
^©et notthy witi ^^ carry things no handsomer; 
l^bu Must liin ravel egaiiii aiid make your wife 
•BeiitfWf'yoia did but try her. 

Wild. Prithee drop the strfiject: xlon't set my teeth ov 
edge with talking so much ah >ut my wife.— Can*st not seC 
by my wry face$, that 'ti« holding the vial to my nose, af-* 
ter I have taken the physic.-*— Pritheevtio. more of her^-^now 
tell me, what brought thee thi^^vay ! .> 

Haz, I was going to meet old BarnacUm 

Wild. Barnacle! what can suchppposites possible do to- 
j^t^er ? he Wants yoti to beat somebody fof him. 

Haz. Faith, Jt^ck^ I have no superfluous valour to dispose 
of — 1 have but just enoiigb^tu d^end myself frouiptbe im- 
pertifience of some, and Ihfcvi lainy of others. 
' fVild,"A gamester* by profession, Will, shou'd be always 
ready to draw his sword, as the circumstances of play, and 
the ^pport of his honour, mav require it, 

Haz. Yes, there are gamesters who are ever drawing; their 
swords to support their honour, and of coas^^l ledce are for 
ever fighting. 
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}Vild. And they find their account in't — For gtntlemen >■ 
general had much rather submit to have their pockets pick^ 
than run the risque of having their throats cut ; but prithee, 
Hazard, hov^ do yoa escape these §redrake$ ? for you arc 
pretty open and direct in your censures upon 'em. 

Haz. What will they get by quareliing with me f they 

- know I dare fight, and that I hate a scoundrel ; and whenever 

madam Fortune is plcas'd to jilt, and strip me, I always fall 

upon her bullies ; and as they don't love fighting, for fight- 

ing sake, they call me an odd fellow, and let me alone. 

mid. Ha, ha, ha! but to return to BarnacU-^ — ^What 
Is become of that genius his nephew? 

Haz, Just now return 'd from college as great a genius 
ais he went-— — He has been exposing himself these two- 
years at the university, in the characters of the rake and the 
•cholar, and now is come up to make the same figure in 
town. 

Wi/d. Is not he an insufferable blockhead? 
Haz. Yes, an insufferable blockhead; but not absolutely 
Ignorant, his tutor has gof words into him without ideas; 
•o hisfolly and scholarship set pne another off to a mostridi* 
culous advantag^\ \ 

IVild,, What Greek and Latin he has, I suppose, lies in hit 
head, as his uncle's m )ney does in the chest, without being 
of the least use to himself, or any body else. 

Haz, You are mistaken, sir; his uncle will spare ho ex- 
pence to make, his hopeful kinsman a fine gentleman, 

fVi/d. Then the matter is out — he comes to bind him ap- 
prerrtice to you. 

Haz. Your humble tervant. 

IVi/d. His debauchery willbecome him as little as hislearn- 
ing, so that in time we shall see the hopeful youth not on- 
ly contemptible but infamous. 

Haz, Is not that the old ^ntleman yonder, coining this 
way ? 

Wild, It is indeed; and therefore I shall leave you to your 
entertainment— squeeze a few hundreds out ofhim, if you 
can — 1 must back to my kinswoman-^I can't rest without 
her — Shall I see you at the old place this afternoon ? 

ZExH wm. 

Haz. You shall — I \Vish I could get this Penelo/re out of 
his hands. She's a charming girl, and though she has not 
quite money enough to be made a wife of, by one of no 

fortune, 



fbrtune, y^t sHe has too many good qualities to be made a 
•trumpet of,. by such a feJIow zs Wilding^^he will not suc- 
ceed sureJy— what should be the business, that old BarnacU 
has desired my col^fereuce ? 'tis Dot to lend me money sure 
— he's here, 

' ^nter Barnaclk. 

Bar, Master Hazard ! 

HdZ. I was coming to you, sir. 

Bar. I am fortunate to prevent so great a trouble ; 
There is a business, sir, wherein I must desire your favour. 

Haz, Mine? command it, sir. - 

Bar, Na)% I'll be thankful too ; ^sbewing a purse of money,'] 
1 know you are 
A gentleman, 

Haz, That should incline you to think 
I am not mercenary. 

Bar. I beseec.h you, sir. 
Mistake me not; rewards are due to virtues, 
And honouf must be cherish'd. 

Haz, What's your purpose?' 
Pray clear my understanding. 
^ Bar, i o be plain, sir, 
You have a name, i' the town forfa brave fellow. 

Haz, How, sir ! you do not come to jepr me ? 

Bar, Patience, I mean you have the opinion 
Of a valiiant geqtleman ; one that dares 
Fight and maintain your honour against odds. 
Tlie^sword-men do acknowledge you ; the bailiffs 
Observe their distance; all the swaggering puffs 
Strike their topsails. I have heard them in ^he strtcti 
Say — there goes daring Hazard; a man careless 
Of wounds; and tho' he has not had the luck 
To kill so many as another, dares 
Fight wiih all them that have. 

Haz. You have heard this? 
Bar, And more, and more : mistake me not, 
I do not all this while account you in 
The list of those are called the blades, that roar 
}o brothels, that break windows, that swear dammees. 
To pay their debts: and march Ijke walking armories. 
With poniard, pistol, rapier, and batoon,. 
As fiey wtuld murder all the king's liege people. 
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And blow down streets: no, I repute you trdliti^t 
Indeed, and hbnaur*d; and come now, without 
More cereinony, to desire your fevour ; 
Which, as you are a gentleman, I hope^ 
You'll not deny me. 

Haz Though ypur language 
Be something strange, yet because I think you dare not 
Intend me an abuse, I not question It* 
Pray to the point; I do not think your cotne 
To have me be your secbnd. 

Bar, I am no fighter; 
Tbo' 1 have seen a fence-School in my days. 
And crack'd a cudgel ; yet I come about 
A fighting business. 

Haz, You would have me beat somebody Ibr you* 
Bar. Not so, tioble Hazard: yet 
Ikome to intreat a valiant courtesy, 
, Which I am billing to requite in money ; 
I have bought gold to give you payment, sir; 
*Tis a thing you may easily consent to. 
And 'twill oblige me ever. 
Haz. Be particular. 
Bar, Then thus; you are not ignorant I have a nephew 

sir. 
Haz. You have so. 
Bar. One that's like 
To be my heir; the only one of my name 
That's left: and one that may in time be made 
A pretty fellow. 

Haz, Verv well ; proceed. 
Bar, You know, or you imagine, that I have 
A pretty pstate too. 

Haz, Y' are held a main rich man, sir; 
In mom y able to weigh down an alderman. 

Bar. i have more than 1 shall spend; how I come close; 
I wouldxhave this nephew ofmine converse withgentleme»» 
Haz, And he does so. 
Bar. I'll not pinch him in's allowance ; 
The university had almost spoil'd him. 
^fl25. With what ? 

Bar. With modesty ; a thing, you know. 
Not here in fashion : but that's almost cur'A; ^ 
I would allow him to be drunk i . 



Bar, Or a^y tl|ipg> to speak h^m agentleman, , 

Ha». With your f^vouf^ sir. Jet ise. be bold a little 
To interrupt you ; w<ere fiot y<^ja citiztcn ? 

-Btfr. 'Tis eonfess'd, sih 
Htf2J. It being a thriving ypy, ^ 
A walkrfif^herein you might direct ypvr nephew 
Why dy'e not breed him so ? 

J?tfr. I apprehend V ■. . 4 . ' 
And thi;rs I satisfy you ; we that had 
Our breeding from a trade, cits as you fall us, 
Tho* we hategepdeflif^ ourseives, yet are 
Ambitious to make all our children gentlemen ; 
In three generations they return again; 
We for our children j>ufcl)ase land ; they brave it 
^' th* country, beget children, and they s«U ; 
^row poor, and send their sobs up to be 'prentices:. 
There is a whirl in £1^.. The courtier^ make 
L^s cuckolds; mark, we wringle into their 
Estates; poverty makes their children citizens; 
^ur sons cuckold them. A circular justice ! 
The world turns round. ' But once more to thepurpoie# 

J^jz^ To your nepbievi^. 
3fS?. This nephew of mine] do love dearly: 
^e is all my care ; I would be loath to lose him ; 
Ind to preserve him both in hfe and hoi^our, 

come to you. ., . . 

Haz. Now you com e^ to me indeed, sir. 

Bar. What shall I give you, sir, to let him— »- 

Haz. What? 

Bar. Pray, be not angry ! 

Haz. By no means. 

Bar. There's no such security i' th' world ; 
*J1 pay for't heartily. 

JBfo^.. Fox what? 

Bar. What shall I give you^ troth, and let him — - 

Has. What? 

Bar. Beat you, sir ? 

Ha%. How e 

Bar. Nay, do not, sir, mistake me: for al tho' 

name it coarsely, 1 desire it should be 
Vitb your consenfj no otherwise ; my n^j 
s raw, and Wants opinion : and the jl;a]k ^ y 

V4>t II. D \ a«t. 
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\. Of such athing.! to heata^f^Ptleoi^o,, ,; . 

That all the town's afraid of, would be worth, 
In*s credit, heaven knows what ! alas, you cannot ^ 
Blame a kind uncle, to desire jal( pieans ,; 
To^ethis nephew fana^» and keep him safe ; 
And this were such a way ! . . ■ . ,.. -{^ 

Mdis^ To have iTie befateni 

Bar. Y* are i* th* rightl^l^^t do not misconceive me. 
Under your favpur, my iijitention is not 
. He should much hurt j'ou; ifyou please -to let him 
Qiiarrel, or so, at tavern, or ^yhere else * 
You shall thinkfit ; and throw a pottle -pot ■ ■ 

Ifaz. At my head ? 

Bar, Yes ; or a bottle: ^tUl unie^ your correction ; 
Only that some of your acquaintance, ami 
Gentlemen may take notice, that he dares 
Affront you, and come off with honour handsomely 
Look here's a hundred pieces! tell *em i' th' ordinary ; 
They're weight, apon my credit : play 'em not 
Against light gold :^ this is the prologue to 
My thanks ; besides my nephew shall in private 
Acknowledge himself beholden, 

/Ttfz. A hundred pieces I 1 'Want money. ' f 

Bar. Right. , « ' 

Hasi, You gaV& m^ thi« to let y&m nephew beat me ? 

Bar. Pray, take iite with you : I ^ not .mean he should, 
By beating, hurt yoti da¥rgerouely-^You may 
Contrive the quarrel, so tbitt he mary draw 
Some blood ; or knock you ti'er the ftate, and so forth j 
And come off beavdy; thisiialh / 

Haz. Well, sir; . 

You don't mean, you say, he should endanger 
Mv life or limbs; all'you desire, if I 
' Mistake not, is to get your nephew credit; 

That being fiesh'd, he may walk securely, and be held 
Valiant, by gaininghonouc upon me. 

Bur. You understand me right. 

Haz. I'll put it up; 
Pray send jr&ur nephew tome; we'll agrec^ 

JSar. Agree^sir P you must quarrel, and he must beat you; 
Else, 'tis no bargain. 
Nv Haz. Notbefbre 

I wWe have concluded how things shall be carry 'd. 

Bur, 
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Bar, I must desire secrecy^ an d" » >< 

Haz.Here'^my band. ' ■ ^ ^ 

J9ar, And there's niy money. /^' 

/foz. Your -nephew shall be a blkdc^. ■* v 

Bar. Why there's teh pieces more/cacrse 30U come off 
So freely ; I'll send him ta^yoo. ^ 

Haz, Do so; why this, if the *dice favour me^ nay 
bring all > 
My lands again. Be sure yoU send him ; but 
No words? for ycHlf nephew's credit. 

Bar. Mum — 1 thartit^ou heart^y. lExiL 

Haz. Beiirere such thing i' th* world? TU first to the 
tavern: ' 

There I am staid for: gerrtkmen, I come ; ^ 

1 '\\ be beat every day for such a sum, [ Ex, t. 
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4 ACT 11. 
Enter Mrs Wii&ing, and tbi Page. ' 
Mrs Wilding. 

WH £ R £*$ your master, boy ? ^ 

Page, I know not, mistress. 

Mrs Wild. Come nearer, sirrab; you are of your mister's 
Cuuacil sometimes; come, be true in what 
1 shall desire, and 1 shall find a time far your reward. 

P^^^. How dy'e raean, mistress? 
We pages meel rewards of several natures ; 
This great man gives us gold; that lady, gloves; 
T'othvO silk stockings^ roses, garters ; but 
The lady and mistress whom we serve iu ordinary. 
Reserves another bounty for our cloaeness. 

Mrs Wild. I see you can be a wag ; 'but be] just to me, 
and secreet . ' 

Vasre. As your looking-ghss ; 
That m your absence cannot be corrupted 
To betray your complexion. 

Mrs Wild, What private mistress docs master Wilding 
' ' visit? 

Page, Who, my master ? . 
Alas, forsooth, dy'e tliink he lets me know i 

Mrs Wild, Naj', najv dissemble not. 
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PiifCe, 1 hire a coach * 
Sometimes, or so, but ride alvvays i' th^ boot; 
I look at nobody biit the passe'ngers. ' - . 
I cio not sit i'th' same box at plays with them ; 
I wait at tavern, I confess, and so forth ; 
And when he has siipp'd, we must have time to eat too: 
And what would r trouble my conscience 
With being too officious till lam call'd for ? 
*Tis true, he waifs upon the ladies home ; 
I3ut 'tis so dark, 1 kfiow not wfhere they dwell.:^^ 
And the next day we have new ones; Uas, mere-stningers 
''I'o me, and I should be unmannerly 
To catechize *em. If now and then there be 
Any superfluous cast waiting-woman. 
There be so, many serving men about her, * 
I cannot come to ask a question ; 
And how should I knowany thing? 

Mrs Wild, I see you are old enough for vice. 

Pagc^ A'as, forsooth. 
You know, 'tis ill to do a thing that's wicked, 
But 'twere a double sin to talk on't too, - 

If I were puilty ; baside, forsooth, I know ' 

You would jie'»r trust me again, if I should tell \o\u 

Mrs iVili'. Thou art deceived, it shkU endear Chee more. 

PagCi 1 must beseech you '^ 
Tobe excus'd; mynrasterisjl^niaster; f 
My feet are at your service, tiS^y tongue; 
1 would not forfeit my honour for the' world, 

Mrs Wild, Hence, thou old rh villainy ! *^ 

But 'tis in vain to chide ; leave me, and bid ^':x 

Mistress Penelo/xe come hither, 

J^age.yes, foEsooth.-i-She is so frumpish. L&^'^* 

Mrs Wild, Iknow not which way to begin: to 
He has betray *d he loves her. Here she is'. 
Now to the tryal. 

Enter Penelope, 

Pen. Will you be sad still, cousin i^ why dy*e grieve i'' 
Be kinder to yourself. Trust me, I weep, 
When I &nfi alone' for youi 

Mrs Wild, Sorrow and I 
Are ta king leave, 1 hope ? and these are only 
Some drops after the cloud has wept its violence* 

Were 
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Were one fhing finish'd, I should ne'er be sad more : 
And I cannot despair to know it done. 
Since the effect depends upon your love. 

Fen, My love! 'tis justice you command my service: 
I would I were so bappy. 

Mn Wild, Make mc ^o^ 
By your consent to my desire. 

Pen, Pray name it. 

Mn Wilds 1 only ask your love ; pri:y gwe it me. 

Pen, My love! why do 300 meek my poor hv^art, which 
Pouis all it has upon you ? y* are possess'd of that already. 
, Mrs mid. You examine not 
The eittent of my request; for when you have 
Givej^ what 1 ask, your Jove; you must no more 
Direct it as you please : the power's in me 
How to dispose it. 

Pen. And you shall for ever; 
I have^no passion that shall not know obedience to ycu. 

Mrs Wild, Your love, by gift 
Made mine, I give my husband. Do you love him ? 

Pen, I always did. 

Mrs Wild, But in a nearer way: 
Love him as { do. 

Fen,, I iindersfand you not ; or if you do 
Suspect I cherish any lawless flame 

Mrs Wild, Thou art too innocent: be less and do 
An act to endear us both : I know he loves thee ; 
Meet it, dear coz ; 'tis all 1 beg of thee ; 
I know you think it a mcst strange request. 
But it will make me fortunate. 

Pert, Grief, I fear, 
Haih made her wild. — Dy'e kntjw what you desire? 

Mrs WTiVr/. Ye.s that you love my husband : modesty 
Will not allow me to discourse my wish 
In ev^ery circumstance; but think how desperate 
My fvound is, that would have so strange a cure. 
lle'W love me then ; and, trust me, Til not study 
Revenge, as other wives perhaps would do, 
But thank thee ; and indeed an act like this, 
So full of love, wiih so much lo^s and shame too. 
For mine and his sake, will deserve all duty. 

Pen. I have no patience to hear more ; and could 
I let in'a thought you meant this earnest, 
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Beifsiirn from so much gooduess. I coofeos ^ou 
1 have no confidence in your^Yu^sbajid's virtue; y 
He has attempted me; 'buts1ia]rho)3ei$oonef 
Toleaveastain upon th^^drtfth^lnHje '//*!. 
Me to so foul a guilt, ' I havenolifj? !{<:- l v, ♦ .. 
AViihout my innocence ; and you ca'inot make 
Yourself more itiiser'Jble i^n t<«)Jtl'^sh»it^rom n», 
Oh, do not lose the merit of }ourf«iith 
And triith to him, tho' he forg t Itimself^ 
By thinidng t6 i'eTfe\''e^ y^jirs^rtHur sinfoJIy: * 
But sure you do but try me aft tMs whil<f4 '' 

Mrs Wild, And I have fouridtlWe pure: besttH preserved 
so. , _ -. -. .^ 

But he will strap^Ir farther ' 

Pen. Cherish hope; 
He rather^il?*feontcbick: your tears and prayers 
Cannot b& lost. 

Mrs WiM, I charge thee by thy love. 
Yet be rul'dby me. I'll not beso wicked 
To tempt theife^^Tt a thought shall blemish thee ; 
But as thou would'st desire my peace^afrid his 
Conversion, if his wantonness last with himi > 

Appear more tractible; allbw him so much 
Favoufyin hrtife and IaBgitage,*that he may not 
ThiVik it impossible to prevail at Jasti 

Pen, This may engage him farther, and myself to a dis- 
honour. ^ "^ * 

' Mrs^Wtld, It ^hall yfork ou i happiness. 
As 1 will manage thirigs^ *lh but t<) s^em :* . ; ;4 

A look will cost thee rmthing, nor a srhije, - ^ 
To make his h'6|^es mor^pleas^llor^ on my life ;; 
Thou shah be safe both in thy ia»e and person. 
Will you do this for my sake? * r < 

Pen. I'll refuse no dangei> if Isuflfer not in h6nor, 
To do you any service, * 

Mrs Wild. Ihavecastit • i • 

Alreacly'in my brain; but da notyet' .: 

Inquire my purpose : as his folly leads 
Fimf to pursue you, let hie know: and 1'4I ^ 
By fair degrees acquaint yoi^ with my plot ; 
s Which, built on nofoulends, is like to prosper; \ 

And see, how aptly he presents himself— -— 
^^^" Pf'ytbee 



Pr'ythce seem khrf^tind ie«vie tbe/*"^!^ R^ - ^ J 
He shall not seelknod i ^^^iiboiis 'r^ur: < • :o>) n iCMff* 

Jf^/W. How now, ciw^lvM tiiat , ^ ..,./ , t 

My wife went off? j , . 

Pew.Yes, «lr, .; / , t •, , 

Wild^ l.ethergo; what said she to thee ^ 
P^«. Nothing. ,-'-.. 

W^/7<f. Thou art troubled L 

Pr«. Pfay> to your knowledgp^ sir^.wherein hs^e I 
Done injury to you, or her ? 

= IV^d. Has she abus'd thee ? ; : > 

I'll go kick her. 

Pen, By no means, sir— I steal away y^ur heart, 
-And meet at stol'n embraces ?• 

Wild. Does ^he twit thee ? Til kicK l?ierlike a foot-bail, 
Sav but the word. 

Pen, By no means think upon't; Ihave forj;iven her. 
You sha' not, sir, so mu«;h'as frowp upon her; 
Pray do not, as you love «ie : we must study 
A more convenient r^^enge. 

jr/W.Howisthis? 
I pr'ythee, if she has beenp^reinptory, , , 

Which waMaone of our artick>, let ape instruct thee 
How we sflall be reveng'd, ; 

Pf/f. Sir, I acknowledge i : ^ 

The growth and expectation of my fortune • . 
Is in your love *, and tbo' I would not wrong her. ; ■ 
And yet^ to have my innocrnce accu^'d, 
Is able to pervert it. Sir, yc^r pardon j 
I have been passionate : . pri^y l9ve y owr wife. , ^ 

^F/7cf. No,no, ryioxiethee; indecdK^^dced, I will. 
Is she jealous ? ' ' 

P^n. You know she has no cause. 
Wild. Let us be wise, and give her cause 2 shall's cuz i* 
PfM. Sir, if 1 be a trouble to yourhpuse 
Your breath shall soon 4ischar).e me ; I had thought - 
The tie of blood might h?ve pin'd some respect. 

Wi/d. Dfscharj^e thee the house f I'll di£ charge her, . 
And all her generation, thee excepted ; 
And thou shall do't thj self ; by this, thou shalt; ^Kisses ber. 
Ha, she kisses with more freedom I tjus is better IJsidr, 
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Than if Hiy wife had" pleaded far me. Pen, 

Thou shaJt be mistress, wil't thou ? €crmea^ thou shalt : 

She's fit for drudgery. 

Pen. Oh, do not say so. 

M'^ild. Then I wo'not ; but I love thee for thy spirit 
'Cause thou wilt be reveng'd. Punish her jealousy ' 
The right way: when 'tis done, 1 would chuse 
To tell her; it may kick up her heels another way. 

Pen, Tell her what? you make me blush. 

Wild. No, no, I'll tell nobody, by this hand, I will no\ 
IKisses it.^ Stay, stay, I have a diamond will become this 
linger — 'tis in my drawer above, 1*11 fetch it strait, 

ren. O, by no means, 
, JVrld. ' ris thine, 'tis thine, my girl, my soul is thin^. 

pen. Indeed Mrs Wildings this is going a little too far for 
yoU— ^ihere is something so like reality in all 1 have been 
doinj^, that 1 am more than half in a fever already — this 
playiapj with lire is a very foolish thin^, but tho' 1 burn my 
fijjgc rs I must go ihr'o' with it. 

Enttr WiIding, with a Ring, . 

Wild, Here it is, Pen, as sparkling as thyself j weaf i^, and 
kt iny wife stare out hereyei upbn't. 

Pfrt. I wo'hpt tik't upon ^uch conditio nsv ^_ 

WUd, Take it on any, take it on any-^— - 
5he's come about, ' 

Enter Page* 

Page, Sir, mzi^ev tJazard Meshes y out company at tht .ta- 
vern he says there are ftone but gentlemen of your ac- 
quaintance, Mr Careless, Mf itftestocky and Mt". S'tlluway, 

Wild, H5 must excuse me — >— g6t ybu gone. 

Pen. Stay, stay, boy — As ydu love me go, air— Your ma* 
ster V ill come. l^ExH Page.]— -Have no suspicions that 1 wish 
your absence; 1*11 W( ar your gift, and study to b^ giateful, 

Wi/d. I'll leave my boy behind— and shpu'd my wife be 
set on gossiping this afternoon, pretend thouf, girl, Sdme 
slight indisposition to keep at hotine ; and when she'd'gone, 
let nre but know it, ard I'll leive th^ happiest run of dic^ to 
catch a moment with thee. 

fen, I want not such strong proofs ofy our regard ; 1 \^ill 
not stop your fortune; 

. Wild. 



Wild, Then I'H not leave you now. 

Pen. You. mu«t; indeed you must When I can obTlga 

you, I shall not prove ungrateful. [^IF.xiU 

Wild. Both'wind and tide are for me ! no talk ncJw of 
wife's conseritt i'il natfemo\^e'nfjy siege — When I can oblige 

you 1 Ob, 'twas sweetly spoken ! — She is my own ! 1 have 

her sure! quite sure — Now to the tavern and drink to the 
purpose* . \^Exit, 

S <: EN E, Tb$ Tavern. 

Enter Hazard^ Acrelem, Luttlistock, Sellaway, 

and Drawer. 

Ha%, More wine. 

Acr» Right, noble Ha%ard, here's to thee, 

Haz. Let it come, boy ; fill it me steeple high, I am in 
^he vein of mirth, and I ha' cause^ as you shall see in due 
time, Gentlemen, Mr Liitlestock, thou art dreaming o* the 
dice. J* 

Se/L He's melancholy, 

Z/«. Who, I? 

Haz.VW play the farrier then, and drench thee for the 
sullens. A health to all our mistresses-^ we have haJ *em 
single, lets shuffle 'em now together. [^Drinks,^ Come, let us 
join a little musicfb our wine, and if his melancholy stands 
'em both, Til lay all the money in my pocket, which is no 
small sum, that he has a two-penny cord about.'hiin, and 

will make use of it before to-morrow morning. Come, 

Tbrit; give us the gamester's apology, and if these a<e only , 
qualms of conscience, this soi>g will wann him like a 
dram; 

SONG. 

' ■ ^• 

Te youths of ibis {own, 
Wb6 roam up and down^ 

To eat a7id to dress all your aini : v 

Se not squeamish and nice 
To make friends of the dice. 

All the world plays the best of the game 4 
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H. 

See bow each profession 
And trade tbro* the nation, 

IVjlldnpe all tbey ca^ i^iiboutshame^ :^ 
Tben xvby sboud not we 
In our turn be asfreey . 

All tbe world pl^ys (be best ojtbe game. 

,1". 

Tbe lawyers a note, 
Will squabble and mote, 

And learnedly pUad and declaim ; 
ret all tbis is buttricli 
Tbe- poor client to Jiick, 

For tbe, law plays tbe best oftbi game, 

IV. 

To gain bis base end$ % 
Eacb lover pretends. 

To talk oj bis darts andbH^Jlume : 
By wbicb be draws in 
'I be poor_ maiden to ?in, 

JVbo is left witb tbe worst of tbe game* 

... V. 

Tbeprudisb coy maid 
Witb bypocrisy's aid, 

Tbe foolish fond man does tbe same 
When the fool's in tbe net, 
• Tbe prud^ turns coquet, 

And ber spouse bos tbe best of the game. 

The patriots w loud, . 
XVbo roar to the croud. 

And mount to tbe summit ofjame / . 
Their mouths soon will ^bui, 
Tben they shuffle and cut,. 

And at court play tb4 btzt of tbe game* 



<>•' 
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VII. 

- ■ • • 

Tbe heroes so stout^ 
At borne make a rout. 

And swear tbe proud foe tbey will tame ; 
But alter tbe\r tones 

Wben tbey think of their bones, * 

. And for them play tbe best of tbe game. 

' ' VIU. 

Then since tbe great p/an 
Is cheat as cheat can ; 

Pray think not my notions to blame : 
In country and town, • • 

From courtier to c/own, 

'All the world plays the best oj the game. 

Haz. 'Tis joyous, faith^ 1 wonder fiick Wilding stays 

•He's come in the nicjc. 

£K/er Wilding. 

Wild. Save, save you, gallants; may St man come i' tir 
rear. 

Haoi. Give him his garnish. 

Wild. Y' are not prisoner for the reck'ning,! hope, 

Haz, For the reck'ning 1 Now y* are all together, gentle- 
men, ril shew you a wonder ■ ■ but come not too near; 
l^eep out o' th* circle— whatsoever you think on't, this is 
a hundred pound ! Nay not so close ; these pictures do shew 
best at distance, gentlemen-^^You see it — r-Presto. 

Puts it np» 

Wild. Nay, let's see it again. 

Haz. X-ike to yourcunningjuggler,! ne'er shew my trick 
but once: you may htar more hereafter; what think you 
of this, Mr Acreless, Mr Littleshck, and Mr Sellaway? 

Acr. We do not believe 'tis g8^. 

Haz. Perish then in your infide|ty. 

JVild, Let me but touch it. . 

Ha%, It will endure, take my word for it— look you, for 
yoursatJsfactf6ns-i-nogI6vcs'dff-— you havfe devices to de* 
faik^-- preserve your talons, and your talents 'till you njeet 
with more convenient gamesters. 

Litt. How cam'st by it ? 
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Wild. Thou dost little or none this morning. 

^aii» r have brought it, gentlemen ; and you in a mist, 
Shall see what I paid for it. Thou hast not drank yet, 

Wilding. 
Ne'er fear the reckoning, tiian :>*— more.wine, yoiJ .Var1et84 

Wild. But, hark thee, hark thee, mil, did'st win it? 

Ha%. No ; but I may lose it e'er 1 go to bed ; 
Do'st think't shall musty ? what's a buRdredpmmd I 

Sell. A miracle ! but they are ceas'd with me. 

-4cr. And me too. Come let's drink. 

Wild, No matter how it came Will: I congratulate 
Thy fortune, and will quit thee now with good 
News of myself. My cuz, I told thee of, 
Is wheel'd about : she has took a ring off me; 
We kis$'d, and talk'd^ time out o' mind, 

Haz. I know it ; 
My almanack says 'tis a good day to woo in ; 
Confirm'd by Erra pater, that honest Jew, too, 
I'll pledge thee. 

Unter Drawer. 

Draw. Mr hazard, ther^ are two gentlemen below enr 
quire for vou ; and, Mr Wilding, this note for you. 

Wild. For me ? — - 

ffaz* What kind of men arc they ? 
. Draw. One's something ancient : I h^afrd liita call 
The other nephew.' 

Wild. Victoria! Victoria! Will, % summbttis from the i- 
sland of love — my wife's absent, and Pen and I shall toyi- 
way an hour, without fear ^r nfolestation, 

^az. Have a care, Jack il love pleasure as well as thou ; 
but to obtain it at the expence pf every virtue, is ratjier pay- 
jug too dear for it. 

MVrf, What, a moralizing^amester ! ha, ha, ha, *tis envx*. 
Will, attacks thee in the^Ke of conscience : and wias I, 
like the foolish dog in thopble^to catch at the shadow and 
drop^ m}^ tit bit, thou woija'st be the ffrst to snap it up — but 
1 huve no time to laugh at thee I must awa}- — the wench 
calls, and I must fly. ' [^Kxit* 

Haz.Thxs affair perplexes me-^How little do we know 
of woman ! had I had fortune enough to have vent ui'd Up- 
on marriagv\ I would havejixt upon thrs cOusrn of his, pre- 
ferable tj the >^ho]e sex but the devil is in theroj aiid 

will 
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will peep out one time of other*--! don't know wh}', but I 
am vex'd at this affair— I'll never go to WUding'% house 
again. , • 

^ Ewf^r Drawee. 

Draw, MrmtQ^ardy the getttJemen without ane very im- 
patient to see you. 

Haz» 1 beg their pardon, I hafd fbr^ot 'em. I do caution 
yoU> gentlemefty befbrehind tobe fkir tonditltrfi'd; one of 
them, the nephew, is of a fiery constitution, ahd sensible of 
any affront: let bis character prepare Wm foryou,^ 

Acr. Bring him not hither. 

ffa%. There is a necessity in it ; I w6u]d not for a hun« 
dred pound but entenain him, now he knows I am here. 

Sell. Why must we keep cdmpany with this disagreeable 
acquantance ? 

Enter Hazard again ; with Bar!7aclc , his Nephe wr, and 

EhvINDLE. 

Acr, This is old Barnacle, 

JLitU And that's his nephew; I have been in his com« 
pany. 

5^//. Is this the yewth ^^a^^ffrf prepar'dus for ? 
How busy they are ! 

Haz. You could not wish better opportunity : 
These are all gentlemen of good ijuality. 
1*11 call him cousin fiist, if it please you, 
To endear him to their acquaintance. 

Bat,V\\ not be a witness of your passages myself; these 
will report as much as I desire. Sir, if you be beaten, I 
am satisfied. 

Nepb, But d'ye hear, uncle, are you sure you have made 
Your bargain wisely ? thej^ nlay cut my throat 
When you are gone ; and what are you the wiser? 
X>wf«ii/e,be you close to me. 

Haz. I w^arrant you, we shall do things with*di$cretion ; 
If he has but grace to look ahd talk Courageously. 

Bar. He may be valiant for aught Iknow; 
liowsoever this will be i 8\^ re way 
To have him thought so, if he beat you soundfy, 

Nepb. I do not like the company ; 
But I have drank wi»>e too, and tha't'^s tWeb^'St on*t 
We may i^uarrel on eVen terms. Look to't, Dw/W/^. 

X)w/«. Here's your safeguard. \Sb4Wing hi%^i\tk^ 
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^ax. As lam a gendemaAit^econfideilti 
I'll wait oh you dawn, sir. 

Bar. By no mean?; Jet him beat you to purpose, «i^ 

Haz* Depend upon me. ' 

. Bar, And when he has beat you> sir, I must beg another 
favour. 
, ^^ r. O, command me, sir* 

Haz, Courage, you know, not ||ply keepis the men in aw^ 
but makes the woman admire. 

Haz. What, must I pimp for your nephew too ? 

Bar, Lack a-day ! no, no, no; tho* TJI let him have his 
swing too--4)Ut I must marry him forthwith ; and 1 have 
one in my eye, that will fit him' to a tittk. 

Hdz, Who is the happy creature you have destin'd for 
him ? ' • ^ 

Bar. No less a jewel, I assure you, than you r friends ward, 
Penelope : there's money and beauty enou^jh I will you piit 
in a word forbim ? 

Ha%, Both to the lady, and my friend, and immediately 
too. 

Bar, Only to clear the way a little, Mr. Hazard ; I have 
a tongue myself^ and can use it too, when once it is set a 
going. 

Baz, I have heard of you at the hall. 

Bur. Nay,' and my nephew can speak it too : av, and has 
your rappertees too, when he's a little in drink, and be shan't 
want for that. 

•liaz. You're in the right, master Barnacle, not to let the 
binges^ rust for want of a little oylin^. 

Bar. I have another purse for you, if you'll iritroduce us. 

Baz.Vn do it. 

^ar. But don't forget to be beaten tho* 

iftfi. Do you suspect my honor ? 

Bar. I don't, i don't— Well, nephew, mind your hits— 
M^ ffazard,iyoar»-^l am full of joy l^— and nephew, draw 
blood, do vou hear ? [^Exit 

Nepb,Bye,undiel- 

Maz., Come, sir; pray^ gentlemen, bid my kinsman wel- 
come ; a spark that will demand your friendship. 

5*^//. His kinsman !-r-you are welcome. 
\ j4ct» He has power to command your welcome: 

LtU. If I mistake nof> I have had the happiness to a* been 
in your company before now; • ' 
■ .r ' Nepb. 
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Nepb. Min^^lir^r— d*3 e hear, what if I quarrerd 

'' [^Aside to Hazard. 

With him firtt ? 'twill prepare me the better. 

Haz. Do as you please ; that's "without my conditions, 

I^epb. i'li but give him now and then a'touch ; ill close 
Well cnoujih, 1 warrant you.— You been in my 
Con.pany, Sir? 

Litt. Yes, and at the tavern. 

Nepb. I paid the reckoning then. 

LitU You came into our room— -« 

Nepb. Tell me of coming into your room ! 
I'll come again. You are a supeifluotts gentleman. 

'X/«. How's this? 

Haz. Let liim alone. 

LitU Sir, remember yourself. 
- Nepb. V\\ remember what 1 please, and forget what 
I remember. Tell me of a reck'ning ! what is'tf 
I'll pay't: no man shall make an ass of me, 
Farther than a list. 1 care not a fiddle-stick 
For any man's thund'ring : he that affronts 
Me, is the sun of a worm, and his father a whore. • 

I care not a straw, nor a broken point 
For you. If any man dare drink to me, 
I won't go behind the door to pledge hix^. 

jfcr. Why here's to you, sir. 

Nepb, Why there's to you, sir. 
Twit me withcomingintoaroom i I could find in my heart 
to throw a pottle-pot, — ^^1 name nobody-^1 will kick any 
man down stairs, that cannot behave himself like a gentle^ 
man. None but a slave would oSei to pay a reck'ning be- 
fore me. Where's the drawer t there's a piece at all adven* 
tures. He that is my friend, I care not a rush ; if any man 
be my enemy, he is an idle companion, and I honour him 
witii all my heart. 

SelL This is a precious humour. Is he used to these nii* 
stakes? 

Litt. Your kinsmangfves you privelege. 

^ Nepb. I desire no man's privelege : it skills not whether 
Ibekintoany man living. ^ 

Haz. Nay, nay, cousin, pray let me persuade vbu. 
Neph. You persuade me! fot i^hat acquaintance ? mind 
your business, and speak with your taylor. ^ 

Haz, Ah* you be thus rud e ■ » . ^ 



Nepb. Rud^ bir ! what Jtten, sirB-r-hold mej, I>windU.^ 
Sell. Najv nayv ^^'///, we bear \yith him for your sake ; 
He is your kinsman. ,, . 

//tfr. I am calm again; * ' 
Cousin, I am sorry any p^pioii here 
Hath given you offence. ,' • ' 

Nepb, Perhaps, sir you. 
Have given me offence, I do not few yeu. 
Ihave knock'd as round a fellow in my days* 
Haz^ And may ^gain 

Sell. Be knock'd ! a pox upon him : I know not what to 
make of him. 
ffaz. Let me speak a word in private, sir. 
Nepb, I can be as private as you, sir. 
Haz, Strike me a box o* th' year presently, 
Nepb, There's my hand on't— — ' IStrikes bint. 

Sell. Nay, nay, gentlemen—— 
yfcr. Mr Hazard . 

Nepb. Let him call me to account : the reckning's paid. 
Come Dwindle — Veni, Vidi, Vict. Huzza ! CEx/7. 

« Sell. The fellows mad : does he often mistake thus? % 
jjaz. His courage is a Tittle hard mouth'd, it runs awaj 
with him now and then ; we must exchange a thrust or 
two ; after bleeding he'll be cool. 

Sell. The youth has a mind to shew hirh^lf ; he is ju^st 
launched into life. '- 

Xitt, He'll soon be launched out of it again, if he goes on 
in this way. 

JFf^z* Priihee let's have no more of him; I shall upder- 
take to cure his fever — But harkee, friends, shall we me^^t 
at the old place this evening ? 

Sell, By all means, there will be deep play, T h^ar— my 
water mark is but low ; but Til go as deep as t cai^. Will 
not ^//rf/wg- be of our party, too? 
Hat, No, no ; he has a love-matter upon his bands. 
Sell, A love-matter ! l^t him but hear the rattling of the 
dice, and it will bring him from the arms of the finest wo- 
man in the kingdom* 

Haz, Pooh, pooh ! you cany this too far. 

Sell. I know him in this particular better than yon. Ha* 

fsari-^^hen he.}is in the circle of , the , gaming-table, 'tis all 

magic, he has not power to move ; and I challenge the de« 

Til to bait his hook with a stronger temptation to draw him 

.- ^ out 
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»ut of it— besides, among WfseWeSy what was once with 
bind occasional pleasure, is i^kHv biecome a necessary occupa- 
tion : Jack Wilditig has made a large gap in the widdw'f 
jointure. 

Haz. Pshaw ! rot your gossiping, don't abuse the gencr- 
Dus wine you have been drinking, by mixing such scandal 
as this with it — stay tiH you get with your mistresses over 
their ratafia, and when you're maudling open the sluices 
of slander ; — However we'll try the experiment ; 1*11 meet 
you in the evening, and we'Jl write to him from the field 
of battle, and see to which his courage most inclines : 

From love to gaming we'll his heart iiitjce, 

But woman will prevail,—— 

Sell, I say the dice. 

ACT III. 

tlnter WihOiifQ and P£2fEU>PC. 

Wilding. 

THIS humour Jo^s become th re ; I kne^v wben 
Thou didst consider what was offered thee, 
Tjiy suiienness wr»i;!d shake oiF. Now tbou look'st 
Fresher than morning; in the melancholy, 
Thy cloaths becomes thee not. 

Pen. Y'are i' th' right ; 
1 blam'd my taylor fort ; but I frnd :T-rv, 
The fault was in my countenance. W.uM ws had 
Some music; I would dance now ; la,lii, U, [^Shtgs and dances* 

Wild. Excellent ! what a time shall I have on't t 
Zounds, 1 am all on fire : how she glides ! 
Thou wot not fail. Pen ? 

Pen, This night ■ ' i> 

Wild, At the hour of twelve. 

Pin. But you must be as punctual i' th' conditions. 
For my vow's sake ; not speak a sjdiable. 

Wild. I'll rather cut ray tongue out than offend thee} 
Kissing is no Uuiguage. 

Pen. If it be" not too loud; 
We must not be seen together, to avoi'f 
Siispicibn ; I would not for a world my cousin 
Should know on't. r 

W^W. She shall die in Ignorance; - - • 
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Pnu No light T clidrge ydii. 

Wild. The deVil sharH notice tfti '•' - 

With his sawc^r ey^si and if he stuifibf<e in - ^. i * 
TThe dark, there sha'not be a stone i' th* chamber 
To strike out fire with's horns. All things shall be 
So close, no li^htning^hall peep in upon us. 
Oh, how I Jong for midnight ! •> 

Pen, I have a scruple. 

W/7J. Oh,by no nfieans, no scruples tiow. 

Pen, When yoii , 
Have 5'our desires upon me, you will soon 
Grow cold in your affection, and neg^ifct me. 

Wild, Why, hang me if I do, I'll love thee ever: 
I have cast already, to preserve thy ^lOnoiir-; 
Thou shalt be married in a fortnight, cuz ; 
Let me alone to find thee out ihu^bSirrd, . 
Handsome and fit enough ; we mfl^ove theivtoo* 

Peit, When I am to be married ^ 

Wild. Without fear, or wk }'' - 
Cum prlvilegiOy when thou hast a Uns^and; 
Dost thrnlc 1 wiH fortake ih^t,Ptr^?'^'\^€fef\tf i 

my life, swieet — I love thee better; 
* And'l must tell thee— * '' ' ' 

' Tis my ambition to maVe sr cirtk^d* 

The only pleasure o* th* wbrM ?* tfe^t irtifrgitiiitioft 

Sweetens the rest, and I do love it mainh', mainlyr 

P^«. 'Tis double sin. - . :". 

^T7/r/. 'Tis freble pleasure, wencbi 
But we lose time, and mdy endanger thus 
My wife into a jealousy if she sees us 
Farewel, farewel, dear Pf/i ; at night remember; 

1 wo'not lose my sport for half an empite I 

Pen: O my f^ea^rs, your wifes return'd* 

Wild. The devil she is ! «vhat shall we do. Pen f 

Pen. TH retire — but seem you more kind to her, 1 

suspicions should betray us. 

Wild, I will do any thing-i-I have a holiday in m 

.—away, awa}'. , l^Exl 

'Enter. Mrs. Wilding. 

Mrs, fW/rf, What, Mr. Wilding j so soon return'd 
smiles upon your face too«— this is unusual ; what h 
pcned, pray ? 
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Wiid. Why faith/ wife, I b^\;e,3<)eeii reflecting oti my 
conduct towards thee, sltj^ cpauWl PMt hop^ you would forr 
get my past behfiyipHf,: Di jGfUf Jife ,(p co/ne should be all sun*- 
shine. ,^ y \ 

Mrs. If'iM.h not Ihif change too sudden to be certain ; 
what had caus'd it, pray ? 

Wild, Conscience, conscience^ my, dear — tho* var.ity and 
pleasure lulJ'd it for a time, it has now awaU'd with all ite 
stings, and shewi^ I'ne ali .4hy virtues, ^d my errors. 

Mrs. IVild. Pray heav'n that 1 may ^wake, tor this is so 
like a dream. 

Wf/J. Don't you be an infidel, wife, ^nd rg ret the good 
notv that is^ofier'd you. I tell you I'm another man; 1 am 
converted— — ^w^hen did you see me before witli such plea- 
sure in my face. 

Mrs, Wild, Not tim n^any a day— has our cousin Pfw- 
lop€f husband> belp'd forward this conversion ^— )f she has^ 
1 am greatly oblig'd to hen 

Wild. You arc, indeed, wife, much ^blig'd to her; she 
lias done all in her pi)»wer 1 can assure you. 

Mrs. WUd^Wu notish^ here withyoii^M niy coming 
in ? 'a- .y 

Wild. Yes, yes, she was here— rrrsbe was indeed— —was 
here with me— 1 have open'^ my mind to her — and wjth 
much zeai and friendship to you, she has.cbnfiiui'd me in my 
new faith* 

Mrs. Wild. How much I am bound to her ! ^ 

Wild. You are, indeed, wife ; ■ You have not a better 

friend in the wo^id, l^n teH yovf that-. Nqw, what do 

you want? 

JRn^^r Ser\'aiit, ' 

Serv. Some gentlemen are waiting for you at th2 old 
place, and desire your convpany. 

. • Mjs. Wiid, You may tell them, that j'our master has for- 
saken his old haunts, he has seen the folly of 'em, and rc- 
tiies ■ ■ ■ [^ScTvunt going. 

Wild. Hold, hold, wife — such a message aS this v iil make 
us the talkofth^e town; 1 will steal myself gently from 
my friends and pleasures, and rather wean, than tear my- 
self from them— Let them know 1 will attetJd them. 

lExit Servant. 

Mrs* Wild* As you please— farevvel, my penitent. — 



Peyi. Master Hurard* 
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WVd. Farewel, my pru'ikn^e^iA*^-ii|iaid not this nicas^gc 
come luckily to my afsfstancei my hypocrisyhad been out 
«f breath, and the^difvit had p«ep'd but, in spite ofaUth* 
Pains I had taken to conceal it. ^Asidi.'^ [^xif^Wildiftg. 

Enter Penelqpf* 

Pen. How have I enjoy'd his confusion ! fiiith, cous'm 
you acted^it bravely, 

Mrs f^'rfd.A am sorry that I am forc'd to dissemble. 

Pen. The bebt of us can, and must, upon proper occasi- 
ons. 

Nrf, y^ild, Tho« h^tX hit my instructions excelFervtly* 

Pen, I "have made work ft r somebodj' — 3'ou have put rrc 
upon a desperate service j if you do not relieve tne, I am 
finelv serv'd. 

Mr^* Wild. AW has succeeded to my wish : thy^Iac^ ! 
vill supply to* night; if he observe all the condiHotis Tifwy 
deceive my husband to kindness, and we both live to re- 
wjrrd thee better— O, dear ci:z, txke heed> by Wy ©xamplf, 
upon V hom thou pJacest thy affections. 

Pen, Indeed, wiy dear, you take this too deeply j -my life 
fcr it, but we shall reclaim him at last. 

Mrs. Wild. That T almost despair of; ^nd not so much 
from his total disregard of me, and his-persuft of otli^r Wo 
men, ss from hfs uncontroulable passion for gaming. 

Pen. He has understanding with all his frailies ; and when 
thrse violent, irregufer irclinatiors tiave had their sco'pp, 
thev must return to ydw. 

Mrs. Wild, The pamon of germing, my dtat, fs not to 
be corquer'd even by the best understandings ; it is an ab- 
solite whirlpool; vit, senf>e, lov^, frier d? hip, and every 
virtue, are jnerf ly lea^rtf afld straw?, that flc at uprn the 
siirface of the tk?e ; which, a? they approach this gulf, are 
all drawn in, and sink to the bottom, as if they had never 
teen. •. 

Enter Fazard. 



i?flr. Save yon, Mrs. ff7//f/«^. ' « 

Mrs Wild, Yon are Wf Icome, sir. . 

P^w. He is a handsr me gentleman. [Jsi^* 

az. Gone abroad ? 

. Mrs. 
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Mrs^'WM. This moment left us» sndasi thought to 
neet yoy^ 9Hd4ii& other sober friends* 

Haz, 1 caU'd upon him to a^end him. 

Mrs. Wild. The servant shall overtake YAm, and- bring 
lim back to you. 

Haz. 'Tis too much troul^. 

Mr&. Wild. What, for the best friend of the best of hus-* 
)ands ! you wrong me, sir. t^»it Mrs. Wild. 

Haz» Thou art the best of women, I am sure — ha ! this 
s the very gentlewoman !— -in goodtime — now for my pro- 

nise to old 5iir//atf/tf—rril accost her What a pity 'tis, 

his wench should be a morSel for that ^utton Wilding. 

[^Aside, 

Pin. What a pity 'tis, this fellow should be a gamester, 
md companion of my modest guardian ? — —-How he eye^ 
ria: - - \^Adde. 

Haz. Your name t& Penelope, I take it, lady ? 

Pen. If you take it, 1 hope you will give it rae again. 

H^tz. What again? 

Pen. My name. • • 

, Hazx Would not you change it, if you cou'd ? 

P^«. For the better, surely. 

Haz. Wilt thou dispose oif thyself? 

Ben, Can you tell me of any h^ue$t'man> whdm I may 
trust my selfAvith ? - 

Haz.lW tell thee a hundred. 

Pen^ Take heed whatyoff sjy, sir, a hundred honest 

men ! v hv, if there-were so many in the city, 'twere enough' 
ta forfeit their ch^ter— --but, perhaps, you 11 v« in the sub- 
irbs. . 

haz. This Wench will jeer me. 

Pen. I hope you are not one, sir. ;; 

//<i.r. One of what ? ^>'){\ <^ 

Pen One »f those honest men you talk'Arof so, to whom 
a maiden might entrust lierself ? 

I^a'z- Yo'j have hit me, lad}* ; comet I'll give thee coun- 
sel ; and mort, I'll help V{\qq io a ch impion too. / 

Pen. AIa«J ! no champion now-a-davs. Gentlemen lare 
such stranoje Cf^atures, s > iijfinitely cold, and so void rfge^ 
very passion, thjta haiidsoma woman* cannot reach your 
pitjf. — Why have v )u thi* s.i strange antipathv t j us? To 
what end wiil gentlemen come, if this frost holds ? 

Baz. You are witty : bat I suppose yoj have no caus^ of 



tuch complaint — ^though $q.v(l^ piejri ft^yvmut warmth« there 
is no general winter ; and if f guess a-riglit, you'll never be 
frost-nipt, lady — at least you may pre\'eatii:-- '' , 

Pen, Are you acCquaioted with any knight'^errants^ who 
would succour a distrest damsel ^ 

Haz.YeSyl know one — ^-^y^ and a bold one too> that 
dar^s adventure with you ; nay, will take you for t)eftcr 
and for worse. 

Pen, And he is young too ? 

-^<ir. O, very young. 

Peji, And wise ? ,' i 

Haz. Not over wise. 

Pen. Yourself, belike. 

Haz, indeed, not over- wise, I must confess; nor yet s« 
witless, lady. 

Pen, Who is the hero ? is he of your school ? is it from 
you that he has learnt to travel the fashionable road, can he 
drink, dice, roa^ rake, and royster ? scour the streets a- 
nights, draw forth his valour, which the bottle gives him, 
upon the feeble watch ; but should danger come«— — what 
would your hero then ? ha, ha, ha ! 

Haz. Hold, hold;^ you'fl never get a husband, lady, if 
thus you let your tongue out-run your wit. 

Pen. Is he to get then ? I thought that he was ready caught, 
and you had brought him in a cage* 

kdz. Will you accept him ? 

Pen. What in a poke? unseen, untry'd ? has the youth 
Ro name? « 

ffiix. Ay, and a weighty one-— 'tis Barnacle, young, Vich, 
and handsome. 

Pen, Was this at his intreaty, or your own kind charity? 

Haz. Lookee, lady, lose not time in questions— husbands 
are n«t so plenty — will you have him? 

^Pen. I thank you for your goodness, sir;v-and would ad- 
vise j'ou, if vou have more of these commoditfeSy to take 
'em to another market — I am supply'd already—-— ^and so 
your servant. # X.Exit* 

Haz» Gad-a- mercy! thou art a girl of spirit ;-^^ii^/^/j^*^ 
already f What can she mean~not JVilding, su re ! •— impossi- 
ble !-^There is something about her, that bespeaks her ho- 
nest— -1 know riot what to nsdce of her— — ^sbemay^l^'a 
tumbler for all this. . .1 " 

Enter 



I ^^/. My ina9itiier> sk>;WiU beat tjie appointment as soon 
ivbf aspossihi^tie mus^ f4t ^ h^s, bai^ker's fiisr^and then he'll 

I attend you. . iExit. 

^1 ^5;, -Xis vf0Jl:J-r-this Penelope has touch'd me strange- 
*« 'y-^e is c^rtainly.^— *but what's that to me?— -r-rJl go, 
and drown thought at .the gaming-table. 

SCENE, a Room in a Tavern, 

Enter Seilaway and Box-keeper, 

Sell. Was piy message deliver'd to Wilding f . 

JJajT. Yes, sir— he wiij cei tainiy attend you, 

SelU What gamesters have you within ! 

Bqt» The old set, sir. ^ 

SilU Wbat, no strangers ? 

Box. A country gentleman or two. 

i^elL Will they make sport, think *st thou ? 

.&>x,_Ine rooks are about 'em : if ihey are full of feathers 
(as I believe they are) we shairhave rare picking. 

Sell. Well.dayou set them a-going> and 1 will be amohg 
'em presently. CE;*?// Boxkeeper. 

^Eiifier Hazard, ■ . . 

You ere late, Ha%drd, 

ito2.1 could not come sooner, but don't you lose time 
——I must write a n©te, and will be* wirh you at the table 
pr^ptiy. , / [Exit Sell. 

Hazard a/oMf» 




iftis the meaning, I can't tell, but it hurts me to think 
that this foolish girf should so easily h^^arken to the lewd 
«llof this fellow Wilding — this abandon'd unfeeling fel- 
Iqw! perh^s 'tis vanity — I did not perceive, 'till she was 
ibidapgexriigii: the agreeable jade had given me any con- 
cern iWftat is the reason, that to be eminently vicious is 

Hh^.re^jdij^st road to awomatis heart; nay, even to the best 
pf 'em I— — ^but rU rattle this nonsense out of my head ; I 
have a hundred in niy poeket, and the dice are set a dahc- 

^^e-'^'Jl stfit^ up ani9ng''em, and drown reflcxion^ 

What, Wildingl 

Enter 
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Tfl/d. Yes, you rogue, 'tis Wilding ; the happyv Jay, «ip^' 
turous fT/Vrf/ff^/ wish me joy, joy, mart! * 

Haz. What, is your ipvife dead ? ^ ^ 

IVild. No, but my mijtresr 1^ kiiidi which is Very ntar as 
gOodathing. «. / " ^ -^ 

ira». Thou artnot inat^?' 
Wf/rf. No, no ; but I swdl with imagination. 
Like a tall ship bound forthe fortunate islands; 
Top, and top-gallant, my flags, and my figaries. 
Upon me, with a lusty gale of winj, 
Able to rend my ^ails ; I shall o'er-run 
And sink thy little bark of understanding, 
In my career ; 1 fly before the wind, boy. 

Wflj^.-Piay heaven rather 
You do not spring a leak, and forfeit your 
Ballast, my confident man of war; 1 
Have known as stout a ship been cast away . 
In sight 6* th' harbour. 

^'/A/. The wench, the wench, bdy/ t' 

uao:'. The vessel you have been chasing * * ^ 
^i/W. Has struct sail ; * 

Is come in ; and cries, abroad my ne^vlord of 
The MediUrraJuan, We are agreed : ' 

This is th<^ precious night. Will, twelve (he hour, "^ 

That 1 must take possession of all, all, ^ ■ 

You rogue you ^. — • — 

mz, Piithee descend from thy raptures, for the gani* 
stersare now coming, andwe lose tittle. 

Wild. The house fills a-pace ; what are these, ha ? 
Haz, Young Barnacle y and the vine|;pr bottle his man; 
he has business of much ir)iport with you ! be wou'd be 
your rival with Penelope. 

Wild. And may, if he pleases, when 1 have fnade her fit 
for him— If I have the first glass, he shall take the rest of 
the bottle, and welcome — Hut are you in earnest } 

Haz. Priihee talk to him, and hear his overtures— ^^ — -He 

may be worth yi ur listening to— — I'd to the table ilT 

win, 1 shall have no cause to repent my birgaiii with him, 
]^ I lose, by these hilts. Til make him the cause, and beit- 
him— Prithee keep him from mc a few jniNUteSy and. then 
I'il lelievc thee. 

mid. 
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W. But how shall I don I ,, 

^oz. Tell him amy wbiDtjsica] tale ; he is so absurdi that 
itwillgo glih^y down* ^ 

^///, ril try his sw^ow then* 

Haz, Then luck with a hundred pieces ! [^Exit, 

^i/(f. 1 jRu^t get a fool fpr her, and if this will bite, he is 
ready got to my hands, 

\^Takes a news paper out of pis pocket. 

Enter VeT^w and DwivDiM* ' 

Nepb, Dwindle^ that gentlfiraan there is the guardian to 
thelitdy that 1 am to be in love with-r— Shou'd not 1 shew 
away to him, and astonish him with a little learning, eh. 
Dwindle ? • 

• Dwin. Do, sir, — let off a little Greek at him, and I war- 
raot he'll be proud to call you cousin. 

Nepb, I am a little out of Greek at present Dwindle: but 
for Latin, history, and philosophy-— ^W hat is he reading. 
Dwindle P . 

Dwin. Ask him. Sir.' 

Ntpb, Quern librum legih, domine f 

Wild. Have you any commands with me, sir ? 

Vepb. If you have any new5, sir, pray impart— I have 
a great appetite for n^ws; — vouchsafe me a shcc 

Wild, A meal if you pJease-?-be there no more gentlemen 
toliear? 'tis eKtc^urdiaaiy iiue news, in black and white, 
from terra incognita. 

Nepb, Terra inLOgnUa ! What hasit noname? 

Wild, If a hits, it is asham'd.of it. ^* 

Nepb. But what are they doing there ? 

Wild. Nothing at all— ^'tia inhabited by a nation without 
heads* 

Nepb. Witbftut heads ! where are their eyes then ? 

Wild. They loat them first, sir, then their, heads , and they 
say the distemper, if not stopt, will spread .over the rest of 
their body. 

Nepb. O woadejiul ! a gentleman would nolcHuse to tra- 
vel there---*— Hafkee,J[>i^i;i(i/e, this is very curious. 

Ihifin. Tog curious to be true. 

Nepb.H^*sMip&n bis fuji, Dwindle : I'll humour him — 
But |>ray, sU*, how canthey know one another without theii 
heads^ 

Wild. They don't; they are so^haog'd, lh*y are neither 

Vol, II. E tok<^>P(w 
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known by themselves, ot othei* people ; having no heads^ 
sir, (hej^ are continually playing it hlihdmart's huffy for the 
diversion of their neiahbours, 

^epb. Monstruml horrenduml hiforthe! ingens! cut Iut 
men ademptiim — ha! ha! ha! ' - 

Wildy Ha I ha ! extremely good ; apt and witty, 

JDTiyin. Now's your time — to him, sir, 

Ncpb, i should be proud, sir, to have «ome nearer con - 
nexKjns y'ith*a gentleman of your leartil ng, and profound 
eiuciition. 

Wild, I should be happy to know how, sir, and proud 
to be your friend. and servant, in the true sense of the words, 

Nepb. 1 swindle, mv af^irs are in a fiu^e way — : — in every 
sense, I am yotir humble servant in seat/a seculorum. You 
must know, sir — p— r - h * 

Wild. 1*11 know it by andby, if you please— -we are inter- 

. rupted ; let us sport away a few pounds at the table, and then 

ril I'O to the tavern, and be at your service i« 5^cw/a secu" 

Iprum. [_^Exit, 

Nepb, Come along, Dwindle r if my fortune goes on as 
swimmif'gly as she has begur], 1 shall make a rare night onr^t. 

If I get my mistress, arid fill my pockets, we'll be as 

drunk as lords— Come along. Dwindle. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE draws, and discovers {be gaming-table — game- 
sters at play : after some time, and calling different mains* 

Enter Littlestock ane/ Acre less, 

Litt. A cu r se upon tbosfe reeling dice ! that last in, and in ; 
Was out of way ten pieces. Can'st lend me any 
Money ? how ha\'e the dice dealt with thee ? 

Acr. Lost, lost — I defy thee If my luck recover not, 
1 must be sober to-morrow— damn *d, damn*d, fortune 1 

iz7/. Oh, for ahundred, and all made now, 

^01 A Enter Sbllaway. 

SelL Yonder's l^aiard wins tyrannically, without 
Mercy,' he came in but with a hundred pieces. 

Litt. V\\ get afancy presently. 

Acr, And hoW thrive the bones with his lordship ? 

SelLlWi lordships bones are not well set; they are mali- 
dously bent against him ; they will run him quite out of alf» 

Box- 
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So-v-keepet caJis again several mains ; an4 after some warm 
*' play, and much money is won wid loU, 

Enfer Nephew and Dwindle^ 

Nepb,More money! Dvnxdle ; call my uncle! I noust 
have it, for my bonpr: two hundred pieces more will serve 
my turn : in the mean time, I will play away my coat, and 
some superfluous things about me, 

Dwin, By that time you are come to your shirt, 1 shall 
be with you. 

1 tS'W/. He's blowauptoo. [jEj:/7 Dwindle, 

Enter HAZardJ 

Hj^ So, so, the dice in t\yo or three such nights will be 
©ut of my debt; and I may live to be a landlord again. 
^ Seii* You are fortune's miniori, Hazard. 

Haz. You wou'd s^em to be n o fool/ because she doats not 
Upon you. Gentlemen, 1 musttake my chance; 'twas 
A lucky hundred pound/ Jack Wilding, 

Enter Wilding, knawing a box* 
What! eating the boxes ? 

Wild, Chewing the cud a little; I have lost all my mo* 
ney, Will, 
Thou -hast made a fortunate night on*t : wo't play 
No more ? 

Haz, 'Tis the first time I had the grace 
* To give ofFa winner — 1 wou'd not tempt the dice. 
»^/7e/. What hast won? ^ 
-Haz, You do not hear me complain ; 
I have not been so warm these ten weeks. 

Ew/er AcRELESf . 

Wild^ 'Tis frost in. my pockets. 

j^cr. Master Hazard, 1 was afraid you had been gone; 
there's a fresh gamester come in, with his pockets full of gold; 
he dazzles the gamesters, andno maa has stock to play with 
him. . , 

^/Af. The devil! what is he? 

j^cr, A merchant he seems ; he may be worth your return. 

Haz, Not for the exchange to-night, I am resolv'd. 

Wild. Temptation I now have I an infinite itch^ to.thif 
ineri:harit*s pieces. 

E 2 ' Hta. 
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Haz, Thpu wo't venture again then ? 

Wi/d. 1 wou'd if I cau'd — —but what do I foj^get ? the 
wench, the fairy at home expects me. 

Haz.l b^d §ofgcA too : ^rou wb*not play now ? 

Wi/d; * Pis now. upon the time. ' ^Looking at bh "watch. - 
CiH=fi'd'iiiisfortuno] -^ 

J/iflz you will n ot $tay then • 

Wild. Hum-*— ^I ha' losit my moneys and Hlay recover a 
pretty weueh. Which >hi^d^ this wantonws^; thiscovet- 
ousness ; money is the heavier. Willf doit hear ? I'll re-^ 
quite, thy courtesy — lend me two hundred punds to attack 
the merchant, and I will give thee good interest, and th^ 
best security. 

^oz/What, thedice ! and your old luok, Jftfc*? 

Wild. No, damti! the dice-— I will give it tiiee upon Pen's 
fortune ; she is so lo%'ing that I can command her, arid her's. 

Haz. No matter for her fortune,ril b^ contented with 
less; pay me with the girl heraelf. 

Wild. How do you mean ? » -• , 

Haz. V\\ be contented wt^b her personal security* 

Wild, Prithee be plain; t am in haste, and every lattle 
of the dice makes my heart beat to be at the merchant ■■ 
Whatwoud'st have? Til agree to any thing, everything— 

H^z, The wench afhorne expects you. 

Wild. Well — - 

Haz. Let me supply thy place. 

W^/7d.Ha! 

Haz. And here are the two hundred pieces* 

Wild. What! rio— no— 

JFftfz. Nay, then your servant. [Going. 

Wild. Stay, W//— now, now, the devil i« at work with 
me he has thiown out two baits, and I know not which 
to strike at. 

az.I must take my mon^ home— —yours— —i-^J^r J, 
yours.—**— [Going. 

Wild. Stay, stay, thow shtlty Will — —I love thee for 
thygenerosity— — Gold is a real good, woman an imagireai^ 
xy one*— Besides, a losing gamestier will make but a bqol 
lover; thou art warm'd with success, and deserv^st her— — 
She will be mine another time— Thou shait have her. 

^«2. Shall 1? ^ 

mid. Yes. 

iiai. Done, 

mid. 
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Eaz, There are bills for fyi*urmoncv. 

Wild, To-inorrcxw yxwi'JltUank mefor't-^Be secret, she'll 
never know th<eei fQLOiurc^sHitions are *^ {,Wli'isptr$ iwn] 

neither light, nor— and she must n^eds conreive tis 1 ■ 

Here's my key-. It condua«b)«Ou*ttpittie back vyay into the 

hQii$e-«-T^,5««Y0nt«^arein'b«4itbefii8t-door on the right 
hand in the gaHcry»ikad« to (hep af»rtmejit— 

Haz, Aire, you hiiaarnest?. 

Wild. Have you ^it to apprehend the couttesie;? 
Let me aloije ; The w«B€h amLI shall meet 
Hereafter, and be merry : Take my key 
The mereham's money cooW: ,away ; be wise, 
An4 keep conditions;. I must to the gamester ; 
Ea^fiwel ; remember not; to soeak a. wf-rd^ 

Haz. What ! kiss and tell ; O, fie for shame . ■ '-■ 
, Wild. Success to thee, W M ^*^ » . 

Haz, 'And to thee, Jack* [^Exeunt severally > 

'Enter Mrs 'Wili>ing and Penelope, with Candles, 

Pen, I wish it may answer ypur purpose. 
Mrs Wild, 1 cannot lose any thing by the trial, the sqlientc 
is an innocent on^ ; and if lean but rouse my husband a liitb 
fcom his lethargy, to tlie least sense of shame, who knows 
what may happen ? 

jRe», Haik I— aiej'bu sureyou heard nothiR|5 ?-*-*r- 
Mrs Wild, Nothii;g but your maid, goi^igtc) bed«-— 
Pen. Not come ypt-r^^ is past the time too — ^— 'Tis very 

jstrange 1 
[Mrs Wild. Indeed my dearP^w, Ibis lover of yo)irs is 

m^st terribly un polite. 

Pen, My vanity is a little mortified at it, I must confess 
---^A fine ffallant,"inde^d I ,^ 
' Mrs Wild. Yon see, child, this gaming I it destrays every 

^ oiher passion, good or bad. And w^ajt hopes think you 

have 1 to draw him fr-^m, the spell, wh^iiev;en y .u, Pene^ 
fobCy with all your charms, cannot break the enchant men t ? 

fen. Who knows but there may be some better way t* 
accvowint for his stay: why may not his -.onscience, anJ his 
reasoft together, have dcba'ed ,this matter a little seriowjly ? 
and tho' they havfe been taierabiy pliant heretofore, may 
grow resty at a crime of this nature. 

Mrs Wild^ Come, Gome, fetus not flatter oucsclx^^ l<^<^ 

^ E 3 " ^^ 
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far; his reason and conscience are* at present ircry goW 
friends with his passions, and W^nd him with great alacrity 
in all his pdrties of pieftSttPBi' 

Pew. Hark! I arti sure I hear him— *-*• 

Mrs Wild. Indeed you' are mistakeir, 'tis your pride. now 

that fancies so Dont imagine that he'll cast a single, 

thought upon you,whiIe he has asingleugnineainhis pocket. 

Pen, Ay, ay, that's your jealousv, cousin^-But I know— 
Upon my Word T h^ar him — Indeed 1 do---hark I— *he's now 
unlocking tbe^^dbbr. 

Mrs Wild, No, no, hush — you are in the right — T hear 
my thief — he's coming the back way — take the candles into 
your chamber, and be ri^ady tocome in at the signal-^ Bless 
me, how fl'ighten'ed I am ! 

Pen. Are you, my dear ?i then do you 4ake my part, and 
^ I'll take yours, . 

Mrs iMld. Get you gone you fool; I am not in a con- 
dition to trifle 1 have more at stake than you imagine. 

[Exit Penelope, with candies,^ Now for it ; i wish it was 
over. • {Sig'bsy and retires^ 

Enter Hazard. 

Haz^ I thought I should-never have got bither-li — but 
ivhere I am, I ran neither feel 43 r tell— —-and now 1 am 
here, I cou'd almost wish myself back again*"— I have some 
qualms ?bout this business— -atid were I not afraid of being 
Jaugh'd at, I would certainly return.*.-^— But thanks to the 
spirit of the times, gentlemen are much less atmid of bfing 
profligate than ridiculous, \Feding about. 

yirs\ Pi'ild. He ha^ certainly been dqnking— r-by.his mut- 
tering so to himsd f ■ ' " how to catch my spaik— Hem, 
hefti.^ ' ' _ 

Ha^. There she is, and all my fears are fled — Hem» heifi. 

[Tbey appiroachy and when ibsy meet, be offets to kiss ber. 

Mrs fVi/d, How violent he is I I have nt t had such a f;i-» 
vour from him these two yt^ars. \^ 

Haz. How modest we are ! [I^Sbe stamps* 

Enter'P^jUKLOVEfWi lb lights^ 

What's the matter ! ha! a 1 ght ■ 

Who have you got here? we are discover d. 

Mrs W Id, Discover'd ! ha I (^ VcrVams.]— Who are you ? 

P^pi. W hat's the matter here ? 
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m%. Mrs Wildi^^f '^ "^ ^ ' ^^ '^> ' ^ i V 

Mrs Wm.^r Hazard I . 

Pen. Your se^i^ant, ^u«i foiks,!: (curU^ynig) .what mj 
good cousin and Mr. Hazard dt hid^iind^eK hi Ui^ga|»e:y 
in. my guardians absenc^-^you i^e a i^^i^^t.^eiieroti^ gei^l^ 
man indeed ! you ai^ for proviclk^ f. very vyay, Isee, to 
distresl ladies- 
Mrs Wild. For faeav'ns sake, Mr Hazard, how got yui 
here? . 

Haz* Upon my sou), iriadam, I sca/xe can tell you^ 

Mrs, Wild. You have squeezed niv fingers most un merer 
fully. 

Pen, So ! so ! > 

Haz. Upon my soul, madam, it was all a mistake. Mj 
errand at present was not with you, l>ut with that lady. 

Fen.' With me b what business pi ay, to pinch iiiy fingei s i 

Haz. Hei e are my credentials — (sbcws a key. J I was on- 
ly to act by deputation, frofti 9> certain friend of mine. 

Pen. Which 1 suppose is a certain good guardian of mine 

Mrs'Wildt And who is most certainly my vinuous hus- 
band . 

Haz. lam so astonish'd, I hardly know whether I am a- 
wake. 

Pen. T"© be sure ! ' y ou unlock peoples doors, get into 
th^ir hotrses, seiste upon their wives, and all in your sleep. 

Haz. Ladies,- tho' 1 may, perhaps, suffer in your opini- 
on by my silence— -yet 1 could wish, for my friends sake, my 
owh, and yours, that yon woyld give me your pardon, and 
peaceably stnd me iahorjt my business ; for indeed 1 am 
most sincerely asham'd and sorry* 

Fen. Poor, modesrt gentleman 1 had a house-breaker 
b^n cdught in the fact, hewould have made just the same 
apology — but no pardon from me without a full and free 
cortf^aieft. . 

Mrs, Wild. I can say nothing, Mr^ Hazard^ \n yoqrju* 
sti^ation; but if you bavea aiind to make all the amends 
in your power, you will join witli me in a plot I have jusl 
tiow thought of; for thoufih Mr Wilding may not. have Jove 
enough to be jealous of me, I know he has too much pride 
to be easy, if he thought I was false to him ; and what must 
he feel, when he believes meinnoocently so, and knows hiui^ 
self to be the cause of it. 

Fen. 1 adore you, my dear Mrs Wilding, fox the thought 

£ 4 I Uiu% 
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I long to be reveng a on him for his tese ^s^ VpP^P^^* 
and now you have himin'youlrpbwer— ^tfyou donttpf 
menthim thoroat;hl5%FirneVerrofg!yeyou as long a$I live. 

Mrs^Wild. Let me aldnefbr that— Mr Hazard has^ only 
to behave, as if he had succeeded in^ his design upon you, 
but let us confer npte^ together below stairs. 

Haz. Ladies, you shall command my life, and my best 
services. 

Pen, Best, and worst, they a'fe always ready V\\ say 

thatfor Mr H/i5'^7rrf.-*-^^ 

Haz. Indeed, !ady, you know but half of me, 

Peru The worst h.ilf 

Haz» I fear so ; but let me assure you both, that with all 
my frailties, I am much happier in forwardi jg this scheme 
of virtue, than I should have been in ^he success of my folly, 

Mn Wild, I am confident of it-^ — don't mind her, Mr 
nazardy b-it follow me* ^ 

Pen, The devil was sick, the devil a monk would be; 
The devil was well, the devil a monk was he. 

VExenntm 
ACT IV. 

» 

SCENE, WitDiNG^s House. 

£H<wr Mrs WiL0iN« oTfrf Ba-rktacck* 

Baanagle. 

UT h^ not master na^ard, in ho wise, open'd his bu- 
siness to vou, lady, yoiir husband, or your fair cousin ^ 
1 had his promise for it ? 

Mrs JflM What business, good «rr; l pray you speak— 
This interruptif>n is tK^fortanate. ]^Aside. 

iJtfr. Thus then; I have, Jady, a kfrt^in^ , as it were, to 
be more nearly connected with your family. Y ou musi 
ki?ow what I wou y say. 

Mn Wild. Indeed I am no scholar, arid this is all Greek 
to me. ^ 

Bof, My nephew, understands Gr€^*,1ady; ay, and La^ 
tin too, and geography, and poetry, and philosophy ; and is 
withal :rs valiant^*— *- 

Mrs Wild, 'Tis the peculiar Messing of the tftHes ; our ' 
youifg men are so learned and brave, and our old ones so 

wise 
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tHsStAd^Wtfoiij^ tliat^w^^^ astpijishment p/the whole 

lArM^ '«^ the"g^^d^y^/sIr!--r7But ycur business. , .. 

Sar, Y^|Chpreftrie, l343%pjie,. plain answer to. an boneU 
questfbn-i-hiiSf 5*our fair kinswoman, th,* beauteous Penelope^ 
yet transferred her affections to any onr morfai. 

Mrs. Wild. If she had iipt, wbu'd Mr Barnacle become 
apurchasetf 

Bar* -Me^ fnadam ) no^ no, np I alas, ^las^^my dancing days 
^e orer— Biii: for^my nephew — Oh,, ttiat nephew of mine I 

Y9U have seen him, an^Jij^E^ ofbiin siirel^^-^have you 
pot, mada^Ti ?, 

Mrs Wild* My mind of late, Mr J^arnacle, has had little 
lUenion, but to its own troubles. 

Bar. Alack, alack! I know it well— —You ar^ much dis- 
j^ours^d of and pitied by the wfiirld ; and ni be bold to say, 
if there be ar\y n^n that troubles you, or any that you would 
have talk 'd withal, let him be, who he will-^l'li rid j^ou of 
tfehtcare-r-He that shall offer to .disturb you but in a thought, 
do ye mark me, madam ? Til take ai order with him— — 

Mrs Wild. What wiD you do, sir ? 

Bar. Don't mistake me, Til do nothing but Til send 

my nephew—He shalJ work hri|i> and jprk him, I warrant 
you — You don't know bow my nephew is improved since he 
cante from tbe university ; l|e is a perfect knigM errant, the 
very St, George for Eitgiand l-^W by ^ madam, he has had 
a pluck at the very flower of chivalry, ay, and cropt it too— 
the very Doaar^/ del Pbeho of the time, and al* the roaflng 
Hadef lowor, Ih^iT tgp-sails to Wm-r^4''il !wy no more— — 
Name but the man, .whom you but frown upon, and I'll 
Jend^n^y Ti^pllew to hwv : ^ 

^ Mrs^ Wild. I thank you, sir^ I have r^O' enemy to exerdse 
his prowess upon ; iny disct^ntents are known to Shvrit^m 
anwFer»erson— lamaA^m'^ tosifv' — 

Bar, Your husband — Say but the wort!» and i'iJsendiiTy 
nephew to him; and he were ten biii^ancls he should mol- 
lify him^ — Doii't spare bisi— Had you but seen him baffle a 
•quire this morning J 

. */»♦ W^/A Thes-e p.Faiaes of y^ur nephew, Mr Barnacle, 
are thrown Way^ upon pae ; *dfl my cousin must be warm'd 
with, 'em — 1-And here sHe comes; so I shall leave yoof e- 
^V^.nce ix> present the flower of chivalry to her, which \ 
thnik weuH^ an or |>«¥&ent tothe faJnE^st bosom in the king* 

E C 'Rot. 
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Bar, Madam, you do my nephew honor, and when you 
are in the hum^iirto have any man beaten, either in your 
own family, or in the kingdom*— I'll send my nephew to 
him, * V 

£w/er Penelope* 

Mrs Wi/d. Dear Pen, dispatch this old fool as fast as you 
C9n, and in the mean time, V\\ dispatcli .my page, to fetch 
my wandering turtle home* [^xit» 

Bar, Fair lady, I am your servant. \^Bows. 

P^?i. Good sir, I am yours. {Curtseys* 

Bar. I fear my visit may ofFend. 

Pen. I am but ill at ease, indeed, sir^aad most unfit for 
compan^-. 

Bar, What, so young, and melancholy O, 'tis a pity. 

Pen, It is, indeed, and yet I am mdaneholy. 

jPfir, And for" what, fair tedy? 

Pen, For agf ntleman — ^What wou'd you-havea fair lady 
melancholy for} * 

Bar, rii send my nephew to him i i ' 

Pen, To bring him to me ? 

Bar; Ay, bring him, and swing him, if voti desire it — 
You can make him do any thing, madam-^^ay you but the 
word, and he 11 take the great Turk by the whiskers — ^O 
my nephew is a pretty fellow ! don't you know him, ma- 
dam ? 

Pen, Not I, sir. 

jB^r. Not know my pephew l-^ril send him to you. 

Pen, What to do, sir. 

Bar. He shall do any thing<-*-the town's afraid of him» 

Pew. O, pray keep him from me then. 

Bar. He'll hurt no woman--*But for the inen«-* 

Pen, Can he make 'em better, sir ? if he cou'd, we shou'd" 
be much oblig'd fo him. 

-5ar. And he shall, lady, . ' 

Pen. Then let it be quickly, for I'll s^ay 'till they are 
mended, before I think crf'a husl^and. 

Bar. What think you, sweet lady, of the hero, himself ? 

Pen. My thouahts mvist not run after such costly fruits 

5ar. My nephew is dying for you, 

Pe«. Poor youngs man! but if we were both dyiifg, my 

jguardians would see us at our last gaspings before he'd con- 
sent, ■■■■> 
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Bar, Would he! then my- hep hew s'hall talk to him— Let 
hfhidloh^ to get the consent. , / 

- , V ^ -Ewf^r Servant. , , 

Serv, Your nephew, sir, is below, and begs to be admit- 
ted to the idol of his afFecfion^ 

Pen. Shew the gentlepian up. [-F:r/7 Servant. 

Bar, Idol of bis affections ! there's an expression for j^ou^r- 
my nephew isa finfe scholar and a great heio^— heie he is-j» 
i shailleave ycu together— your servant^ madam, ♦ 

JP.nter Nephew and Dwindlf, 

To her, nephew, now is your time, I have clear'd the way 
*— she is yourown— ^^ouUi have a finer<»ception — I am glad 
to see you are half drunk'— behold and conquer. [^Ejrit Bar. 

Neph, Ne'er fear me, unclei when 1 am rocky, 1 ^efy a- 
ny woman in Christendom^ — 1 have not been in bed to- 
night — when i am bosky I n^ver flinch. • 

Dwin. To her, to her, sir* 

Neph, Shall I attack her with a little learning, i^w/W/^ ; 
if 1 cou d but put her intoconfusion, i lie towns my own. 

Dwin, Give her a broad-side then. 

Ntpb, I had rather beat the watch, than talk to her - 

my courage fails me. Dwindle, 

Pen, \ must send this fool a pack iqg-^o you trust j'our- 
self abroad, sir, without your uncle f-^-you are vg-ry young, 
and there are a great many coaches and caits, in this me- 
tropolis ! 

Nepb. Coaches and cact^^ Dv^indUl I am dumb, etvox 
JaucibiiS basit, 

Dwin, Give hertwie fire first. . 

Nepb, I had rather go back. again, Dw/W/e. ZGoing, 

Dwin, What, turn your back upon the enemy I 

Nepb- 1 can't face her, per dios immortale&l 

Pen, If you have any matter to communicate, let me beg 
to know itimmediijtely, for I am in haste. 

Nepb, I had much mattei to communicate, but your coach- 
es and carts have drove it quite out of my head. 

iVfi. Poojr gentleinan ! when you have recovered your 
senses, and.the use of your. tongue, return to me «gain, and 
I shall be at your service ; in the mean time, I would xecom- 
mend a gentle nap t© you, an4 I'lipay a visit to my mon- 
key ; and so, sir, your servant t£jri/» 

E 6 \^«.\^\>. 
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Nepb. This, is a fine reception truly, XhAtnUei^ 1v 
jDte;/«, So, so, sir, ^ : > ^'^ 

Nepb, I am in a damn'd passion, J>mndle'^Y\\ go and 
kick her monke}-. 

Dwih. Leave that to me, sir, and HI do his business. 

[Touching bls-swoti, 
Nepb. But this roust not pass so i whit does tAy uticle 
mean, and Mr ^r/J/«^ mead, by sending me tt^re tt> be 
laUgh'd at ? — if I meet 'em, woe betide 'em-^— «Pafci 90 full 
that unless I have same vent, I shall burst — don't'^Sfk^M to 
me, Dwindi€f' or I sbsdl certainly fail upon you i Q Ibr a 
a man> woman, or child now i — I roust beat something. 

SCENE, Tbe Street. 

Enter Hazard and Wf jj>ino. 

Wild. How now. Will, thou look'^t desperately this momv 
ing ; difl'st sl^p well to-night ? 

Havi. Do not erquire, but curse yoursejf 'till noon. 1 
am charitable; 1 do not bid thee hang thyself : and yet I 
have cause to thank thee. I would not have lost the turn, 
for alfthfe money 1 won last night, — such a de&cioui thel? ! 

JT/W. I think so, . v 

Haz, I found it so, and dare mafc^ my affidavit. 

Wild. Thou didst not sec her ? 

Has6. Nor speak to her : to what purpose ? 

^i/df.NowdoI 
Grow melancholy. 

Haz. If thou do'stcnvy me, 
There is some reason for't ; Aou dost imagine 
1 have had pleasure in ray days ; but never. 
Never so sweet a skirmish ! not a kiss. 
But had elysiuro in't. 

Wild. I was a rascal ! 

Haz^. If thou didst know but half so much as I, 
Or couldst imagine it, thou wouldst acknowledge 
Thyself worse than a^rascal on record. 

Wild. Hold your tongue. 

Haz, I btve not words t'express, how 9oft, howi>oulll^ 
ous. 
How every thinpr a man with full desires 

Could wish a lady, • 

Wild. 
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mid: Pritit^ bc>:^ukt~1tnt tdl me^ WM^*'^ 

Hax, Don't question ni« farther ; 
It is too much }wp|M<iess toMflietnber; 
I am sorry I have said so much* 

^i/(/. Was not Icurs'd ^ 

ToJote ifay monej% and such delicate sport ? 

H^K. But that I love the« we])^ sho»iiii5t iie'tr^njey ken 

wUi. Why*^ •' • ^ ^ 

JSoet. I wou^'daimost €t»t tirf thneat. 

tlPiW. Yott wou'd not. 

i^tftr. But ttke her ^ and if tfioat part-^ With^hei^ort^ il^»ht 
more^ {brlessthun both the Indies, thoui't )iis« htr; she 
hoft paid me for my service; 1 ask nothing else. 

WHd* If she be sudra pfecioas sKMelj;. 117^, ^ 

I think you may be satisfied. , 

Haz. Take heed. 
And understand thyself a htile better: 
1 think you may be satisfied — wilh what? 
A handsome wench ? 'tis heresy*; recant it; 
I never shall be satisfied. 

W^/7rf. Yott do not purpose 
A new encounter. ^ , 

Htfz. For tlly sakie/ < '- 

'Tk possible I may not ; I ^ould have \. 

My game kept for me. Wti&t ! liaVe diMte> USKStty 
Was upon your entreaty; if you Iw^e 
The Kfce occasion hereafter, I 
Should have a hard heart to deny thee, Jack. 

Wild. Thou hast fir*d my blood ! that I couM caS baek 
time, ' 

To be ptwsess'd rf^hat niy ittdlscretian 
Gave up to thy enjoying t but 1 «h cdniforti^ j 
She thinks 'twas I ; and we hereafter may 
Be free in our delights— ——Now, sir, the newH 
With you? 

Aigr. My mistress did command niy diKgence 
Toiind vou out, and pray veu-^omc to sjjeak with her* 
fratf. Whifn if *rt srt leisirt*e. 
Page. 'Tis of consec^uence^ 
WHd.UFtnehpevi\xhhlbT} 
Page. Not when sfhc sent me fbrtfr. 
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ShMI I tell my mistress you will come to<hetf 

Wild. How officious you are for your mistress, sirrah- 
What said she, 1 came nothomeall night P 

Page. Nothing to me-— but my eyes ne'er beheld her look 
so pleasantly. 

Wild, Well, well, say HI come. " lExU Page. 

Hazi^ovj f irewel, Jack, — I need not urge your secrecy 
touch! n j:^ y oil r mistress — I must laugh at thee, and heartily, 
hd, haj ha I— So farewell, farewell, Jack, ha, ha, ha !'-.>»--. 

Wild, To say the truth, I have shew'd mj^self a coxcomb 
A pox o' play! that made me double loser* Fur aught 
know, she may admit me never to such a turn again — Arv 
than f ha* punish'd myself ingeniously— O fooll fool 1 fool 

,S C E N E, Wilding's H^wsf. 

£7//er Mrs Wilding ^7?/J Penelope, 

Mrs fVild, Is he coming, say'st thou ? 

Pen, I saw him turn :*t the corner of the square, 

Mrs Wild, Is he alone ? 

Pen. Alone, and seems disordered"; with his eyes upon 
|be ground, and his arms folded thus; he walks by starts, 
and shews all is not right within. 

Mrs Wild, Now comes the trial— Hark! I hear him— 
You must away — Now for it,- . {^Exit Pern 

£7/ j?er Wilding. 

So, my good penitent man — I find your conscience was sin- 
cere ; you have at- last taken a farewel to j'our follies, but 
such dear friends you were, you took ^p all the night in 
parting. 

Wild, I have bid farewel to 'em for ever — It vjras the last 
effort of expiring passion, but 'tis gone^ind now I'm a new 
man. Heigho. \SighSt 

Mrs Wild. Why do you srgh, husband ? 
How dy'e, sweetheart ? **^ {Smiling* 

Wild, Well; but a little melancholy, . 
You look more sprightfully, v^ife ; something has pleas'd 

you. 

Mrs Wild, It has indeed ; and if it be no stain 
To modesty^ 1 would eoquire how you 

Sped 



Sped the last night? 
^'Wtld: I lost my money. 

Mrs Wild, \ don't mip'sn that. {^Smiling. 

' Wild: Dbn't tnean that ?-*-—! am not betray'd, i hope I 
What do you mean ? 

"Mrs Wiid. Y'are a fine peritleman ! 

Wild, "il is so ; coiildshe not ketp her Own council ? 

' \^Aside0 

Mrs Wild. And have behav*d yourself most wittily, 
And^ r may say most wion-;fuJly ; this will 
Be much for your honour, when/tis known. 

fFZ/e/. What wlllhe known? • • • 

Jdrs Wild, Do you riot blush ? oh fie ! 
Ts there no m'wdesty in man ? ^ 

' IVitd, Riddle my riddle my re — pox of j'our ambiguities: 
what V oiild you have? — I would not yet seem conscious. 

Mrs Wild. 'Tis time then to be plain ; it was a wonder 
I could be solong silent : did you like 
Your last night's ludging ? 

Wild. Very, ver>' well ; 
I Went not to bed ail ni^^ht. 

Mrs Wild, Not to bed, all night! — ^think again, my dear 
^roourmern'ry may fail you, 

JVild What do you mean ? — -T say I have not been in bed 
^P^pight — and had you any ^yes but jealous ones, you'd see 
^y rpi/ie I have not slept to-night. 

Mrs Wild, Look at me, husband. 

Wild. So I do — there ! there ! — What mummery's this ? 

Mrs Wild, Now tell me— do you feel no smail compunc- 
tion at thus looking in my injur'd face ? 

IVild, A pox upon these stale expostulations ; must I ever 
be dinn'd with *em ? and can't my reformation work a change 

^Qyou ?-P-thou art the strangest women. 

^- Mrs JVild. Soft, soft, my good husband — did ycwi not meet 
rf«^/o/)^ last night ? 

fVild. No, I met no Penelop€ last night. 
. Mrs iVild. And were you not to meet her ? — speak, m)r 
dear. 

yi^m* Prithee, let nie alone, my head aches. 

Mrs fVild.^o, no, 'tis my head that ^hes-r-— did yott 
not pass the night, the Kve-4ong Dight^ in wanton, stolen 
embraces ? 

»"//(/. Refuse me if I did. 
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Mrs JVild. You ^d noMie t<rith>rrs^ "i^lfi^x^ 1j|»^ 
woman ? ' ' ^, , " . 

• ^i/i.€fuckoIdnie4fifria^d; I k^ear— V ^ ^ ; 
MrsWild. CQmcjCo-me^ don't sw€ar-^----T3ut^'^t^fSWiJ»f^^ 
of yours, no fault, no virtue-l— l^but thiff is no time to e»-» 
postulate these actions-^iij brief, know 'twas tt>y plot . 

mid. What ph^? . ' -- ; : *_ 

Mrs PVtld. Yes/ye», my pJot, my deaif . , " t-Jf^'^V* 

W/^. My plot, my dear! what do you smirk and giggly 
at ? — I-eave yopr ^d€Ot tridks,^d teH me wh^t yoa mearO, 

Mrs m/d. You are so tastj'-i-butr$ftatr please you.' 

^/7J. Shall you ? I wish yoH \VbuW 

M0fVild. Thus th«n— I h^vfe with sorrow long observ'dl 
which way your warin affection mov'd, and found* 'twould 
be in vain with openf)owV t* oppose you ; t ttierefore work'd 
by €tratageni^-<-^I gcrt tfcc seeret by your meeting, and I 
wrought so with my honest tousjn, to supply her wanto» 
place, that with some shame, at last, I might deceive your. 
hard heartinto kindness. 

fVild. That, that again, sweet wife; and be a Httle , 
Serious — Was it your plot to excuse your cousin , 
And be the bed-fellow ? - /. 

Mrs Wild, 'Tv^a^ tnietd, my dear. 

Wild. 'Twafi in beif, iny dear. ^ 

JVfrs Wild, Bless mel 

Wild. I ani fitted: fitted with a pair of borni 

Of trty <mn-mtki«g I , . . ^ 

. Mrs WHd. What, do you take it thus ? 
Should not vou rather thank* and think upon 
That providence, that would not have you Ion 
Ir «4oli a forest of loose thoughts :^ cerae, be 

Yourself again ; I have your handmaid still; 
And have learn 'd so much piety to conceal 
Whatever should dishonour you. 

m/^/. It buds ^ 

It buds already ! I shall turo stark mad— >> 
Horn mad ! 

Mrs Wild. What afls you ? are you vex'd 
Because yourwan^nness has thriv'dso well ? 

Wild. Well with a vengeaoce I and did you really con- 
trive tbe plot yoursetf? 

Af r5 Wild. I did. 



Wil4» You lipT^} contriv'd some part of it— and can you 
prove all this to fee true ? 

Mrs Wild. I can — witness the^e faender Joys, which, tho' 
not meant for me— 

Wild, O damn your description ! 
lam satisfied. 
. Mrs Wild. You seem angrjF.*— I did expect your thinks. 

^ild. Yes I do thank you, thank you l\eartily : 
Most infinitely thank you. 

Mrs mid* poth this merit ' 
Ntf other payment but your^corn ? then kn^w 
Bad man, *iis in my power to be reveng'd ; 
And what 1 had a resolution 
Should sleep in s^eiit dark pjess, n,ow shall look ^ 

Day in the face ; I'll publish to. thi^i world 

How 1 am wrong'd, and with what sfcabbor^jness 

You havedispis'd the cureof your own faoae^ > r 

Nor shall my coujin siifltrin her hojvoar. 

I stoop as low as earth, to shew my duty ; 

But too much trampled ou, I rise to WU •' ^ 

The world, I araa>wom^n« ^ 

W7/d, No, po ; hark you, 
I dt> not mockyou. 1 am taken wiih 
The conceit ; what a fine^^ingl liave made myself? 
Ne*er speak on't, thy device shall MM ^ i'^^^o««4hej^f\ 
And kiss thee fbr't; thou'st pa4d me handsomely-: 
An admirable ^^t,«mi^ fallowyi ^^^i^nioglv* 
Mrs Wild, Then I'm Happy, husbanod, if you*fie,sinceri^, 
Wild, O very aincerey and very happy. - 
Mrs Wild. In?«arnestiben of thatsincerity. 
Vouchsafe the ki«s. you profnis!d; i 

WJ. There — there.--t. • [JT/ss^ fefS. 

I'll see thee anon again ; and lie with thee • 
To-night without a stratagem. Penflqfre 
Expects thee;.k»ep a^l close; dear wife> «« sentences* 

Ifiurrm Un Wild. off. 
Tm trick'dand triroxn'dat.iny.oJjvnchMrge* rarely I if^'^it. 
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' ' ACT V. ' - '*^ ■■'' ^^ ^-.V 

Enter Wild mo. 

Wilding. 

I AM justly pHtiished ntm for all my tricks, 
And pride o* th' flesh ! I had ainbition 
To make men cuckolds; now the ddvil has paid me. 
Paid me i* th* same coin ; and I'll compare 
My forehead with the broadest of my neighbours : 
But e'er it spreads too monstrous, I must have 
Some plot upon this i/^sa^r^. He supposes 
He has enjoy'd.Pe«f/o/f, and my tiick'-s 
To diive the opinion home, to get him marry her. 
And mal<e her satisfaction, The wench 
Has oft commended htm : he may be won fo't, 
I never meant to part with ail her portion : 
Perhaps he'll thank me for the moiety ; 
And this dispos'd on, she's conjur'd to silence. 
It must be so. 

Enter Himard. 

Hdz.jackWildingy\\o\ffWxm2ini / 

How goes the plow at home? What say the lady }^ 

Gvinever, that was. humbled in your absence ? 
Vou have the credit with her, all the glory's 
What says she Jack 9 does she not hideh^^r ^ves, 
And bliisht and cry you ia-e a fine gentleman I 
Turn a one side, or drop a handkerchief, 
Arid stoop, and" take occasion to leer 
And laugh upon thee ? 

Wild. Nottiing less : I know not : - 

What thou'st done to her, but she's very sad.. ' ' , ;^, rr 

Haz^ I'll be hang'd then. • 

Wild Thou miTSt imBgi'?<*, 
I did the best to comfort her. 

Haz. She's melancholv 
For my absence, man: I'll keep her company 
Again Vo nieht. 

Wild. And nothing rjowbut sighs, and crjes I have 
L7/2donehcr. 
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Hflsj, Ay, ay, the old cant — ^e^ a^iool* 
Wild, to be plain, 
^hough she has no thouglrtbut Irwairher gallant. 
ou are the enly argument of her sadness. 
Haz, How can that be ? > 

Wild, When I had merrily 
Excus'd wh^t had been done, she fMch'd a sigh, 
M with some tears Tcveard her l0ve tt>i you} 
That she had lov'd you lc»ng, but by this act 
)fmine, d'y* mark) shehlas become unworthy 
To hope so good a fortnne ; 1 cannot tell, . 
But she is strangely passionate. 
Haz. For me ?. ' 

Wild^ Ay, for you. '. 
Baz, Why, now I do recollect ^myself, 
She has sofnetimes smii'd upon me. 
»7/<f. Nay, believe it, 
She has taken with thee above all the world. 
Baz. And yet she was content you should . ■ " ■ 
Bove ail the world. 
Wild, But 'twas yoiirhetter fate - ' 
To be the man : it v;^ as her destiny ^ 

ontriv'd it thus — thou art a gentleman. 
'And must consider the poor gefttiewoman. 
Haz. What wou'd'st hd'jnedo ? 
Wild, Make her amends. . 

Haz. What do you mean ? 
Wild. Marry her. 
Haz. Marry a strumpet! 
! Wild, You had first possession, and had'st thou married 
ftflier, thou cou'dst but have had her first; besides, none 
Wow but we ourselves?;. and we, for weighty reasons, must 
^ secret. . -"^ 

/%. Why, ay, that's true> but then for weightier reasons, 
I muMot marry her— 

WJmt Come, come,' thou hast a tender heart, 
feav'n knows ! she may be desperate. 
Haz. A fair riddance; we have enough 6' th* tribe; lam 
torry Icannot furnish her expedition witha pair of my own 
larters. 

H^'W. .1 know thou art more charitable : she may prove a 
^J3ppy wife ; what woman but has frailty ? 
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Haz, Let her rmke the best on' t ; set up shop i' th* Stra^ ' 
or ^estmmister^ she ma}'^ have custom. 

Wild, ShB has .a portion will maintKin her Kke a genile* 
woman, and your wife* 

Haz. Where is'if 

Wild. In my possession ; and 1 had rati^r thou 
Should have it than anothipr. 

Haz. Thank you heartily. 
A single life has single care; pray I6eep it, 

Wild, Come, thou shaltknow I love the— thoU s&aH have 
More by a thousand ponnd, than 1 res'olv'd 
To part with, 'cause I would call thee cousin too : 
Five thousand pound, Wi//, she has to her portUtA ! 
I hop'd to put her off with half the sum. 
That's truth; — some younger brotheir would have thanW 

me. 
And given me my quietus— is't a match ? 

Haz. A pretty sum I five thousand pound will ra^d 
What's, crook 'd, straight agaiU', 

/^//A Th'art in th' right ; 
Or for the better sound, as the gViinfimarJans 
Say, I will call it — fifty hundred pound ! 
B'r lady, a pretty stock ; enough,, an' need be, 
To buy up half the women hi a county. 

Jfaz. Here's my hand; I'll consider OQ*t no faarther ; 
Is she prepar'd ? 

Hlld Leave that to me, • . 

^az. No more. 

Wild. I'll instantly about it. 

Wax. Will you confirm thisijefo^re witnre.ssfs.? 

^W. Bring a hundred — -bring *em presently^ 

^ae. I'll follow you. ' 

IVtld. "Now Fni a little easy— — 
The bitt'rdst piJI wfeen gildtid will be swaftow'd. ^ 

tExU W#ng. 

ffaoi. Ha, hat ' ' ' ^ 

The project moves better than I expected ; 
What pai«6 betakes out of his ici^noranc^f ', 

Enter Baksaclv:. / ^ 

Air» O ! sir, I am glad I Ha* foiiiid yoH%,* • 
ffaz, I was not lost. * 

.A#r. My nepliew, sir, my nephew! '" ^r— ^ 



^Bl^ What of him ? 

Bar. tie's undone, he'^ undone ! you h^ve undone him* 

flflz* Whaf s the maHer? 

Bar. You have made him, sir, so v^li^nt, I am afraid 
He's not long liv'd ; he quarrels now with ^vc^ry 'body ; 
And roars and d^mineef% and shakes the.pent4i9t>sS€i8« 
What shall I do ? I fear he will be Wd : 
1 take a little priviJage Hiyself, 
Because I threaten to disinherit him : 
But no body else dares taUc, or meddle with hi^; 
tliiere no way to taJce him down aggin, 
And make hinri coward ? ' 

Haz, There are ways to tame him. 

Bar. now I wish heartily you had be;^ten him 
Fof the hundred pound. 

Haz. That may be done yet. 

Bar. Is't not too late ? but d'ye think 'twillimmble i^im f^ 
I expect every minute he's abroad 
To hear he has kilVd soniebody, or receive ham 
Brought home with half his brains, or but one leg. 

Haz. What would you have me do ? 

Bar. I'll pay you for't, 
If you will beat him soundly, sir, and leave him 
But as you found him: for if he continue 
A blade, and be not kiird. he won't escape' 
The gallows long; and 'tis not for my honour 
He should be hang'd. 

Haz, I shall deserve as much 
To allay his metal, as 1 did to ^icken it. 

Bar. Nay, 'tis my meaning to coji tent you, sir; 
And I shall take it as a favour too^ 
If for the same pricfe, you made him valiant. 
You will unblade him: here's the money, sir; 
As weight}'^ gold as t'other; 'cayse you should not 
Uy it on lightly : break no Hmb, and bruis? him 
ftfe^ quarters de.id, I care not ; he may live 
^i^MV a fair dftv after it. 

Haz, You shew 
An uncle's love in this ; trust me to cure 
His valoy r. 

■8ar. He's here ; do but observe,. 

E»{4r Nephew. 
And beat Idm, $Kf accordingly. 

Neph 
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J^^e^6. How now, uncle ? 

Bar, Thou art no nephew of mine, th*art a rascal ! 
1*11 beat no more charge to make thee a gentleman ; 
Pay for your dice and drinkings; I shall have ^ 
The surgeons bills brooght shortly home to nae: 
Be troubled to bail thee from the sessions; .. .-., 

And afterwards make friends to the rec Jider /, 

For a reprieve, yesr-I will see thee hang'd first. 

Nepb, And be at the charge to paint the gallows toov;" 
If I have a mind, the waits shall play before me ; 
And I'll be hang'd in state, thre? stories high, uncle ; *- 
But first I'll cut your throat. 

Bar, Bless me ! defend me. 

Enter Acreless, Sella way, and Littlestock. 

Jcr, How now, what's the matter? 
Se/L Master Barnacle ! 

Bar. There's an ungracious bird of mine own nest, 
Will murder me. 
Litt, He wo 'not sure ? 
Ha9i, Put up, 
And ask your uncle presently forgiveness; 
Orlshalihuffthee. 

Nepb. HufTme^ — 1 will put up ^ 

Atthv intreun;, 

Haz, Gentlemen, you remember 
This Hvoble gallants 

jicr. Cousin of yours, I take it. ^ 
Haz. Couzin to a killing, in your company 
Lent me a box o' th' ear. 
Ar(?^i&. No, no, Igaveit, 
I gave it freely ; keep it, nev«r think on't ; 
J can make bold with thee another time; 
Won d it had been twenty, 

Haz, One's too much to keep, 
I Hm a 2fam;^ster, and remember alwaj's * 
Mv dei)ts ofh'^'ior — first, the principal— ^Strikes binu 
And this for the use — ' [Strikes bim again* 

Nepb. Use? wou'd th*adst given it my uncle. 
Haz, They have cost him already two hundred pounds 
And upwards, shotten herring, thing of noise I 
Nepb. Gh, for my m^n Dwind/e, ^ 

And his basket-hilt now i and my^uncle sh«i| rue this** . 

flaz# 
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naz, Down presently, and, before these gentlemen. 
Desire hi$ pardon. 
Nepbi How ! desire his pardon ? 
H/i/. Doirlsay. 
^r^ii. 1 tHlI ask his pardon ; I beseech you, uncle 

F«z, And swear. 

Nepb. And do swear, 

Haz. To be obfedient, never more to quarrel. 

}^pk Why, look. you, gentlemen,'! hope you ar^ per- 
suaded. 
By taking this so patiently, that I am 
Not over valiant-. 

Bar» I suspect him still. 

Nepb. Indeed you need not, ugcle. 

Saz. If ever he prove rebellious, in act 
Or languagre, let me know it. 

Nepb, Will you not give 
Me leave to roar abroad, a little, for my credit ? 

Bar, Never, sirrah; now III tame you., 
I thank you, gentlemen; command me for 

This courtesy. 

Nepb. 'Tis possible I may 
With less noise grow more valiant hereafter: 
Till then I am in all yourdebts. 

5ar. Bern I'd, 
And be my nephew agarn : this was my love, 
Mv love, dear nephew, 

^(?^i&. If your love consist 
Jn kicking:, uncle let me love you again. 

Bar: Be silent sirrah, 

Nepb. I am dumb. 

«^cr Then his uncle paid for't? 

ffaz. Heartily, heartily, 
"hirfierare yon ^oinjr, gentlemen 

Acr, As vou shall lead us, Hazard, 

^az, * { is lucky then ; 
Wll vou be witnesspcs to a desperate 
^srgain Vmean to diive within this hour?— 
No less than battering for my liberty, 
^ Selh The devil ! not to be, married sure ? 

Hai. *Tis even so— and were I sure that this, my valiant 
Wend, (to Nepb,) would not beangry at my choice, I'd tell 
you who was the maid elect* . 
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Nepb^ Ohute wfa«re you Ust ; Til ne'er be tfigry inorej 
nor woo again ; I have had of both my quaHtum.-^ificiK 

Haz. Her name's Peneiope. 

Nepb. Take her,and welcome; she'll p^y you in the coin 
you've favour'd me wiUi, 

Bar^ May you win and wear her, Mr ifaMrd; sai^mce 
my nephew merits not the maid, I wish you ind her fatp« 
pin ess* 

ffaz. Thanks^ Mr Batinac h > ■ I will away to ^i/dmg's, 
and prepare for your reception— will you follow me ! 

LiU. We will. ^ExiL 

Bar. What say you gentlemen ? shall we drink thiscou-* 
pie in a glass of sack, and then to ymh 'em joy ? 

Acr, Agreed. 

Nepb» I'm for any thin^j iEsnmt, 

SCENE, Wilding's H<Mt$e. 

Enter Mrs WiLDLVG and FiLUEho^E. ^ 

» 

Pen. Why, you would not have me encourage this Ha* 
zard? • 

Mrs Wild, Indeed, but I wou'd. 

"Pen, Whacl a gamester 1 a profligate! 

Mrs Wild. His gaming is accidental — A younger brother, 
and bred to no business, naturally leads to the dice for his 
supplies — I know he is tir'd of the company he has kept; 
his honour is as yet unimpeaeh'd, and with your fortune, 
what can either of you want, or -desire further? 

pen. Jndeefd,, I dare not think of \t. Give me a little 
time— and— who knows— Lord, he's here. 

Enter Hazard* 

Mrs Wild. Mr Hazard, I have pleaded hard for you, an^ 
promis'd much for you— You must now try the cause your- 
self. • ' . 

Haz. lam indebted to you ■ ■ a ll things succeed beyond 
your thttught — pray, give me a little opportunity with youJ 
kinswoman 

Mrs Wild, ril withdraw, lEzifi 

Haz. I know not how to woo h T" ■■ ■ 

Sweet lady 

Pew, Your pleasure, sir? 

Sail 



Haz. Fray, let me adc you a question 
If you had lost y9M way, an4 met one, 
A traveller like inyself> that knew the coast 
O' th' country, w,o^ld you thank him to direct you ? 

Pen. That common manners would instruct. 

Fcru But^r^ af« ipapy >rays to the wood* 

Haz. And whkh 
Would juiu *d?ftKe ; thejnearest pa* h, and lafest. 
Or that whipti l^ds about ? 

Pen. Without all question. 
The nearest and safest. 

iJaz. Can you love then ? 

Pen. I were a devil else, 

Haz. And can you love a man ? 

Pen, A man I what else, sir ? 

Haz. Y'are $0 far on your way. Now, love but me, 
Y'are at yomr journey's end; what say you to me? 

Pen. Nothing, sir . 

Haz. That's no answer, you must say something, 
- Pen, ijh^e you'll not compel me« 

Hflz. Dy hear, fady ? 
Setting this fooidry asid^, I know 
You cannot chuse but love me. 

Pf«.Why? 

Haz. 1 havp b^en told so. 

Pen. You are easy of belief; 
I think I should be best acquainted with 
My own thoughts, and 1 dare not be so desperate 
To conclude. 

Haz^ Come,cQme ; y'are a disembllng^entje woman, 
1 know your heart; you have lov'd me a great while. 
VVhat should I play the fool for ? If you remember, 
T^ur^'d some wild discourse iii the behalf 
G€3arnacle ; k is a tribl of thee ; 

"^hat humour made me love thee; and since that, thy vir- 
tue. 

Ptn. Indeed, sir ? ; 

Haz, Indeed, sir ? why I have been contracted to thee. 

Pen. How long? *- 

Eaz. This half hour; know thyportiori,and shall have it. 
Pen. Strange I 

Raz. Nay, TJI have thee too# 

Vol.11. F ^ F4n^ 



loS THE GAMESTERS. 

Pen, You will ? • 

Haz, I cannot help it ; thy kind cousin will bive it so 
n h his own plot, to make thee amends ; is't not 
Good mirih ? but 'tis not love to thee or me ; 
But to have me possest he is no cuckold ; 
I see through his device, thou art much beholden to biBi; 
He meant to have put thee off with half^thy portion ; 
But that, as things have h^p'd, we muilt keep secret. 
Say, is't a match ? I have two thousand pound too, 
I thank the dice ; let's put our stocks together ; 
' Children will follow— Me is heie already* 

Enter Wilding. 

Wild So close ! I am glad on't, this prepares Iff// Hazard 
And my youfrg cousin ■ -a word, Penelope. . 
i/tfz. Now will you nFiake all sure. 
U^i/d. You us'd me coarsely, " , 

But I have forgo! it ; what discourse have you 
With this gentleman ? 
Pen. He would seem to be suiter. 
fFild. Entertain him, d'y* hear; you may do wprie; be 
rul'd. 
Twasin my thought to remove it; doe$ he not s . 
Talk strangely ? ' 

Pen. Of wWt ? . . 

^//(i. Of nothing ; let me counsel you 
To love him; call liim hust>and. * ' 

Pen. I resolve ♦ j 

Never to many without your consent. 

Enter Acrxixss, Littlestook, Sella way. 
Haz. Gentleman, welcome. . . 

Pen. If you bestow me, sir, I will be confident 
^ J am not lost, J must confess I love him. 

Wi/d. No more then ; lose no time. Kind gentlemeB 

Y'arc come most seasonable to be the witnesses 
Of my consent; I have examin'd both 
Your hearts, and freely give thee here my kinswoman: |l 
No sooner shall the church pronounce 
You married, but challenge whatisber's. 
Haz, Five t|;iousand pound, 
JVi/d. 1 do confess it is her portion ; 
. You fha 'not stay to talk— Nay, gentlemen, 

Praf 
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Pi ay see the business Hnish'd. 
Atr. We'll attend hiin. 
Wild, The lawyerwith his papers are withiii;. 

I've sign'd and seai'd the contract^and wiih it. 

Give up all my right and guardianship 

To this my friend.^ [7*0 Hdzard. 

Haz» Which 1 with joy except of — L^akes Pen's band. 

Be you the witnesses. Come on. {^E-xit.witb Pen. 

fVild. So, so ; this will confirm him in the opinion, 

Penelope was the creature he enjoy 'd, 

And keep oflT all suspicion of my wife ; 

Who is still honest; in the imagination 

That onl3f.J embraced her: all's secure, 

And rfiy brow's smooth again. Whp can deride me, 

But I myself? ha ! that's too much ; I know it; 

And spite of these tricks, am a Carfielins. 

Cannot I bribe my conscience to be ig^iorant ? 

Why then I ha' done nothing : yes, advanc'd 

The man, that grafted shame upon my fore-head: 

Vexation ! parted v.'ith five thousand pound. 

And am no less a cuckold than before : 

Was I predestin'd to this shame and mockery ? 

Where were my brains ? yet whyv am I impatient ? 

Unless betray'd, he cannot reach the knowledge ; 

And ih^n no- niatter — yes, 1 am curs'd again; 

My torment muliiplies ;Pr«f/fl'/^ 

Will clear herself, and then.that ruins all! 

t wou'd she had been strumpeted. 1 dm lost. 

And must be desperate — kill him ? no — my wife 

Not so'good — death is over black and horrid ; 

And I am grown ridiculous to myself.^— 

J must do something. — 

Enter BarnacIe and Nephew, 

Bar, Master Wilding, welcome— —I have not seen yoii .. 
t great while. 

^M. Then I have been hapjjy agreat while. 
Da'3'ou know me ? ■ ^ 

Bar, Know you ? / 

W/rf. They say I am much alter'd of late. 

Bar, There is some alteiatioo in your forehead, 

>Fi7rf., My forehead ! , 

F * Bar. 
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Bar. 'Tis not Smooth enough — you 'are troubled Is your 
wi^e within ? , 

Wild, What wou'd you with her ? 

B ir. I knoW tlie matter that's a brewing, 

N^lsb. Ftigo. 

Bar. You have it here, Mr Wilding. IPointifig to bis bead. 

Wild. The cjevil 1 — Do you see 'em ? 
Have they broke the surface? 

Ba%. I mean Mr Hazard's business. 

Wild I mean that too — My head's a torment to me. 

'Nepb, What would you give me now, Mr Wildings to 
be of the nation withoq^t heads ? * 

Wild Wou'd Icon *d change conditions with these fools; 
they are not troubled now with being cuckolds. . 

Enter Mrs Wilding, 

Mrs ^iW. Gentlemen, your servant. 
Bar, Joy, joy tojou, Mrs Wilding, 
Wild, Wife, you are a whore ; you shall know more here- 
after — I must go leave in the forest. 
Mrs Wild. And I i* th' common. 
Wild. She'll turn a prostitute! 

£«/er Hazard,. Penelope, Acrelcss, etc. 

/frtr. Your leave, gentlefolks; who wishes us Joy ! 

Bar, Married ? 

f/as. Fast as the law can tie us: 
The priest must bless the knot. 

Arc. We are witnesses. ' ^ 

Ha%, Cousin, five thousand pound ; and lady, now I must 
thank you fbr this among the rest — Look then with an eye 
of love upon me. \ 

Wild. No matter, she'll love thee afterwards. An* she 
do not, she can but cuckold thee ; there be more i' th' parish , 
man, 

Mrs Wild. In our parish, husband ? 

Wild. V\\ be divorc'd now. 
Wife, you're a whore 

Ha%, Ho there! no big words ; come, 
We must tell something in your ear: be merry; 
You are no cuckold, make no noise*^— I know 
That's it offends your stomach, 

;r//AHa! / 
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Ha%, I touched not her, nor this, with one rude action. 
We'll talk the circumstance atiother time: 
Your wife expected you ; but when 1 came. 
She had prepar'd a light, and her cousin here, 
T* have made you blush, and chide you into honesty ; 
Seeing their chaste simplicity, 1 was won 
To silence, which brought on my better fortune. 

Wild, Can this be real ? 

Mr5 JF/7J. By my ho'pes of peace 
V th' t'other world, you have ho injury: 
My plot was only to betray you to 
Love and repentance. 

Pen, Be not troubled, sir; 
I am a vcitness bf my cousin's truth ; 
And hope you'll make all prosper, in renewing 
Your faith to her, 

Ha^, Be wise, and no more words; 
Thou hast a treasure in thy wife; make much on her. 
For any act of mine, she is as chaste 
As whe^i she was new-born. Love, love her Jack. 

Wili^ lam asham'd: pray give me all forgiveness. 
I see my follies — heaven invites me gently 
To thy chest bed. — Be thou again my dearest : 
Thy virtue shall instruct me. Joy to all. 

Kaa. These be love's miracles : a spring-tide flow in e- 
very bosom. 

Bar» May case, health, happiness attend you, lady. 

Pen^ F:z^* you, sir, 'tis a double complement.-— *— Have 
I yoiir pardon, sir, for my refusal of the honor of your ne- 
phew's hand f 

JBar» you have. 

Nepb, And mine too, lady, with thanks to th' bargain. 

Wild, To-day I'll feast you all ; arid wife, be this our 
bridal day : let us begin new joys with these our happy cou- 
sins. 

Mrs, Wild, My joys are at their full ; and, desir Penelofe, 
my heart o'erflows with love, delight, and gratitude. 

Pen. May I deserve your friendship, and fallow your ex- 
ample. 

JFfaz, Be witness, gentlemen, that wedded here, wedded 
for ever, 1 no moreshall follow that fickle harlot fortune— 
I renounce my tollies :• fly to peace, content, and love. 

T 3 From 
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From riot, care, intemperance an^ vise! 

And from the fountain -head of all The rfiee. 

$<//. The sinner preaches, finding; but his lectures vifill 
make few penitents, 

fVild. I'm sorry for't.— — . 
I own myself a convert to these truths, 
And wish that J0u had feit 'em — This my pilot. 
My prudent pilot, steers me safe ihrq' storms. 
Thro' roclcsan^d quick -sands, to a happier ceast. 

The Syren's voico shall chirm mv ear no more ; 
With joy I ([uit that*trench'roii», fatal shore. 
Where a fiend's ruin is by friends enjoy'i, 
Atid'ev'ryvirtue is by turns destroy 'd. 




ISABELLA: 

OR, THE 

FATAL MARRIAGE. 

DRAMATIS PERSONjE. 



-MEN. ' 
mnt Baldwin, father to Bi- > 
ron and GarUs Mr Berry. 
ron, marry'd^ to Isabel la ^ 
juppos'd dead Mr Crarrick. 
rIoSf his younger brother I 
Vfr Davies. | 

kroy, in love with Isabel- 
a, marries her Mr Havard. 
ipsofiy porter to count 
Itddewin Mx JBransby, 



A child oi Isabella iy by Bi~ 

ron. 
Bell ford J a friend of Birons 

Mr Jelftrrsorr 
Pedro, a servant to Carlos 

Mr Walker. 

W OMEN. 
Isabella, marry d to Birnn 

and Vil/eroy Mr Cibber. 
Nurse. to Biron Mrs ikinnet. 



Offi«ers. Servant*^ Nlen and Women. 



' A C T I. ' 

SCE,W% Before Count Baldwin's House. 

^.MnierViti.itKOY and Carlos. 

. . •' ■ _ ■ ' - 

Carlos, 

' HIS constancy of yours will establish an immortal re- 
putation amongthe women. 
/. If it would establish me with Isabel la -^-^-^ 
ir. Follow her ; Troy town was won at last. 
/.I have fuliow'd her these seven years, and now but 

ir. But live in hopes 1 why hope is the ready road, the 
's baiting-place ; and, for ought you know, but one 
short of the possession of your mistress. , 

/. But my hopes^ I fear, are more of my own making > 

F 4 than* 



114 ISABELLA: Ot, 

than hers ; and proceed rather from my wishes^ than any 
encouragement she has given me. 

Car, That I can't tell; the sex is very various : there arc 
no certain if)easuresto be prescrib'd^or follow'd, in making 
our reproaches to the women. All that we have to do, I 
think, is to attempt *em in the weakest part. Press 'em but 
hard, and they will all fall under the necessity of a surrender 
at last. That favour comes at once ; and sometimes whea 
V e Ipast expect it. 

Vil. I shall be glad to find it so. 

Car, You v ill find it so. Every place is to be taken, tha* 
-is not to be relieved ; she must comply. 

Vil, lam going to visit her^ 

Car. What interest a biother-in-law cart have with he 
depeijd upon. 

V'l. I know your interest, and I thank you. 

Ciir, You are prevented; see, the mourner comes; 
She weep?, as seven years were seven h«^urs; 
So fresh, unfading^ is the memory 
Of my poor brother's, Birons death : 
1 leave you to your opportunity. I[Ev/7, Vi 

Tho* 1 have ta'en care to roet her fro«) our bouse^ 
1 wou'd transplant iier i:;:^ Vilieroys ■ 
Ttz:t i?« an evil fate that wails Upon her,. 
To which, I wish him wedded— Only him : 
His upstart family, wiih h.mghty brow, 
( Fho' Vilieroy and myself are seemino; friends) 
Looks down upon her house ; his Ifister too, 
V/hose hand I ask'd, snd was *vith scorn refus'd, 
Lives in my breast, and fires me to tevenge. 

They bend this way 

Pcjhaps, at last, she seeks nly father's doors; 

They shall be shut, and be prepar'd to give 

1 he beggar and her brat a cold reception, 

1 hat boy's an adder in my path — they come, 

V\\ stand a-part^ and watch their motion^; [Retires* 

Fnter Villeroy, ivitb Isabella and ber litt/e S&n. - 

Isa. Why do you f llovv me ? You know, I am 
A bankrupt every way; too far engaged 
Kver to return ; T own you've been 
More than a brother to me, my friend; 
A.d.at a time when friends are found no more, 

- ' A friend 
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^nd to my misfortunes. 

. 1 must be • 

ys ycur frienci. 

:. I have known, and found you ' 

/ my friend; and won'd I cou'd be yours; 

he unforiunate cannot be friends; 

watches the first motion of the sou], 

isapoint our wishes : if we pray 

lessings, they prove curses in the end^ 

uin all about us. Pi ay be gone, 

warning, and be happy. 

. Happiness ! 

»*s none far me^ without you ; riches, name^ 

h, fame, distinction, place, and quality, 

ie incumbrances of groaning life, 

ake it but more tedious, without you 

serve the goods of fortune for ? To raise 

opes, that yeu at last will share 'em with me. 

life itself, the universal prayer, 

leaven's reward of well deservers here, 

d prove a plague to me; to see you always, 

lever see you mine I still to desire, 

never to enjoy ! 

, I must not hear you, . 

Thus, at this awful distance, I have served 
en years bopdagel-— ^Do I call it bondage, 
I 1 can never wish to be redeem'd f 
t me rather linger eut a life 
pectation, that yop may be mine, 
be restcfr^ to the indifference 
jingyou, withoutthis pleasing pain ; 
ost mvself, and n^ver would De found, 
I these arms. ^*^ 

. O, I have heard all this ! 
iut.must no more-^the charmer is no more: 
ury'd iHisband rises in the face 
f dear boy, and chides me for my stay : 
t thon forgive me, child ? 

/d. Why, have you done a fault ? You cry as if yon 
indeed now, 1 have done nothing to offend you : but 

kiss me, and look so very sad upon me, I shall cry 

My little angel, no, you must not cry ; 

T 5 ^\w?t 
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Sorrow will overtake thy steps too son : 
1 should not hasten it, 

ViL What can I say I 
The arguments- that make against my hopei 
Prevail upon my heart, and fix me more : 
Those pious tears yon hourly throw away 
Upon the grave, have all their quick'ning charms. 
And mort engage my love, to make you mine: 
When yet a virgin, free, and undispos'd, 
Ilov'd, and saw you only with my eyes; 
,1 cou'd not reach the beauties o^your soul : 
I have since liv'din contemplation. 
And long experience of your growing goodness : 
What then wa«^ passion, is my judgment now. 
Thro' all the several changes of your life^ 
Confirm 'd and settled in adoring you. 

Isa, Nay, then I must be gene : if you're my friend, 
If you regard my little interest; 
No more of this ; you say, I grant you all 
That friendship will allow : be still my friend ; 
Th^t s all I can receive, or have to -give : 
I'm going to my father: he needs not an excuse 
To use me ill ; pray leave me to the trial. 

ViL I'm only born to be what you wou'd have mt: 
The creature of your power, and most obey ; 
In every thing obey you. I am ioing; 
But all good fortune go along with you. t-^xiL 

Isa, I shall need all your wishes— *— ^Knoiks, 

Lbck'd ! and fast! 

Where is the charity that us'd to stand «' 

In our forefather'shdspitable days 
At great men's doors, ready for our wants. 
Like the good angel of the f^v^jtff 
With open arms taking the nferity in. 
To feed and clothe, to comfort and relieve *em ? 
Now even their gates are shut against their poor. 

Sbi hnoch Mgain, 

Enter Sampson to ber. 

# 

Samp, Well, what's to donow, I trpw ? You knock as 
loud as if you were invited ; and that's more than I heard 
ef: but I can tell you, you may look twice about you, for a 

, Wilcgmt 
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welcome in a great man's family, before you find it, unless 
you bring itaJongwith you. 

Isa, 1 hope 1 bring my welcome along with me : is your 
lord 2t homr? 

Samp. My lord at home ! t 

Isa. Count Baldwin lives here stili ? 

Samp, Ay, ay, count Buldwirt does live here; ^nd I am 
his porter: but what's that. td the purpose, good wonun 
of my lords bemg at home ? 

Isa. Why, don't you know me friend ? 

Samp. Not 1, not 1, mistress ; I may hiive seen 3'ou bef ore> 
orso: biit^men of employment must forget their acquaint- 
ance; especially such as we are, never to be the better of. 

iGoing to shut the door, nurse enters, having overheard her. 

Nurse. Handsomer words would become you, aud ineud 
yeur mantiers Sampson : do you know who you prate to ? 

Isa. I'm glad you know me nurse. 

Nurse. Marry, heav'n forbid, madam, that I should ever 
forget you, or my little jewel : pray go in— ^Isabella goes in 
with her cbi/d.'] Now my blessing go along with you,, 
where-evc r you go, or.whatever 3'ou are abnut. Fie, Samp- 
son, how could'st thou be such a Saracen PA Turk would 
have been a better Christian, than to have done so barb(,^- 
rously by so good a lady, • - " . 

Samp. 'Why look you, nurse, I know you of old: by 
your good- will you would have a finger in every body's pie> 
but mirk the end on't; if I am cali'd to account about it, i 
know what 1 have to say. 

Nursi. Marry come up here; say your pleasure, and 
spare not. Refuse his eldest soVi's widow, and poor child^ 
the comfort of seeing him ? She does not trouble him so of- 
ten. "* 

Samp, Not that I am against it, nurse ; but we are but 
servants, you know: we must have no liking, but our 
lord's ; and must do as we are ordered. 

Nurse. Nay, that's true, Sampson. ' 

Samp. Besides, what 1 did, was all for the best: I have 
no ilNwill to the youug lady, as a body may say,, upon my 
own account; only that I hear she is poor; and indeed I 
naturally hate your decay/d gentry: they expect as much 
waiting upon as when the^ had money in their pockets and 
were able to consider us for our trouble^ 

J^ 6 Nuhi 
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Nurse, Whj', that is a grievance indeed in great famiHe®» 
i^'heie the gifts, at g)od times, are better than the wages* 
It wouW do well to be reform'd. 

Samp, But what is the business, nurse? You have been 
in the fcjmily before 1 came into the world: what's the rea- 
son piay, that this daughtfes-in-Iaw, who has so good a re- 
port iri every body's mouth, \6 so little set by, by my lord ? 

Nurse, Wny-, Til tell you Sampson; rtiore nor less; I'll 
-tell the truth, that's my way, you know, Without adding or 
diminishing. 

Samfi. Ay, rr)2Lrry, nurse. 

Nurse. My lord's eldest son, Biron by nartie, the son of 
his bosom, and the. son that he would haVfe lov'd best, if hfe 
bad as many as king Py ramus of Tr^y, 

Safnp, How ! king PyramUi of Troy! why, hoW naany had 
he? 

Nurse, Why the ballet dngs he had fifty sons: but no . 
matter for that. This J?/Vow, as I was isaying, was ^ love- 
ly sweet gentleman, and indeed, no body could blame his 
father for loving him : he was a son for the king of Spain ; 
God bless him, for 1 was his nurse. But now I come to the 
point, Sampson ; this Biron, without asking the advice of 
his friends, hand over head, as young men will have their 
vagaries, not having the fear of his father before his eyes, as 
I may say, wilfully marries this Isabel/a. 

Samp, How wilfully ! he should have had her consfent, 
methinks. 

Nurse. No, wilfully marries her ; and, which waJ5 wone 
after she had settled all her fortune upon a nunnery, which 
she broke out of to rurj away with him. They say they had 
tiie church's forgiveness, but I had rather it bad been his fa- 
ther's. 

Samp, Why in good truth, these nunneries, I see no good 
they do. I think the young lady was in the right, to run 
away from a nunnery: and I thitik our young master was 
not in the wrong, but in marrying without a portion. 

Nurs.e, That was the quarrel, I believe, Sampson : upon 
this, my old lord would never see him; disinhereted him ; 
took his younger bj other, C^r/oi, into favour, whom he ne- 
ver car'd for before; and at last fo/c'd Biron to go to the 
8i ge of (?^{7;c()', v\ here he was kill'd. 
y<4/rj£>. ALck-a-day, poorgentremanr 

Nurse* 
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Nurse, For which my old lord hates her, as if she had 

been the cause of his going thither. 

Samp. Alas, alas, poor lady, she has suffel-'d for't ; she ha5 

liv/d a great whiJe a widow. 

Nurse, Agrea^^hile indeed, for a young Woman, Samp^ 

son . * 

Samp. Gad so ! here they c6me ; Iwont Venture to be 

seen. 

Enter Count Baldwin, followed by Isabella and her 

Cbild. 

C Bald, Whoever of our friends direct you, - 
Misguided and abused you-*— -There's yeur wavy > 
I can afford to shew j ou out again ; 
What could you iexpect from me? . * 

Isa. Oh, I have nothing to expect on earth ! 
But misery is very apt to talk : 
1 thought I might be heard. 

C Bald, What can you say ? 
Is therein eloquence, can there be in wordi 
A recompensing pow'r, a remedy, 
A raparation of the injuries. 
The great calamities that you have brought 
On me, and mihe? you have destroyed those hopef 
I fondly rais'd, through my declining lile, 
To rest my age upon ; and most undone me. 

Jsa. [ have undone nyseiftoo. 

C Bald. Speak it again. 
Say still yoii are ulidone, and I will hear you. 
With pleasure hear you. 

Isa, Would my ruin please you? , 

C Bald, Beyond all other pleasures, 

Isa, Then you are pleas'd— for lam mostun^don)». 

C Bald I pray'd but for revenge, and heaven has heard 
Andsentit to my wishes: these grey hairs 
Would have gone dpwn in sorrow, to the grave. 
Which you have dug for me, without the thought. 
The thought of leaving you more wretched here. 

Isa. Indieed I am most wretched — When 1 lost 
My husband 

C Bald. Would,he liad never been; 
Or nev(r had been yours. 

Isa. 1 then be/iev*d . 

The measure of my sorrow then was full: 
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But cv6ry moment of my erowing days 
Makes ro Mm for woes, and adds 'em to the sum« 
Host with Z?iro« alt the joys of life: 
But no V its ia&tsuppoiting mearls a.e gone. 
Ail the kind helps that heav'n in pity rais*d, 
In charirable pity to our wants, 
At last have left us : now bereft of all. 
But this last trial ot a cruel father. 
To save us both from sinking. O my child !• 
Kneel with me, knock at nature in his heart : 
Let the resemblance of a once-Iov'd son 
'Speak in this Httle one, who never wrong'dyou. 
And plead the fatherless and widow's cause. 
Oh, if ever you hoped to be forgiven. 
As you will n^ed tol)e forgiven too, 
Forget our faults, that heav'n may pardon yours. 

C Bald, How dare you mention heav'n ! Gall to mind 
Your petjur'd vows; your plighted, broken faith 
To heav'ri, and all things holy : were you not 
Devoted, wedded to a wife recluse. 
The sacred habit 'on, profest and sworn 
A votary for^ever f Can you think 
The sacrilegious wretch that robs the shrint. 
Is thunder-proof? 

Isa. There, there be^an my woes. 
J-^et women all take warning at my fate ; 
Never resolve, or think they can be safe, 
Within the reach and tongue of tempting men. 
Oh ! had I never seen my Biron*^ face, - 
Had he not temped me, 1 had not fall'n. 
But still continued innocent and free 
Of a bad world, which only he had pow'r 
To reconcile, and make me try again, 

C Bald, Your own inconstancy, your graceless thoughts. 
Debauch'd and reconcil'd you to the world : 
He had no hand to bring you back again^ 
But what you gave him. C/rc5, yoa prevaiFct ^ 
Upon his honest mind, transforming him 
From virtue, and himself, into what shape* . . 

You had occasion for^ and what he did 
Was first inspir'd by you. A cloyster was 
. Too narrow for the work you had in hand : 
Your business was more general v the whole world 

V To 
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To be the scene : therefore you spread your charms 

To catch hi« soul, to be the instrument. 

The wicked instrument of your cursed flight. 

Not that you valu'd him ; for any one. 

Who cou'd have serv'd that turn, had been as welco.Tie. 

Isa, O ! 1 have sins to heav'n, but none to him, 

C Bald, Had my wretched son 
Marry'd a beggar's bastard ; taken her 
Out of her rags, and made her of my blood, 
The_ mischief might have ceas'd, and ended there. 
But bringing yooi into a family, 
£ntails a curse upon the name, and house. 
That takes you in ;' the onJy part of me 
That did receive you, perish'd for his crime, 
*Tis a <Jefiance to offended heav'n, 
Barely to pity you ; your sins pursue you : 
The heaviestjudgements that can faJl upon you. 
Are your ju^t lot, and but prepare your doom ; 
Expect 'em, and despair-^— -Sirrah, rogue. 
How durst tbou disobey me ! iTo the p0riif» 

Isa, Not for myself— for I am past the hopes 
Of being heard — but for this innocent 
And then I never wilt disturb you more. 

C Bald, 1 aln^ost pity the unhappy child ; 
But being yours—. 

/w. Look on him as your son's; 
And let his part in him answer for mine, 

save him, defend him, sare him from the wrongs 
That fall upon the poor. 

C Maid, It touches me<— « 
And I will isave him — But to keep him safe *, 
Never come near him more^ 

Isa, What! take him from me! 
No, we must never part: 'tis the last hold 
Of comfort I have left ; and when he fails, 
All goes along with him Ol eou'd you be 
The tyrant to divorce life from my life ? 

1 live but in my child. 

No, let me pray in heaven, and beg my bread 

From door to door, to feed his daily wants, , * 

Rather than always lose him. 

C ^ald. Then have your, child, and feed him with your 
prayer. 
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You, ras<5al, slave ; what do I keep you for ? 
How caflfie this woman in ? 

Samp, Why indeed, my lord, I did as good as tell het^ 
before, my thoughts upon the matter ■■ 

C Bald, Did you so, sir? now then tell her mine: 
Tell her 1 sent you to her. \^nrusts bim towards ber^ 

There's one m'»re to provide for. 

Samp, Good my lord, what I did was in perfect obedi- 
ence to the old nurse there ; I told her what it would come 

to. 

C Bald, What I this was a plot upoti me. And you too* 

Beldam, were you in the conspiracy ? Be gone, go all to* 
gether; I have provided you an equipage, now set up when 
you please. She's old enough to do you service : 1 have 
none for her. The wild world lies before you : be gone, 
take any road but this to beg or starve in— I shall be glad to 
hear of you : but never, never see me more 

[_He drives *em offhejort bm, 
Jsa» Then heav'n have mercy on me I 

liitit with bercbi/d, followed by Sampson and nurse. 

AC T II. 

SCENE Continues: 

Enter Villeroy, and Carlos, meetings 

ViLLiROY. 

MY friend, I fear to ask— but Isabella-^ 
The lovelv widow's tears, her orphan's cries 
Thy father must feel for them — no, I read. 
I read their cold reception in ,thitie e;y'^s — > . 
Thou pitiest them — tho* Baldwrn-^btit 1 spare him 
For Cflr/os' sake; thou art no son of his. 
There needs not this to endear thee more to me. 

{^Embraces bim. 
Car, Mv Villeroy, the fatherless, the widow 
Are terms not understood within these gates— 
You must forgive him ; Sir, he thinks this woman 
Is Biron's fate, that hurried him to death — 
I must not think on't lest my friendship stagger. 
My friend's, my sister's^ mutual advantage 

Have 
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Have reconcil'd my bosom to its task. 

VU. Advantage, thank not I intend to raise 
An interest from Isabella's wrongs. 
Your father may have interested ends 
In her undoing; but myJieart has none; 
Her happiness must be my interest. 
And that 1 wou'd restore. 

Car. Why so I mean. 
These hardshipsr that my father lays upon her, 
Vm sorry for; and wish I could prevent: 
But he will have hrs way. , 

Since there was nothing to be hop'd from her prosperity^ 
the change of her fortune may alter the condition of her 
thoughts and msike at least for you. < 

VU. She's above her fortune. 

Car, Try her again. Women commonly Jove according 
to the circumstances they are in« 

ViL C«'rnmon women may. 

Car, Since you are not accessary to the injustice, yoa 
may be persuaded to take the advantage of o. her people's 
crimes. 

VU, I must despise all those advantages. 
That indirectly can advance my love. , 
Ko, tho* I Jive but in the hopes of her. 
And languish for the enjoyment of those hope^; 
I'd rather pine in a consumino; want 
Of what 1 wish, than have the blessing mine, 
From any reason, but consenting love. 
Oh ! let me never have it to remember, 
i could betray her, cd(?h' to ccmpl}' : 
When a clear, generous choice bestows her on mej 
3 know to vahje the uriequRl'd gift: 
1 would not have it, but to value it. 

Car. Take your own : remember, what I oflfer'd came 
from a friend. 

VU, I understand it so. 1*11 serve her for herself, with- 
out the thought of a reward. lExit. 
^ar. Agree that point between you. If you many hei* 
any way, you do my business. 
I know him — What his generous solI intends 
Ripens my plots — I'll first to Isabella-^ 
I must keep up appearances with her too. {^EjcH* 

SCENE, 



I 
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SCENE, IsABELUi's B<nise. 

£«/er Isabella flwi Nurse : Isabella's liUleSon at 

Pldy upon tbeF/oor. 

Isa, Sooner, or latter, all things pass, away. 
And are no more : the beggar and the king, 
With equal steps tread forward to their end ; 
Tho* they appear of different natures now ; • 
They meet at last; the reconciling grave 
Swallows distinction first, that made us foes ; 
Then all ahke lie down in peace together. 
•When will that hour of^eace arrive for me ! 
In heav'n I shall find it— not in heav'n. 
If my oJd tyrant father can dispose 
Of things above— but,. there, his interest 
^ay be as poor as mine', and want a friend 
As much as I do here. \Weeping* 

Nurse, Good maoam, be comforted. 
I Isa. Do I deserve to be this out-cast wretch > 
Abandoned thus, and lost ? but 'tis my lot. 
The will of heav'n, and I must not complain : > 

1 will not for myself; letime bear all 
The violence of-your wrath I but spare my chibi} 
Let not my sins be visited on him : 
They are; they most; a general ruin falls ,, 
On every thing about me; thou art lost,rj r > 

Poor nurse, by being near me. 

K'uru. I c^ work, or beg, to do yoa seMce.' 

/jdk Cou'd 1 forget V 

What 1 have be«n, I might the better bear 
What 1 am dcstin'd to; I'm hot the first ' ' 

1* hit have been wretched; but to think how much 
I have been happier! Wild hurrjing thoughts 5 
Start every way from my districted soul. 
To find out hope, and only meet despair. 
What answer have I ? 

Ew/^r Sampson. , 

Samp, Why truly, very llnle to the purpose ; like a JeP. 
as he is, he says you have had more^lready than the j«wr* 

ar® 
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are worth ; he wishes you would rather think of redceroing 
'exn, than expect any more tuo'ney upon 'era. 

[^ExH Sampson^ 
Isa, 'Tis very weB i 

So — poverty at home, and debts abroad! 

My present fortune bad ; my hopes yet worse ! 

What will become of me t 

This ring is aH 1 have left of valu^ now ; 

'Tvvas given me by my husband his first gift 

Upon our marriage : I'.ve always kept it. 

With my best care^ the treasure next my life ; 

And now but part with it, to support life ; 

Wli'ch only can be dearer. Take it, nurse, 

"rwjil stop the crics of hunger for a time; 

Provide us bread, and bring a short reprieve. 

To put off the bad day of beggary', 

That will come on too soon. Take care of it; 

Manage it, as the last remaining friend ' 

That would relieve us. [;£jr// Nurse.] Heav*n can only tell 

Where we shall find another-^My dear boy I 

The labour of his bii*th %as lighter to me , 

Than of my fondness now ; my fears for him 

Are raore, than h\ that houV of hovering death, 

T hey could be for mysplf— he minds me not, 

His little sports haife taken up his thon^^hts : 

^ rajy they never feel the pangs of mine. 

^ hinking will make me mad ; why mast I think. 

When no thoughts bring hie comfort ? 

Vfurse. O M^dam ! you are utterly ruin'd and undone 
y^<M creditors of all kinds are come in upon you ; they have 
'^uster^d up a regiment of rogues, that are come to plui;di$r 
^our h /use, and seize all that you have* in the world; they 
^re below : what will you do, madam ? 

ha. Do ! nothing; for 1 km born to suffer. 

Enter Carlos to ber. 

Car. O sister ! can I tell you by that name. 
And be the son of this inhuman man. 
Inveterate to your ruin ? Do not think 
I am a^kin to his barbarity : 
^ must abhor my father's usage of you ; 

Add 
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And from my bleeding honest heart, nEmst pity, 

Pity your lost condition : can you think 

Of any way that I may serve you in ? 

But what inrages most my sense of grief, 

My sorrow for your wtongs, is, that my father, 

Fore 'knowing well the storm that wa« to fall. 

Has order'd me not to appear for you. 

ha. I thank your pity ; my poor husbaod^ell 
For disobeying him ; do not you stay 
To venture his displeasure too foi^me. 

Car. You must resolve pir something— — \_ExiU 

Isa. Let my fate. 
jDetermine for me ; J shall be prepar*d; 
The worst that can befal me, is to die ; 
When once it comes to that, it matters not 
Which way 'tis brought about; whether I starve. 
Or hang, or drown, the end is still the same ; 
Plagues, poison, famine, are but several names 
Of the same thing, and all concjude in death. 
—-But sudden death 1 O for a sudden death, 
To cheat my persecutors of their hopes, 
Th' expected pleasure of beholding me 
Long in my pains, liiig'ring in misery ! " " 

It will not be ; that is deiiy'd me too. 
Hark, thej' are coming ; let the torreiit roir : 
It can but overwhelm me in its fall; 
And life and death are now alike to me. 

lExfunty ibe Nurse hading tbt Cbilii 

SCENE opens^ and shews CARLos.fW VitLMtOY witb 

the officers. 



Vil^ No farther violence- 



The debt in all is but f^»nr thousand crowns : 
Were it ten times the sum, I think you kivow 
My fortune very well can answer it. 
You have my word for this : Til sepyou paid 

Off, That's as much as we can de&iie ; s > vvehav<j the mo- 
ney, no matter whence it coined. 

Vil. To-morrow you shall have it. 

Car. Thus far all's well-— 

EnUr 
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Enter Isabella and Nurse with the cbiid^ 

And now my sister ceflaesto crown the wofk. [Aside. 

ha. Where are these rav'ning Wood hounds, that pursue 
Ih a full cry, gaping to swallcw me ? 
I meet your rage, and come to be devour'd: 
Sgy, which way aie you to dispose ©f me ! 
To dungeons, darkness, death I 

Car, Have patience. 

Isa, Patience ! 

Off. You'll excuse us ; we are but in our office: 
Debts must be paid. 

ha. My death will pay you all. {^Distradediy. 

Off, While there is law to be had, people will have their 
own. 

VUm 'Tis very fit they should; but pray be ^one. 
To-morrow certainly [^Exeunt Officers^ 

ha. What of to-morrow? 
Am I then the'spprt, 

The game of fortune, and her launching fools ? 
The common spectacle, to be expos'd 
From day to day, and baited for the niirth 
Of the lew'd rabble ? Must I be reserv'd 
For fresh afflictions ? 

Vll. For long happiness 
Of life I hope, 

ha. There is no hope for me. 
The load gruws light, when we resolve to bear: 
I*m ready for my trial. ^' 

Catm Pray be calm, 
And know your friends. 

ha. My friends ! have 1 a friend? 

G?r. A faithful friend ; in your extremest need 
Villtroy came in to sifve you 

/5^?. Save me ! how? 

Car, By satisfying sll your creditors. ^ 

ha. Which way ? for what ? 

Vll. Let me be ur.derstood, 
And then condemn me: you have given me leave 
To be your friend; 2nd in that only name, 
I new appear before you. 1 cou'd wi?h 
1 here had been no occasion of a friend, 
lecaise 1 know you hate to be oblig'd; 
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Aad still more lath to be obligj'd by me. , 

ha. 'Twas that I would avoid — — - {Aside. 

ViL I am most unhappy, that ray services 
Can be suspected to design upon you ; 
I have no farther ends than to redeem you 
From fortune's wroifgs ; to shew myself at last. 
What I have long professed to be, your friend : 
Allow me that ; and to convince you more. 
That I intend only your interest. 
Forgive what I have done, and in amends 
(If that can make you any, that can please you) 
I'll tear myself from ever from my hopes, 
Stifle this flaming passfon in my soul, ^ 
That has so long broke out to trouble you. 
And mention my unlucky love no m6re, 

Jsa. This generosity will ruin me. {_Asiit>> 

ViL Nay, if the blessing of my looking on you 
Disturbs your peace, I will do all I Can 
To keep away, and n^versee you mciTe. 

C^r. You must not go/ 

ViL Could hahclla speak ' 

Tkosc few short words, I should be rooted here. 
And never move but upon her commands. 

Car, Speak to him, sister ; do not throw away 
A fortune that invites you to be happy. 
In your extremitj^ he begs your love; 
And has deserv'd \t nobly. Think upon 
Your lost condition, helpless and anon. 
Tho' now yf'>u Have a frft^nd, the time must come - 
That you wil] want one ; him you may secure 
To be a friend, a father, a husband to you. 

ha. A husband ! 

Car. You have discharged your duty to the dead. 
And to the living; tis a wilfulnejs 
, Not to give way to your necessities. 
That force you to this marriage. 

JVttW. What must become of this poor ii?nocenc«|? 

\To tbe child. 

Car. He wants a father to protect liis youth j 

And rear him up to virtue ; you must bear 
The future blame, and answer o the world, 
When you refuse the easy honest means 
Of taking caie of him. 



Nurse, 
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Nuru. Of him iOifi me 9 
And every one that must depend upon you ; 
Unless you please now to provide for us, 
We must all perish. 

Car, Nor would I press yo u 

Isa, Do not think I need ^ 

Your reasons to confirm my gratitude : 
I havfe a soul that's truly sensible 

Of your great worth, a»d busy to contrive, ITo VilIeroy« 
If possible, to make you a return. 

ViL O ! easily possible ! 

Isa. It cannot be your way; my pleasures are 
Bury'd, and cold in my dead husband's grave : 
And I should wrong the truth, myself, and you, 
To say that I can ever love again. 
I owe this declaration to myself: 
But as a proof that I owe all to you. 
If after what I've said ydu can resolve ^ 
To think me worth your love — ^Where am I g«ing? , 
You cannot think it ; 'tis impossible, 

Vil. Impossible! 

Isa, You should not ask me now, nor should I grant; 
I am so much obIig'd» that to consent 
Wou'd want a name to reciommend the gift; 
'Twould shew me poor, indebted, and compell'd, 
Designing, mercenary ; and I know 
You would not wish to think I could be boirght. 

Vii. Be bought ! where is the price thit can pretend 
To bargain for you ? not in fortune's power* 
The joys of heav'n, and love, must be bestow'd : 
They are not to be sold, and cannot be deserv'd. 

Isa Some other time I'll hear ypu on this subject 

Fil. Nay, then there js no time so fit for me. . 

{^Following ber. 
Since you consent, to hear me, hear me now ; 

That you may grant : you are above 

The little forms which cicumscribe your sex: 

We differ butin time, let that be mine. . 

Isa. You thif'.k fit . • 

To get the be^»-3r of me, and you sh :U ; 
Since you will have it so 1 will be yours, 

Vil. I take you at your word. 

Isa. r give you all 
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My hartd ; and would I had a heart to give \ 
Butific ever caa return again, , 

.'Tis wholly yours. 

ViL O tcstasy of joj^ ! 
Leave that to me. If all my services. 
If prosperous days, and kind indulging nights ; 
If all that man can fondly say'<)r do. 
Can beget love, love shall be born a^^in- 
G Carlos ! now my friend, and brother too : * 

And nurse, I have eternal thanks for thee. 
Send for the piiest— p- . ^\^^rse goes out in baste. 

This night you must be mine. 
Let me command in this, and 9II my Mfe 
Shall be devoted to you.. 

Isa* On your word, 
Never to press me to put off these weeds, " - 

Which best become my melancholy thoughts. 
You shall command me. 

r//. Witness heav'n and earth 
Against my soul, when I do aay things ^ 
To give you a disquiet. 

Cur. I long to wish you jpy. 

ViL You'lT be a witness of my happiness ? 

Car, For onice I'll be my sister's father. 
And give her to vou, 

ViL Next my Isabella^ ^ 

Be near my h^an : I am for ever yours. ^Exeunt, 

ACT IIL 

SCENE, Count Baldwin sHoittr* 

-E/rf^r-Count Baldwin «jfd Carlos. t 

Count Baldwin, 
ARRIED to rdleroy, say'st thou ? 
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C^r. Yes, my lord. 
Last night the priest perform'd his holy bffic^ 
And made *em one. 

C 5a/(f. Misfortune join 'em ! 
And may her violated vows pull down 
A lasting curse, a constancy or sorrow 
On both their heads<— -— I have not yetjforgot 
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Thy slighted paesion, the refiis*d alliance ; 
But having her, we are reveng'd at full. 
Hcav'n will pursue her stilly md ViUeroy 
Share the judgments she calls d»wi»« 

Car. Soon he'll hate her; 
Tho' warm and violent in his raptures now ; 
When full enjoyment palte hit sicken'd sens^ 
And reason with satiety returns. 
Her cold constrain'd acceptance of his hanif. 
Will gall his pride, which (tbo* of late o'erpowefd 
By stronger passions) will, as they giOvV weak, 
Rise in fuJbforce,atid pour its vengeance 09 her. 

C Bald, Now, Carlos^ take example to thy aird^ 
Let Birons disobedience, and the curse 
He took into his bosom, prove a warning, 
A monitor to thee, to keep thy duty 
Firm and tinshaken. 

Car, May those rankling wonndls , 
Which BirorCs disobedience gave my fiilhei:^ 
Beheal'd.by me. 

C Bald. With tears I thank thee, Carlgs^^^^ 
And may'st thou ever feel those inward joys 
Thy duty gives thy father— but my son 
We must not let resentment choak ourjustice ; 
•Tis fit that Villero'^ knovj he has no claim 
From me, in right of Isabelld-^Biron, 
(Whose name brings teais) when wedded tothisW0man^ 
By me abandoned, sunk the little fortune 
His uncle left, in vanity and fondness : 
I am posscst of'those your brothers papers. 
And now are F///eroy*5, and shou'd ought remain. 
In jusnce it is his ; from me to him 
You shall convey them — follow me, and tatfe 'em, 

lExii C Bald. 

Car> Yes, I will take *em ; but e'er I part with em, 
I will be sure my interest will not suffer 
By these his high, refin'd, f<int«istic-notions 
Of equity and right— What a. paradox 
Is iti'mii \ my father here, who boasts his honour, , 
And ev'n but now was warm in praise of justice, 
Can steal his heart against the widow's tears, 
And infant's wants ; the widow and the in^nt 
Of Biron ; of his son, his fiiv'rite son. 
Vol. II. G *^^^ 
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'Tis ever thus weak minds, wh<^ court^^ini^iiyf^; 
And, dead to virtuous teelings^likte^tbi/etir W4^|i» 
In pompous affectation — now to piiicrif^t^\ 
E*ei^ thi^ his fnends (for he is much belav'd) 
Crou'd to his house, with their nuptial songs 
Awake the wedded p^ir: rii^pil) the thi^Hg^. 
And in my face, at leas^^bearj^oj^nd frj^nd^ip. 
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SCENE, A Haliin Villeroy*^ Hon^. A Band of 
Musk, with the friends of Villeroy. 

Enter a Servant. 

1st Fr, Wh*»re*s your master, my good friend ? . 

Ser. Within, Sir, 
Preparing for the welcome of his friends. 

ist Fr. Acquaint liim we are here ; yet stay, 
The voice of music gently shal) surprise him> 
And breathe our salutations to his ear. / 

Strike up the strain to F^/Zeroy's happiness, 
To /^tfie//tf's ;—»But he's here already* 

Enter Vii^i-eroy, 

F//. My friei^ds, let n^e embrace you : _ 
■Welcome all , i. 

What means th|^. preparation? \^SwKg the mmi. 

ist Fr. A slight token 
Of our best wishes for your growing h^piness- 
You -must permit our fvieiyjlship ■ ■ . ■ 

Vil. You oblige me^— «— 

15/ Fr, But your lovely bride, 
That wonder pf h^r ^ex, she must appear,.. 
And add new brightness ^o this happy morning. 

Vil, She is not yet prepar'd ; and let her will, 
Mj' worthiest friend, determine her behaviour : 
To win, and not to force her disposition. 
Has been my seven years task. She wiU anon |i 

Speak welcome to you all : the niusic stays* 1^ 

\y\\\croy and bis friends seat ihemselveSw Ij 



E P I T H A L A M I U M. 

A I R. Miss YOUNG. 

L,€t ally let all be gay. 
Begin the raft'rous lav; 
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0/tbisfair brhtat dkyj \ - ■ 

AJJRU '^ BEARD. / 

To sootbf ^b^ brave anajatr. 
Hail bdppy pair, i/jus in eacu ytber blest i 
Be ever free front care, ofev ry joy possest. 

Ithank you for this proof of your affection ,; 

lam su much tiansport^d with the (boughts 

Ot what 1 am, 1 know not what X do, ^ 

^y Isabella! — bu£ posseting ber^ 

Who wou'd not lose himself? You'l pardoti rae : 

Oh I there was nothing wwting t(? my soul, 

But the kind wishes of my (ovingff iend$T- 
But eur collation waits; where's Carlp^ now ? 
Methkiks 1 am but half myself, without him. 

2d Fr» This is wonderful ! Married a night and a day and 
yetin raptures- 

^/A Oh I when you all get wives, and such as mine. 
(If such another woman can be found) 
You will rave too, doaton the dear content, 
And prattle in their praise out of all bounds: 
. I cannot speak my blfssl 'tis in n)y head, 
, Tisin my heart, and takes up all my soul 
The labour of my fancy. xou'JI pardon nte. 
About some twelve months hence 1 may begin 
To speak plain sense- — walk in, and honotir me» 

'Enter Isabella* 

^Y Isabella! O, the joy of my heart. 
That I have leave at last to call yoy mine I 
When I give up' that title to the charms 

(Of any other wish, be nothing mine: 
^^t let me look upon you,' vftw y otii vvelf. 
This is a welcome gallantry indeed. ' ' 

^ durst notask, but it was kind to grant, 
•Iu9tat th^ time : dispensing with your dress 
Upon our bridul-day, 

G 2 Tsa 
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Isa, Black might be ominous; 
I would not bring ill luck along wifh me. 

Vil, Oh ! if your melancholy thought coo W change 
With shifting of your dress* — time has done cures 
Incredible this way, and may again. 

Isa, I could have wish'd, if you had thought it fi^, 
Our marriage had not been so publk. 

Vil. Do not you grudge me my excess of love: ^ 
That was a cause it could not be conceal'd; 
Besides, 'twould injure the opinion 
I have of my good fortune, having you ; 
And lessen it in ofher people's thoughts. 
Busy on such otcasions to enquire, 
Hiid it been private. 

1$^, 1 have no more to say. 

Enter Carlos. 

ViL My Cdrid^ too, who came int6' the support 
Of our bad fortune, has an hortest righf, — 
I?i better times; to share the good with us. 

Gar, Icome to cl^im that right, to sha^-e your joy; 
T# wish you joy ; and find it iri myself; * ' 

For- a fiends happiness reflects a warmth, 
A kindiv comfort, into every heart 
That IS not enviouf . . 

r//* He must be a friend, . >^ , 

Whc* isnoteavious of a. happiness ,* ', . ' 

■So absolute as mine ; butif you are 
(As I have reasc^n to believe you are) .-^ " ,r. 

Concern'd for m;^ well being, there's the caupe.; , 

Thank her for what I am^and.wfiac rt>ust be; 

I see yo^ mean a second entertain ment; .. • -^ ^ 

My dearest Isabella, you must hear 

The rapture of my frieitds, from thee they ^mhg; 

Thy virtues have difius'd themselves aroult\4» > 

And made them all as happy as myself. • . 

Isa. I feel th^ir favours with a giatcfu) b^art, 

And wUlirgly comply. 

KECiT. 
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Tahe the gifts the Obds intend ye : 

Grateful meet the proffered joy ; \ 

Truth and honour ^uti attend ye ; . 

Charms that. ne'er can change or cloy* 

DUET T a Mr BEARD. 

O, the rapture* s ofp^^tessi-ngy 
Taking beauty to thy arms I 

Afw5YOU!NQ- 

• 

O f be Joy, the itshing blessing. 
When with virtue beauty charms I 

Mr BE ART. 

Purer flames shall gently warm ye : 

Miss YOUNG. 
Lqv£ -and honour* boib shall charm tbee, 

BOTH, 

O, thi raptures of etc. etc» ' > . 

CHORUS. 

"Far from hence he care and^lrf<i^ 
Far, the pang that tortures life: ' 
May the circling minutes prove 
One sweet round of peace and' love ! 

, Car, You'll tike my adt'icc another time, $ist?r. 

Vti. WhaC haV€ you done? A rising smiie 
Stole from her ihoug'hts just red*^ung on licr cheeTc, , 
And you have dash'd it. ^ 

Car, I am sorry ior't, ^ 

ViL My friends, will you foi^vc me, when I own^ 
1 must ptefer her peace to all t!ie w^rld I 
Come, Isabella, let vs lead the Way ; 
Within we'll speak oar weteome to our friends, 
And crown the bappy festival with joy. . ^Exeunt. 

S C E N E, itf Room. 

Enter Sampson and Njrse. 
Samp. Ay, marry Nurse, here's a m^sjsr indeed t he'R 



double our wages for g$ ! if he 'cdmes on as fast with mT 
lady, as he does with hi^senraDts, we are all in ihe way to 
be well pleas'd. 

Nurse. He's in "a rare humoor; if she be in as- good a 
#ne -^ 

Samp, If she be, marry, we may e'en say, they have bi- 
got it upon one another.. 

'Nurse. Wei), why don't j^ou go back again to ^our old 
count? You thought ynur throat ciit, I Avarraiii you> to 

be turnd* out of a nobleman's service. 
Samp. For the futunp, 1 witl neVtef^serve^in ahouse, wb#c 

the masteror mitsress gfit he single: they are out 'of humour 
with every body, when t hoy are not pliWd themselves. 
Nc'.v, this matrimony makes every thing go well ; Ihi^ie s 
mirth, and money stiiririg' abo^t, xvhen those maUerfc^oas 
they* should dow i • u te^^^>. , ^^ : ai m\^ .'. . ' 

Nurse, indeed, thi> matrimonx^, :<9^m/>5()>f^— — ' . ' 
Samp. Ah, nurse,i thisrfiardmonv jsa vety gd6d thifl|<i- 
Bnt what, row my iakty'i^ liwrry'dy I hii^ %^islKi»:have 
company come to the house :therfe'^ gomsithlfig^l^^ ays^-i^m- 
ingfrom one gentleman' or dther"uj^rt''thV>i^ W;^sibifi^,Mf 
j>jy lady loves company. - ' •' '' i'«- :> .^. ;; r 

Nurse. Odsa..my mnVter! we must -not be ig^em ^ plWI 
Enter Vjlleroy ti'///j a Li tUt^md Is ASti^Ai' ^V 
Fil. 1 must a^'^^ax'^ tltiY^oment-^sfiehis leWer, ^ ^ '^^ ^ 
Fign'd bv himself : »!'»«!, he coi,i*d no pior^ ; 
Mv brother's desperatel^and cannot die , , , 

hi ppocf*, butfn mv i\r:n%. - ' i/ 

Jta. So snffdeniy ! '. ' ' - • • - ' ' 

F//. Suddenly takefv, on th^ road to jfffW5Jr/5,' ' { 

To do us honour, Lave : «iirrfQrtunfa*e I . 

Thits to be toHi from thee, and iall those charms, 

1'ho' cold to nie and d?ad. ^ . 

/5rt!. Tm sorry for the cause. . 

Vif.Ol chiiM I think, ' . . . ' - 

Coii'd I pr-ifuade myself th^t your concern 
For me, or for my absence, were the spring, 
The fountain of these melancholy thoughts, " 
M\ heart wou'd dance, spite of the sad occasion, ^ 

And be a gay comji^atiion in rtij^jodfiiey^ 
But— 

Ffttyr Carlos frofrr supper; ' 
Mv good Carhs^ why hare you teft -iny friends? ^ l ' ^ ^ 
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G«r. The y are departd lionfie. 
They saw same, sudden melancholy news 
Had stolen the lively colour from your cheek 
You had withdrawn, the bride alarm*d had followed, 
Mere ceremony had been constraint; and iliis 
Good-natur'd rudeness — — 

ViL Was the more obliging. 
l»There,,C<ir/o5 is tbe^ cause. [Gives ibe letter, 

Ciir^ Uftluc^y ^ciderjt ! 
Th' archbishop of Maiines, your worthy brother, 
With him to-niglit ? Sister will you permit ii ? 

Vil. It must be so. 

/5tf. You: hear it must be so, 

ViL Oh, that it must ! 

Cijr, To Jeave your bride so seon ! 

^i/. But havin;ij the possession of my love, 
I am the bcttej" able to support 
JMy absence, in hopes of vny return, 
• Car. Your stay vrill be but short I 

ViL It wiil seem long I 
The jQoger that my IsabeUa sighs ; : -< 
I shall be jealous of this riva', grief, ^ 
Tfipt yo|i indulge, and fondle TIT my absence. 
It takes, 30. iiOlpQ^S^ssi^n pf thy heart. 
There is not T^am enough for iT%hty love* 

' Untefserv.int and hows, 

• * . * 

Mv horses wait i farewell, my Love ! you CarioSf 

Will act a brothers part, 'till I. return, 

And b3 thegu^r^iarr her^. . ,A11^ all I have 

That's dear to me, I give up tJ your care. . - / 

C^r. And 1 receive her as a friend and brother* • 

Vil, Nay, stir not, Love ; for the night airiscold, 

And the dews fall— heie be our end of partin j ; 

Carlos wiii see me to my horse. . ZE^vit. with Carlcn 

Isa. O, mav thy blather better all our hopes ! 

A sudden melancholy bakes my blood ; 

F(jrgive me, r/Z/^rcvy-F*— rl d<» hot find 

That cheaiful gratitude, thy service asks : 

Yet, if ( know my heart; and sure I do, ^ 

*Tis riot averse from honest obligation. 

I'll to my chamber, a-^d to bed ; my mind, 

My haras*d mind is weary. lExif, 
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ACT ly. 

S C :e N E, the Street. ' 

BiRON flwc/ Belford JM5/ arrivcci* 

THE longest day will have an end : we are got home at 
at last. 

Bel. We have got our legs at liberty ; and liberty is bome, 
where're we go : tho* mine lies most in England, 

Bir, Pray let me call this yen rs: for what I Cf-ncommand 
in Brussels, you shall find 5^our own. I have a«father here, 
who, }>i rhap^s, afterseven years absence, and costing him no- 
thing in my travel?, .nuy be glad to see me. You know my 
story — How does my disguise becume me ? 

J5i7. Just as you wou'd have it ; 'tis natural, and wilt con* 
ceal you, 

,Bir, To-morrow you shall be sure to find me here, as ear* 
ly as you please. This is the house; you have observed the 
street. 

-fff/, I warrant you f I han't' many visits to make^ before 
I come to you. 

i?/r. To-night i liavc some affaj[rs;| that will oblige me to 
fee private. . " 

Bel, A good bed is the privatest aflfeir that I desire to be 
enga^'d in to-night; your directions will carry me to ray 
lodging. [^Exk., 

Fir. Good night, my friend. ^Knock^, 

The long expected moment is arnVd ! 
And ifall here is well, my past sorrows 
Will only hei^hfeo my excess of joy ; . "' 

And nothing will rensain to wish or hopfe for ! , 

BjROJi knocks BgiUH. SAMV^otif enters ta bim* 

Stimjy. Who's there ! what wou'd*you have ? 

Bir, Is your lady at home, friend ? 

Simp. Why, truly, friend, it is my employment to an- 
swer impetinent questions ; but for my lady's being at home, 
cr'no, (hit's just as my lady pleas s. 

Bir, But how shall I know^whetlierit pleases her or no.^ 

Samp. Why, if you'll take my vvOrd for it, you .'nay car- 



THE FATAL MAitftlAGE. Jj9 

ry your errand back again .; she never pleases ta see^any bo- 
dy ac this time of night, that she does not kwaw; and t)y 
your dVessand appearance I am $ur^ y^u mu^t be a stian- 
ger to her. 

Bit, Bt(l'hzve bjusiness; and you doij't know bow that 
may please her. 

Samp, Nay, if you have IwiSHiess, she is . the best judg^e, 
whefheryour business will please h?r or nor therefore 1 wiU 
pioceed in tny office, and know qftny ludy, whether (>r no 
she is pleas'd (o be at home, or no— [poing, 

-A Ehler IS urse to him, 

Nitrse, "Whoyriiiat you are sobusy withal ? Methinkij you 
might have found owt an answer in fewer wof ds : b »t, Stimp^ 
son, you love to Hear youwelf pri[te st>iTietinrie^ as well a» 
your betters, that I must say fiir y pti . Let tne cotae to hinl# 
Who wou'd you speak with, stranger ? 

^/r. Wi% ydu, ttiistress, ifyo«x?an help iue'fto speak to 
you r lad3^ - 

Ni<rse. Yes, 8rr, t cm b elp you in n civil way : but can , 
no bod \ do your business but my ladv ? 
V Bir. Not so well ; but if you'll tarry her this ifii^, shell 
know my business better. 

Nurse, There's ipJoVe-Ietterln it, 1 hope : you look like 
a civil gentleman. In aft hon^W way, I tnay being yon an 
ag^swer. 
" B/n Nf y old nurse, <jniy a little old<»r \ they say the tongue 
grows always. Mercy oh tn« ! then here 'is seven yeais 
longer, since 1 left her. Yelt Hiere '» somethitig in these ser- 
vant's folly pleases me': the tftutious conduct of the family 
appears and speftks in th^ii' irtijafertinence. Well, mis- 
press—— 

Nurse Uturns. 

l^nne, I have i3el^r*d your ring<» sir; pny heaven, you 
bring no bad news along with yo*M.. 

-S/r. Quite the fcontr»Jr, Ifeope, 

^ww. Nay, I, hope so too; bit my lady was very much 
3urpriz*d whep I ga^e it her. ^8ir, I am but a servant as 
a body may say; but if you'll ^valk in, that I may shut the - 
doors, for we keep very orderly hours, I c«in show you in- 
to the parfour, airid help y<pi to an s^ftswcr, perhaps as ^of^n 
as i^ose that are wiser. . ^J'.xiU 
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.ff/r. 1*11 follow ynu—- ^ ' 
Now all my spirits hu rry to my heart. 
And every sense has taken <^e alarm 
At this approaching interview J 
Heav'ns ! how I tremble t ' . , t^^P '^^^ '^^ 

SCENE, AChambtr. . ,, 

Isa, Tve heard of witches, 'magic spells, and cliarmi 
That have made nature start from her old course : 
The sun has been eel ips'd, the moon dra'Wn'down 
From h^r career, still paler, and subdu'd 
To the abuses of this under world : • 

Now I believe all possible^ This ring, , 
This little ring, with necromantic forge, 
Has rais'd thfe ghost of pleasure to my fears: 
Conjur'd the sense of honour, and of love, 
Into such shapes, they ffi^t me from myself: 
J dare not think of them. ; \ 
Y\\ call you when I want you. . \.Servant go 

EnUr Nurse. 

Nurse. Madam, the gentlem9n's bejow. 

Isa, I had forgot ; pray let me speak with him. 

:. lExiil 

This ring was the first present of my love 
To Birorif my first husband : I must blush 
To think I have a^econdv Biron dy'd 
(Still to my|loss) at Candy* .there's my hope 
Ol do ] live to hope that he dy '4 there ! 
Jt must be so: he's dead; and thiis ring left 
By his last breath, to some icnown faithful friend. 
To bring me back apkin ;. [[Biron introduced — Nurse r 
That's all I have to trust tp—f— , 
My fears were woman '5. I hay^ view'd Ijiip all,: 
At id let me, let me say it to myself i 
1 live again, and ri<;e but frqra hi3itomb, , 

Bir. Have you forgot me quite? 

Isu. Forgot you ! 
-^i/-. Then farpvYel ijijf dj^gi^s^ ?in4 my misfortune 
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My Isabella ! rtie goes to ber; sbe shrieks, and falls in a 
swoon, 

Isa, Ha ! 

-Bir. O ! come again : 
Tl^ jB/>p«su.maivns thee to me and love ; 
Oiice r had cliirmi to wake thee : ^ - y ' 

Thy once lov'd, ever loving husband calls — 
Thv if/VojfspeakjVothefe,- -^ : I 

Isa, My husband ! Biron ? 

Bir, Excess of lovje and joy, for^my return. 
Has overpower'd her — 7I was to blame 
To take tby sex's softness unprepared J. 
Butsinkingth^s, thus dying in itiy arms, 
This exstasy has fT)ade my welcome more 
Than words could say : words may be c junterfeit 
False coin'd, and current only from the tongue. 
Without the mind ; but passions in ths soul. 
And a iwa^^s speaks the heart. ■ ^ 

Isa. Where have I been ?' Why do you keep hini from me ? 
I know his voice ; my life upon the wing, 
HrarsthesoftJuie that brings me liackaj^nin ! '" 
' Fis bp himself, my Biron, tne d^ar mari ! ' 
My triie lov'd husband 1 do t bold you fast, ' ' 
Never to part again P.^an IbeUe.ve it ? 
Nothing but you could \york so great a change, 
There's more than life itself iti d3'ing h(?re i 
Xf I must fal^, 'tis welcome in these arms. ^ 

Bir, Live ever in thes^ arms. 

/5(/. But pardon me, 
Excuse the wild disorder of my soul ; 
The strange, surprising joy of seeiti.;3'ou. 
Of seeing you again, distracted me—- — 

Bir. Thou everlasting goodness ! 

Isa, Answer me: 
^What hand of goodness has b^iight you back 
1^0 your own home again ? O satisfy 
Th* impatience of my heart: Ilongtokrtow 
The story of y^oursiiflferihgs. You wou'd think 
Yourpleasure's sufferings, so long remov'd 
From Isabellas love': but t.^ll me all, 
For every thoughtconfouhdi me. 

^/r , My bestjife ; at leisure;, all 
. Isa.Vite tftoii^ht ybu dead^ Wird at the siege oP Candy. 
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^/r, Th^ret fell among tile dead 5 
But hopes of life reviving from my wounds, 
I was preserv'd, but to |)e made a slave : 
J often writ to my hard father, but never had 
An answer. 1 writ to thee too •* 

/iYi, What a world of woe ' 

Hai been preventedjbujt in heating fioni you ! 

B/r. Alas ! thjucqUld'st not help me. 

Isa. You do not know -how much I cou*d ha* doiie ; 
At least, I'm sure I cou'd have suffered all : 
1 wou 'd have sold myself to slavery, 
/Without redemption ; ^v'n up my child, 
The dearest part of me, to basest wants-i— . 

Bir. My little boy I 

Isa. My life, but toliave heard. 
You were alive--.which now too late I find. ^Asidi^ 

Bir. No more, my love ; compl.iinirig of the past, 
We lose the present joy. 'lis over price 
Of all my pains, that thus we meet again — . < 

I have a thousand things to say to thee— 

Jsa. Wou'd I were past the hearing. J^Aside^ 

Bir, How does my child, my boy, my father too ? 
I hear he's living still. 

/«a. Well both, feoth well ; 
And may he prove a father to your hopes. 
Though we have found hire none. 

Bir, Come, no moretearr. . 

Istf. Seven long years of sorrow for your l«»$. 
Have mourn'd with the '——' 

J5/r. And all my days behind 
Shall be employed in a kifld recompence 
For thy afflictions— can't I see m^^ boy ? 

Isa, He's gone to bed ; 1*11 have him brought to you* 

JB/r. To-morrow 1 shall see him; I want rest 
Myself) after my weary pilgrimage. 

Isa, Alas ! what: shall I get f<^r you ? * ^ 

Bir, Nothing but rest, my love ! to-night I would nofc 
Be known, if possible, to your family ; 
1 see my nuise is with you ; her welcome 
Wou'd be tedious at this, time; 
I'o- morrow will do better. 

Isa, I'll dispcse of her/ asid order every thing » 
^5 jou wou*d laveit, '• \^Exit* 

Bir* 
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£/r. Grant me bqt U^, good tieav'n, an'd^trihe mttLiP 
To make this wond'rous goodness some nmends ; 
And let me then forget her, if 1 can ! 
O! she deseives^f ine fWttcii more, than i 
Can lose for her, thou^ 1 ag^an cou'd vent««J 
A father, and his fbrtufie, fut her love I 
You wretched fathers, Wmd a« ^r<une afl ! 
Not to perceive that stich a woman's wurth 
Weighs dowu \be portions you plrovtde y ou r softs : < 
What is your trash, what aH yoiw h^aps of gold, 
Compar'd to this, my heart'Sldt^tappiness f 

What has she, in my absence, utrtf^rgmi* ? 

I must not think of that; it drives ttieybaclc - - 

Upon myself, the fated catise'of aH. - 

Isabella reiarm* 

Isa. I have obey'd your pleasure ; 
Every thing is rieady for you» 

Bir. I can want nothitig here ; pds^s»h)g thee, 
AJlmy desires are carried to theifafm 
Of happi{)e89, tliere^s no room for a Wish, 
But to continue still this blessihg to me ^ . 
I know the Way, my love, I shill s}seep j^dnnd*. 

Jsa. Shall I help to Qftdte^yoa f 

Bir, By no means; 
I've been so long a slave to (Jthefs pride. 
To learn, at least, to wait upon myself; 
You'll make haste after- iQoirtg in^ 

Isa, I'll but Say my prayers, and follow ybtr— 
My prayers ! no, I must never y*ay ^gaih. 
Prayers have their blessings to reward bur boj^e^t 
But I have nothing left to hope for more. 
What heav*n cou'd give, I have enjoy'd; bul ttoW 
The baneful planet rises on my fatfe. 
And what's to come, is a long line of Wde : 
Yet I may sho'rten it ^ ■ 
1 proniis'd Ijim to follow*— ^him I 
Is he Vvhbout a name? J?/ro«, my husband ? Ilia! 
What then is 'VUleroy P But yesterday 
That very bed received him for its lord ; 
Yet a warnn y^'^tticss of my brok^a vowIj. 
O Biron! hadst thou c©me but one diy soolii^r. 
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I wou'd have follow 'd -thee th I oMieggary; 
' Thro* all the chances, of tliis.wearyi life: , 
Wander'd the many ways of wretchedness. 
With thee to find a hospitable' grave ; . ^ 

For that's tl^ only bed that's kfit me liow. [Weepii^, 

What's io be done— for sonaetbiog must be done, » 
Two husbands I yet oot onel bybohenjoy'dii ,^ i^r. 
And vet a wife to neither I bold mv brain— —^ , .. \' 
This is to live in cojnnmon I very bea^ts^. 
That welcome all they tneet> make just such wives. 
My reputation ! O, 'twas all left me ; 
The viftuons prid« of an uncensur'd V\ie\ . 
Which, the dividing tpas^ues of -B/ri^rt'V wrongs. 
And Villeroy's rpsjeutnunts, tear asunder, « 
To gorge the throats of the blaspheming rabble. 
This is the best of what can come to-morrow. 
Besides old Baldwin^ s triumph in my ruin ; 
I cannot bear it •- : 

Therefore no-morow : ha I a lucky thought 
Works the right way to rid me of 'eoi all ; 
All the reproaches, in^mies, and, scorns, 
7'hat every tongue 4^4 finger wiU find for me. 
Let the just horror of roy apprehensions ;. 

But keep me warm — no matter wh^ can come. 
Tis bur a blow— Yet I will see him first—— , { 

Have a last look to heighten my dispair, 
And then to rest fgr ^ver r-t^* . 

BiRON meets ber, 

B/r. Despair! an(^ rest for ever ! Isabella! 
These words are far fom thy condition ; ,, 

And be they ever so. I fteardthy voice, 
And<:ould riot bear thy absence ; Come, my love ! 
You have staid lo;:p,th<:re's nothing, nothing sure 
Now to despair of in succeeding fate. j 

/5tf. lam con^tented to be miserable. 
But not this way: Tve been too long abus'd. 
And can believe no more : 
Let me sleep on, to be ^ecpiv'd no more. 

J5ir Look up, my love, 1 never did deceive thee. 
Nor ever can ; believe thyself, thy eyes 
That first inflam'd, and let me to my love,^ 
Those stars, that still must guide me to my joys. 
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Isa. And me to my, undoing : I look round, - 
And find no path> but Jcading to the grave* 

^/r. I cannot under8t»n^ thee. 

Jsa. My good friends jabQve, - , 
^}'tbanlc Vm, have -at last foarvd out a way 
To m»kiem^ifbrtiu|ie perfect ; having yoiJ> 
I need no more ; my hope is finish'd here, 

^/r. Botk-our ill fates, I hope, 

/sfl. Hope is a lying, fawning flatterer, 
That shews the fair side jpnly ot our fortti nes. 
To cheat us easier into lOur fail; , 
A trusted friend, who only can betray you ; \ 

Never believe hi ra more—If marriages 
Are made in heav'n, they should be happier: 
Why was I made this wretch? 

Bir, Has marriage made thee wretched ? • 

Isa. Miserable, beyond the reach of comfort, 

Bir, Do I live to hear thee say so ? 

Jsa. Why I wt;at did I say ? 

JB/r. That 1 have nuttle thee miserable. 

Isa, No ; you are mv only earthly happiness; 
And my false t<>ngue beiy'd my hoi?w heart. 
If it said otherwise. . , - , 

J3/>. And yet you said. 
Your manjage made you miserable 

Isa. I know whatlisaid: ^ 

I've said too much unless I couW speak al), 

J5/>. Thy words are wilH; my eyes, my ears, my heart. 
Were all so full of thee, so much employed 
In wonder of thy charms, I C'.>uld not find it ; 
Now 1 perceive it plain— 

. /5a. You'll tell no body— — [P'tstractedly. 

' J5/>. Thou art not well. 

Isa. Indeed, lam not; I knew that before. 
But Where's the remedy ? 

Bir. Rest wiH relieve thy cares : come, come ; no more ; 
ril banish sorrow from thee. ' 

/.v/i. Banish firFt the ciuse. 

5ir.' Heav'n knows how willingly, 

Isa. You are the unlv cniise* 

Bir. Ami the catise ? the cause of thy misfortunes ? , 



Isa The ^atal ii'.nocent cause of all my woes. 
Bir. Is thJs my welcome home ^ this the rev< 
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Of all my miseries ?dTi^ hhoiii**i-pm«n9,:^ ^ 
And pining want's of 'wi^fcffe(i'*«lai^e^,^ t- . - 
Wtiich I've o'jt-livcl only irt'hrtp^' ditfteet • 
Am I thus paid at ]a«5t f^Jr deatMe^ldv^f 
Andcall'dthe cause orthyitiisf^ttirii^ ^ow! ; -^ < 
/stf. Enquire no more*; -twill 'be ^][pkiil>'d ttfo '^>olik 

Bir. What !* canst thou leave nte*too^ 'Me^yt heu 

ha. Pray let me gfb; J ^ 

For both ourst^^j, perrhitmt-*-^-^^ ' 

S/r. R^ck m? not vvffh imagihaHdW 
Of things impdssiWe-*-^Thou c&rts*^ n;!)t tneati 
What thou hast said— Yet som^thift^ ^h^ fn^t frr^^^. 
-— Twas madn^s alii— cctm^o^e fhyseJf, my fevel 
The fit is past ; all may be well again : 
Let us to bed, ^ • 

Isa, To bed ! yo;i'\'fe tih*d the stortn 
Will sever us for ever ; O my Arroh f 
While I have life, still I must call you mfne-:. 
I know I am, a'iaalWays Was, tin worthy 
To be the bappy partner of your lore ; 
And now must never, never share ft rti<jtie. 
But, oh! if ever I was dear to you, ,^ -^. 

As sometim?s you have thoughtme, on my kh«e^, ^ I 

(The last time I shaU cat^ to be beltevM^ ' 
I beg you, beg to think me innocent; " .^ 

Clear of all crimes, that thus can banish trte / ' ^ 

From this worId*s comforts, hi my losing yon. 

JBir. Where will this end > ^ ' ' ' ''/.' 

Isa, The rugged hand of fate has got between ; 

Our meeting beart^.and thrusts them from iheir joysj ! 

Sihcei\'e must part 

-5/r. Nothing shall ever .part US4 ^ ' 

Isa. Parting's rtfe legist that is set down for |me : . ^ j 
Heav'n has decreed and we must suflfer all. , . )^ ] 

J9/r. I know thee inh^ent : I know myse.Jt* so: j. 

Indeed, we both have been unforfunate ; ... i // 

But sure misfortunes 'e'er were faults in love^ . .^ j 

Isa. O I there's a fata? story to betold ; - / . , 

Be deaf to that, as heav'n has^been to mc [ » /» 

And rot the tongue that shall reveal my shame: r»oj 

When thou shalt.here how much thou hast ^e<?jp wrODgj4rc ' * 
How. wilt thoQ curse thy fond believing hearty 

Tear 
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Tear me from the v?arm bofiom of tby love 

And Xhroyf me ]ike a pc^a'iiou^ weed away : , 

Can I bear that ?) bear to be^ciirst and torp, , 

And thrown out of thy family and name 

Like a disease ? "can I be'arf this from th^ ? 

I never can : no, aJlithi|)gs have theiT ^4, ^ 

Whew 1 am dead, forgive and pity roe. C-ffxi/. 

Bit, Stay my lsqb$lh'''-''rr , 
What can she mean I these doublings will distract me : 
Some hidden mischief soon.will bui^ct to light ; 

I cannot bear it I 1 must be satisfied— , 

*Tis she, my wife, m«^t clear this darkness to me. 

Ske 8rba^I-*-lf the Md taJe at last n\U9t come ; 

She is my fate, and best can speak my doom. \JExU. 

A C T V. 

S C'i N ,E, L ■ ' 
Enter Bii^ii, ^]j^ne following bim. 

J Know enough : tjio' important questioa 
Of life or death, fearful to be resolv'd, 
Is clcar'd t3 me : J ace wl>ere it must end; 
And need entire no more — Fray, let me have 
Pen, ink, and paper; 1 must write a while. 
Arid then TH try to rest — to rest ! for ever. \Fxii jWwrie, 
poor Isabella ! Now I know the cause, 
The caiise of thy distress, and cannot wonder 
That it.Hasturn'd thy brain.. If I look back 
Upon thy loss, it will distract me too. 
O, any curse but this might be jemov'd ! n 
But 'twas the rancorous malignity ^ 

Of all ill stars cortbin'd, of heav'n, and fate—— ' 
Hold, hold my impious tongue — alas! I n.ve : 
Why do I tax the stars, or neav*n, or fate ? 
They are all innocent'of driving us , 
Into despair; they havenot nrg'd my doom. 
My father and my brother are my fates 
To drive me to my ruin. Thev knew well 
I was alive : too Well they knew how dear v 
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My /5a^f//tf— O, my wife no more ! 

How dear her lore nvus dtPm^i^^^et Ihey stbod, .^ • 

With a malicious silent joy, stood by, 

And saw hej- give* tS^al^lT1^y'%lp^irt^f^^ 

The treasure of her beauty, to another ; 

Stood by, and saw her mar^ry'd to and>th^? - " "^ ^^ 

Ocruel father! artd u'l'jriMiTrallM-dth^H" ^^ '^'-^ ' ^ ^'^'' 

Shall I not tell you that you hai'e* uttdij'ne rSet *^' *^ 

I have but to accuse you of -my Wrongsf,' '-' ' ' - ^' 

And then to fall fofg^ften ^j— Sleep 6t ferth < '^ / ^ ^ ^' 

Sitis Heavy oritne,^fid'behumbs my^paihs; ■ * ' '- ^'i> ' 'i 

Either is welcome; but the har>d of d?^th ' ^ '^'-^ ' ' '' 

Works always sure, arid be« can Close rtiine^6ij. [lii^Btfbii. 

Enter l^\irse and S^^mwpn* f < 

.Nurse. Here's strange things towards^ iSii>h^i^n ; what 
will be fhe endof erti:doyot]f thnrfcr? " ; i v ! t ,Vv 

Samp. Nay, marry Nurse, I cdh't^ee «o ftr ; biitthe lavi, 
I believe, is on Siren, theftrsthusbind's side. *'■■ ' 

Nurse. Yes ; no question he "hay the Jaw brt his side,i ' ' ' 

Samp. For I hav^ heard, the lavw ssiyS; » wolti*^n rflfer^tie 
4 widow, air oat seven years, before she ekn -liiairry again, 
according to law, , , r 

Nurse Ay 9^0 it does ; and Our lady hi^noiheitfkvk' 
dow altogether seVenVeafs. ^ ;P 

Samp. 'Why then, Nursh'm^ tit rny Word^; -drtd say I t*>M 
you so : the man must' have his mare again, and iill \yfit A) 
well. . '. d 

Nurse. But ifour mnster r?7/ffoy comes bac^'a^ti-ia^ '^ 

Samp. Why, ifh<> does^he is not the fir^ ntari thAT-lUs 
had his wife taken, from him. '^ 

Nurse. For fear of the w6rst, will you goto the ?>ld count, 
desire him to come aj5 soon as he can ; there may be'ftiifctiief, 
anH he is aWe to prevent it/ ' •' 'N 

Samp. Now ymi sa\' someth'ng; now I take yon, Nufife'; 
that will do well, iidf^ed: mi^chipf sh >uld be nrevf^nted ! 'a 
little thing will m I'co a qiarrel, when there's a Wowatt'^n 

the way. I'll about it instantly- [^E\t^St. 

■ ■ >'».,V 

r H 

I sciysft 

• - ■ " ' - ■ ■ V. 

fr,. 
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S C E a 3f rf tmtfth tlum^rBifiov asleicp an a Caucb, 

Isa, Asleep so fppn I , Oh happy t h^pp^^ thou ! 
Who thus can'st sleepr-.^I i^Visr $hali sle^p more. , 
Ifth|n to s1e€i|]^(l)e to^bf; happy, he 
Who sleeps the longest* is^tt^ happiest; 
Death is the lo/igest ^leep, Ob J h«iye a care 
Mischief will thrive apac€^« , , ]Ne ver vvvfl^c^ ff^^^* [ ^P Bi ron% 
Ifthoii did^tever loyc thy t^hHltf^ j , j ' , .,. , . 
Xp-Tl^9/f ow pust be doorns-4ay to thy peace- . . / 

The sight of him disarms even death rtself. 

The stajting4ifaft%tJ rt<>f new quick'hing life 
Ciyesjus^sucbhopes^ and pleasure grp^w^ 
With looking on hini--?-^jL0-ni^ Wk my.]^^]^ v 

Bi|t is- a IppH enoiighf<^r. parting Joye L ,. _ ; . 

Sure 1 nr'ay take a kiss*— vs- here am I gQini;! , . i* 

HeJp, helft |fn^if'/^e>w'--7nicvRtam , . 

©ivWift JrWfiJoy?, B<>Fprto meet my, sharoe. . v 

{jtiro^s herself upon ibefooi ; afU^ cr shor\pa^s^ 
she rahes btrself tipoh ber elbotAK « 
-Whjtf FiilitWs.^attle ofjiie.bxsitic^Pf with pig ! 
This little ball, this rayag'd provirice,Joug. . . ^^ 

iGanilot.ifiaintain— The, glotbe of earth \vantsrpqrn . 
An4 fon4 ^.siiclf a war —li find, TfTi going-?- ^ 

Famine, plagues, and flimes, ,'/ 

'Wide was'e and desolation, do your work . 

Upon the world, and then; devour yourselves. 

i-The scene shifts fast L^he rises'^ and now *iifi bcfr 

tcrwith n>e: 
Conflicting passions have at last u.nhin^i'd ^ , t,. 

The great machiire; the soul Ktfelf seems chan^*d ; , .^^^ 
Gji» 'tis a happy revolution here I 
The reas'ning faculties ar5p all dq^os'd 
Judgment, and nnderstandinjr, con^mon sense, ,;, 

Prjy'n out, as traitors io the public peace. , 

Now Fm rpveng'd upon my memory. 

Her seat dug up, where all the images 

^f 41 long mis-spent life, were rising s^till. 

To glare a sad reflection of my crimes, *-. 

Aiid stab a conscience thro* 'em : you are safe, 
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You monitors of mischief! what a change! 

£e^ter and better still ! this^ is the mfont state 

Of innocence, before the birth of care. 

My thou ;hts are ^mobthis t*» BiysHm plains, ' 

Without a rub: the drousy falling streams 

Invite* me to their slumbers * i 

Wou'd I were landed there — — ^^SinhmiQ a cdaM 

It may be Villeroy No matter wh#. jl 

Bir, Come, Isabella, coma—*- ' 

Jsa. Hark ! I am calfd. 

Bir, You stay too long for me. ' ' ' 

Isa, A man's voice ! in my bed ! how caine he there ? 

IRiseu 
Nothing but villany in this bad world ; 
^ Coveting neighbours goods, or neighbours wives ; 
Here's physic for your fever, 

IDraws a dagger, and goes backward to the coucb. 
Breathing a vein is tlie old remedy. 
If husbands go to heav'n, 
Where do they go that send 'em ?— This to try— 

Zy^t going to stab bim, be rises ; $be knows bim, and sbriiku 
What do 1 si?e 1 

Bir, Isabella! arm'd ! 

Isa, Against my husband's life ! - 
Who, but the wretch, tnost reprobate to^rac^ 
Despair e'er haid'ned for damnation. 
Cjuld t-ink of such a d?ed ! murder niy husband ! 

Bir, Thou didst not think it, 

Isa. Madness has brought me to the gaftes bf hell. 
And there has left me. O/tbe frightfurchange 
Of my distractions ! or, is this interval 
Of reason, but to aggravate my woes ; 
To drive the horror hack with greater 'force 
Upon my soul, and fix me mad for ever ? 

Bir^ Why didst thou fly me so ? 

/5a. I cannot bar his sight; distraction, com^, 
Possess me all, and take me t )o thys?lf: 
Shake oflTthy chn )s, and h.is.^ep to mv aid;— 
Thou art my only cure — like other friends, 
He will not come to my necessities; " . 

Then I must go to find tho tj-rant oiif ; 

Which is file iipaf est wav ? \Rimtiing ouL 

Bir, Poor Isabella, Tshe's hot i n a « jndition 

To 
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To give me any comfort, if she coujd : 

Lost to herselfi— as quickly I shall be 

To all the worid — Horrdrs come fast arouhd me ; 

Kfy mind is overcast— the gath'nng clouds 

Iwfecn the prospect— I approach the brink, 

And^ soon mast feap the precipice 1 O, heav'a ! 

Willie yet my senses are my own, thus kn^eling^ 

Let me implore thy mercies on my wife^ 

Release her from her pangs j and if my reason, 

O'erwhelm'd with miseries, sink before the tempest. 

Pardon those crimes de^air may bring ,^pon me. . \^Rise3. 

Enter Nurse. 

Nurse, Sfr^ there's sou^body at the dopf must need* 
sp^ak with you ; he won't tell his name. 

^/r. I come to hi m^ [Ej;/^ Nurse, 

*Tis Bellfard^ 1 suppose; he little knows ' 

Of what has happen'd he,i;0; I wanted him, 

Must employ his friendship; and then — ^ ^EjcH. 

V- . r,; S C E N E changes to f be StretU 
Carlos enters witb three Rtiffians. 

Car, A younger brother I I was oTle too long. 
Not to prevent my being so again — ^ 
We must be sudden — Younger brothers are 
But lawful bastards of smother name ; ^ 
Thrust oat of their ncbih'ty of birth ' ; 

And family, and tainted into trades. • ■ — 

^hall 1 be one pf them ? bow, and retire, 
To make more room for the unwieldy heir 
To play the fool in I No— ' ^'^ > > 

Eut how shall r prevent it ? -S'/ro;i comes 
To take possession of my fath^eKs love ; * J 

Would that were all: there is a birth- right tod 
That he will seize — Besides, if "Biron liVes, - 

He will unfold some practices, which 1 , • 

Cannot well answ^H^feei't fore he shall die ; 
This ni;:ht must be^Rjplifi'd ot : I have meaKs 
That will i.6t fidl my pur]postMk.Here he comes. 
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JB/r- Hal am I toet? Hive Initto rererjge irie. * 
Tbey surround bim^figbiing : Villeroy eniitrswith i49 
servants ; ^ifr^^^ resctte bim .• Carlos ii»rf bh party Jlj/^ 

ViL How are you, sir? mortally hurl, 1 fear: 
Ta^c" care, and lead him in. 

Bir I tha.ik you for the goodness, sir ? tho* 'tis 
Bestow'd upon a very wretch; and death, ]'■'■ 

Tho' from a villain's hand, had been to me 
An act of kindness, and the height of mercy— 
gut 1 thank you, sir. ^ [He is led in, 

SCENE changes toHbe inside efibe Hausi. 

Enter Isabelui. ^ 

Isa, Murder my husband ! oh ! I must not dare 
To think of living on ; miy desperate hand, 
In a mad rage, may offer it again : 
Stab any where but there. Here's room enough 
In my own breast, to act the fury in, '^ 

The proper scene of mischief. Villeroy comes; / 

Villeroy and Biron come ; O I hide me from 'em— 
They rack, they tear : let *em carve out my limbs, 
Divide my body to their ecjiual claims: 
My soul is only Biron s : that is free. 
And thus 1 strike for him and liberty. 

Going to stab berselfy Viihrov ru*ts in^smd prevents ber, 

by taking the dagger from ber, 
ViL Angels defend and save thee! 
Attempt thy precious life ! the treasury 
Of nature's sweets ! life of my little 'vp rid 1 
Lay violent hands upon thy innocent self I 

Isa, Swear I am innocent, and I'll believe you! 
What would Vou have with me ? Pray let me g©. 
'—Are, you there, sir ? You are the very man 
Have done all this— You would have made 
Me believe vou married me; but the fool 
Was wiser, I thank you : 'tis not all gospel 
You men preach upon tbat-subjectk : ^i . . . 
^/7. Dost thou not know me? 

ha, O yes, very well. IStaring on bimQ '^ 

You 
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You are the widow's comforter, that marries 
Any woman when her busbtttidf s out of the way : 
And I'll n^^r^«ey^,t*Jit? ypMff, word ,^f^in* 
jK^.cI aip.ihlMoviijg.hvsbcU^. r 

AtOf 1 t^^e iiQQe;,iiptiiisb4iid- — i^ {Vf^eeping^ 

Never bad buto|i^, at^d hedy'd at CdMd'^, 
Did he not ? I'm sure y©u told me so j you, 
Or somebody^ with just suph aJyitig look 
As you have now : iSpe^ik^ 4|d he ooj^ di^ there ? 

ViL He did, my^Jifej! 

Is^. But I sw:gi^^,4t, qMicWy swear. - , 

BiRON- enters bloody, aiid leaning, upon bjs swords 
Before that screaming evidence appears, 
In bloody p^'ppf against me— ^ ^ 

[Sbe seeing Biron, swoons into a cbair ; Villeroy helps ber^ 

Vil, Help there : Nurse, where are you ? 
Ha! 1 am distracted too ! [Going to call for belp.bees Biron. 
5/ro« alive ! . 

Bit, The only wretch on earth that most not live, 

ViL Biron or Villeroy must not, tliat's decreed. 

Bir. You've sav'd me from the hands of murderers ; 
Would you had not, for life « my greatest plague ; 
And then, of all the worid, you are the man. 

1 would not be oblig'd too Isabella ! 

^ come to f*^J before Ibce : I had dy'd 

Happjr, not -to have found your ViUeroy here : 

A long farewell, and a last parti ag kiss. \Kisses her. 

Vd, A kiss, confusion ! it must be your last. {^Draws, 

Bir. I know it must — here I give \ip that death 
You but delav'd : since \i hat is past has4)een 
The work of fate, thus we must finish it r 
Tjmist home, be sure — -»- ^Faints, 

ViL Alas ! he faints ! some help there. 

Bir, "lis all in vain, my sorrows soon will end; 
^Villeroy! letajdyifig wretch intreaf you. 
To take this letter to rny f<!ther — my Isabella I 
Coud'st thou but her.r me, my l^jst words should bless thee. 
Icannot, tho* in death, hequea:h her to-thee. [To Villeroy. 
BiTt cou'd I hnpe mv l^>v, mv little one, 
Migh^ find a father in. rhee— O, 1 faint » 
1 can no mc?re — Hear me, Heav*n I O support 
My wife, my Isabella'— bli^ss my child ! 
Aad take my poor unhappy [^D*es» 

Vil. 
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Vil. He's gone :-rIet wfaat.will'lie ike qovseqiMW 
ril gire it higi, I have invofv'd mj^eif, 
Ana wou'd be eleard ;A^ Unu^jt l|»thGtii^ ionwA 
My ca^^^ of heri^|p3tu» wlid^anwe^"^ ^ C^«lg* ^<t> 
Jw^5li all dead within there? where, where are ; 






:h ! ' iijipn J.hq^ jrround I she's not 
tife bprf^^:; IServantsgqirigii^^ 



Isabella comes to be^^. 

JscL Whefie.hav^ I bapn P-r-Merthinfcs I stani irpof 
Tfif ^Bnfife 6f life,' ready io shoot th^ guiph 
That lies between me and the i-ealfn^.of re«t S 
Bat still detain *d, 1 (pan riQt pass tfee straif ; 
^Deny'd to live, and yet I must not 6\qi. > • ^ 

Doom'd to come back, like a complaining ghos''. 
To my unbury'd body— — *-Here it lies— --4\. 

t Throws kerselfby Biron 
My body, fioul, and life: A Httle ddst. 
To cover our cold hmbs in the ^rk grave-^. 
There, there vve shall sleep safe anrf^^^undtogetlier 

EnierVittiLR^ywitb Se¥vants^» 

Vil. Poor wretcj 
Remove her frortl 

• Isa Never, never r 
You have divorc'd us oTice,* b*ut shal! no morfi 
Help, help me', Biron ; Ha '.—-.bloody and d^ad I 
O, murder ! murdei*'! yoO havi* done this deed ! 
Vengeaace^ and miifdei •! biKy iis together ; 
Do 'any thin*g but part 115, , 

* Vil, Gently, geiHly ''ai«;e her . ■ ■ 
She must be forc'd away.' 

ISbedragsibebody after^ber. TBey get ber. i 
artnty a*id carry 'ber off, 

Isa, O, they tear fhe! cut of my fends ' - 
Let me leave something wifh hiiii ; »' 

They'll clasp him iast- i. ** 

O cruef, cruel men ! ^ 

This you must answer one ^y, 

Vil, Good nurse, take care of her: [Nurse foil 
Send for all helps; all, all that I arti worth. 
Shall cheaply buy lier peace of mind a^ain. 
Be sure you do, ' tX^ ^ 
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Just aill^rifeWyou.' Tbe storm groWs loud — 

lKnockitig4U the door. 
I am fhTpat*4toT it Jfaw let tSem in. 

tnief CoyttBAhB(yfm,^<3AMM, Bbllfoid, Friends ufJtk 

Servanh, 
"« AiAf. Oi do I hve to this «ohi9fiy da}- ! 
Where is my wretched son ? 

Car» Wher$ is mv brother ? 

iTbeysee bim and gather about ike J«|^. 

Vil. 1 hope in heav-n. 

Car. Can'st Aou pityhifti } 
Wish him in heav'n ! when thou hast done a deed. 
That must for ever cut thee from the hopes 
Of ever coming diere. 

VH^ I do not blame you— - 
Yoii have a bioifier's right to be concern'd 
For his untimely death 

Car. Untimely death, indeed ! 

Vil. But yet you must not say, I was the cause. 

Car. Not you thexausel why, who shoald murder him ? 
\V[f do not ask you to accuse yourself; 
Biit'l must say, tliat you have miirder'd him ; 
And I win say nothing else, tiiljurjee drawls; 
Upon our side, nt the loud call of blood. 
To execute so fv^uJ a murder. 

BeL Poor Biron I is this my welcome home ! ' 
" Fn>/i4. Rise, sir, there is a comfort in revenge. 
Which yet is left you. C ^^^ C. B«iM win. 

Car. Tak^ the body hence* [^Biron carry' d oJ\ 

C Bald, What could provoke you f 

lil. Nothing sou W provoke me 
Taabase murder; which I find you think 
Me gflilty off. 1 know my innocence ; 
My servants too can witness that 1 drew 
My sword in his defence, to rescue him. 

BeL Let the servants be call'd. 4,. 

Fr. Let's hear what they can say. 

Car. Wha^ can they say ! why, what sh^ild servants say I 
They're his accomplices, his ihstruments, . . ^ 
And will not charge themselves. If ihey cpiilj do 
A.mMrd<*r for l|is service, they can lye, 
Lye nimbly, and swear hard to- bring him off. ^ 
fou* aay, you dre^ your sword in hh defence : 
Vol. IL H ^\v^ 
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Wlio were his enemies ? did he needdeftn^^^" , 
Had.he \vrong*d any one? could we have oaiise 
To apprehend a danger, bat fromj|ou?n'>nf 1(> .^'^^ 
And yet you rescu.'d him !.-— No;^n% kejcsonttetji* >;0 
Unseasonably, (that was all bis crime) 
Unlucky to interrupt. yoiir spovti ,^ . •-: tu^ , n b 
You were new-mkrry^d^i^mtrr^^^d.ta ki&wil^lj jvu^ j 
And therefore you, and she, and all ctf-ypU,.^ i ^ v -^t 5 
(For all of you I musf^bflievecQncej'iiiy'} u/ ^ 
Gombin'dto murder him o»t<^tiie jwaya- j^;^ i ,W;i 
J?^/. If it be so. . ij'i'i j:? 

Ctfr, It can only be. dO-^^^^^^ ^0^0; •> ii 

Fr, Indeed it bas a face^— — «* i /..jj cirn ^i 

Crfr. As black as hell.; . . i ^ • i/ivii-j 

(7 j?a/(i. The law will do me |ustiseiL.seodtiCi:»itiii 
strate* / ' ..j .vuii.^-^ 'ju/ r\i\>. 

Car, ril go myself for him ■ < u r > » 

F/'A These strong presumptions, I Ruisl oifsivlioidi 
Are violent against me; but.Ihav^ 
A witness, and on this siie hi^av'^ too; I 
Open that door. 
Doors opens, audPEVKois.broug'ht forward by Vu,* 

Servmisi '■'^^ ^.^o y^''^\'\ '>•. 
Here's one cati (ell you alL ^ • ; ^^ yA^V'-o \\\k.i -^iWm 
Fed. All, all: save me but f romi'tlie ivck^ V^Jooti)^ 
ViL Y^«ti andvv our accomplices 'das^'jd. »i 
To murder Biron ? n . Speak, — . 1 > . 
Fed. We did. 

Vi/, Did you engage upon yo|ir<|^rivalebM^4tf}^oF 
Or were employed? ^t> ! ifi :t > cf .- A .lA 

Fed. He never did usMVwwg^ i; f i^ vA 
F/7. You wigre setontfaeift^ / 1 i k. '• / ; \ >c 
Fed. We were sef oiu ^ , ^ ^ i . 

ViL What do you kmwof lie^c / ; n . ^- j ;: 
I'fd. Nothing, nothing: ^ > ^ b ^ tn i^ 

You sav'd his Mfe, and have discovered niuK* > . ^^.v. ^ 
7/7. He has acquitted me. . . r 

If you would be resolv'd of any ^thihg^ 
He stands upon his answer, • ^ 

Bel. Who set you on to act this horrid <d8ed| 
C Bald.i'llknovr the villain; give JDnA< quick Jiis^ 
Or I will tear it from thy bleeding heart——*-- ^ . c 1 
Fed. I will confess, » ,4 ^ . ^ ^ 

G 
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CBaid.jybHheti. 
* Fid. ft vfs^ my master, Carlos, yiHir oWrf ion. 

C Bald. Oh monstr^siA t mofifftroiis ! rfiOst unnatural ! 

Sel. Did he enipi6f you tb* m\irder his own hrother ? 

Pfrf. He ^id ; and he #te yiWti ui ^hert 'tv^ai done, 

C Bald. If this belrue, this h^riidy horrid tale, 
It Is kut just upon me: Biront wi^dngf 
Must be revf ng'd ; aM I the cause of all. 

Fr. What will you do with him? 

C Bald. Take him a-pait-^— 
I know too much. [[Ped^^ g'ws m. 

ViL I had forgot— You r Wretched, dyinjy; gbn. 
Gave me this letter for yoii. tlOiift'^ it to Baldwin. 

I dare deliver it : if it speaks of me, 
I pniy to have it read* 

C Bald. You know the hand; 

Btt 1 know, 'tis Elronfi haxidl- . 

C &i/A Pray rcad-iti 

li^zh%Toiisiradsib€ liith. 

Sib, '^ 

I find 1 4trn come enly to lay my death at your dSor ; T am^ 
now going out of (be xvorld ; but cannot forgive you, nor m^ 
trotter Carlos,^r not bindertng tHy poor wife Isabella, /''om 
marrying with ViHeroy ; wbifiyou batb knm,from^ many 
letitirs^ that P Ttfas dtive.""^, ... ' B I' R O N, 

F/7. How! — did you knOwittheii? 

C -Srf/^. Amazement ! all 

Enter Carlos wtib Officira, 
€y Carlos! are you come? Yonr brother hfere, ^ 

fiere, in a ^^retched letter, lays his death 
To 3^ou and me : have you done any thing 
To hasten his sad end ? , 

Car. Bless me, sir, I do any thing ? who, I ? 

C J^hld, He talks of letters that were sent to us : 
I never heard of aiiy— -did yOu know 
He was alive ? 

Car. Alive ! hcav'n kilows,not I: 

C Bald. Had you no newj'of himi from » xe^6t% 
Or letter, never ? 

Car. Never, never, I. 

Hz l^^X. 
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Bel, That's stranpre indeed; I know hfe dfVen writ 
To lav before you th* icomiition : * , i <> J^Hh^l^mlfk 
Of his hard slavery: and more I k>ooH%k.i c in itjj<M»;.i ' 
That he had several answers tohi^Jetteim . ; . \ .'v 
He said, thev came irotn y<Hl |> you al*e l^is^brathefV i >v:;ri i 
^^ Car. Never from, me^' !■ --i , .( ;.. .,. ■, , ■ ,, -, ^ r.i.v, li 

Bel. That will appear*.. .. -^oi n- .;.. a p:-, i-^r-..; !0 
The letters I believe are^ficUl about him j. , } / : <;^ilitn n . ' 
Fo» some of *em 1 saw b«t ysjBterd^y. i v ; ^ ■[ ij iu..7 

C 5j^rf. What did thesc^answexsaay f ,i -) ] ;!/ t 

i^W I cannot speak to the particu^iars; ;w ,,;.; : ' i . 
But I remember wcii, tiiesum^af 'em* / i^i >/ .:», 
Was much the same, and all agreed^/ , « -r.^ 

That there was nothihtj to be hop'd fcom ypu ;.- 
That 'twrisyour barbarous resoiutioa "^ :: j.o /. VO^ 
To let him perish there.— v m ; ci u 

C Btf/(f. O Carlos { Carlos! hadst thou beea a, tirothcif^ 
^ Car. ' fis a plot upon me ; I never koew . 
He was in slavery, Or was alive, 
Or heard of bim before this fiial hour. 

BeL There, sir, I must confront you : , 
He sen» you a letter, to my knowledge, last;i|ii>;ht; 
And you^ sent h?m word you wott'dcoiDe to him:- 
I fear you came too toon. . ; "^^ -, ..♦ 

C Bald. 'Tisall too plain. . ■■ i 

Bring out that wret<:h before him. Z^^^^^ t^odMti* 

Car. Ha ! P#^ro the re 1 Then 1 am. caught indeed. . 

BeL You start at sight of him i ' e* 

He has confest the Woody deed- :b ).> . 

r^r. Well then he has coofest, >i3 . 

And! m«st answer it, -^ »«i tjv ' 

BeL ^» there ho mdre I *' * / 

Car. Why !— .what woald yott hav« mere? 1 know- the 
worst, 
And I exnectit. ' ^^ 

C Bakt. Why hiist thrni done all thii ? 

Car. Why, that which damns most men, has ruin'd me; 
The making of my fortune. -R/>o» stood 
Between me and y out h^rttiri while he fiv'd, 
1 had not that; hardly was thought a son, , ' ' 
And not at all akin to you restate. '- 
1 could not bear a younger brother's lot,' 
To live depending upon courtesy*-*— ^ 

' « \Had 
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Hdd 3^111 ])ravided for me like a fkihefv 
I had been stili a brother; 

C Bald. Tis too true, 
I never loV^d thee, as 1 should have done : 
It was my sin, and I am punish d fbr't. 
O ! never may distiiictiun rise agciiii 
In families: let paremkb^ the sur^e 
To ail their children ; common in their care. 
And in their love of %m-ii*l am tmiiappy, 
For loving one too: weil;'' ; '^ ^ 

yU. s\ ou knew your lirother liv'd ; why did yoo takt 
Such pains to marry iiieto Js<^^//ai^ 

Car. I had tny reaions fbr't-^— **- • 

yu More than 1 thought you^had» 

C Jr. But one was this— ^' 

-Wttj^W Tnjftbi^^therioV'd ^s Wif^ i«Owell, 
Thai if ever he^^bouHdicoine h(s«ie(m>;iiii»^ 
He cOu'd not long oat-live fchreiiossjt/f her, 

Bel. If yourely'doiithat, vrlty diti you kill him ? 

Cur, To make alt'sure. ' Nuw ^'»u ari ansvver'd ail. 
Where rniiWJlfO? hartritir'd )£;f your questions. 

A iaiWrCtnTnol fi id d name furihtje rr* 

But parricide is hijihes tFe«««n^ttiiei i.?, t 
cl|^s^T^(i'ii^tirr$'s law ; and AHiMiM:<g«v ' ' 

So seaiie(i;j*difi thyiojrii^es* Takei»niaway-^ _ 
'i he violent remedy is found.atlasl^. ' * 

That drives thee out, thou poiBOii^ of Qiy blood, 
Infected lon^r, and only foal m th«e^ [<Jarlos led off. 

Grant me, sweet beav'n ! thy patientet t€»go ih^'o' 
The torment cf my cure— Here; he^e b«gin# t 
V|lhe opiaiitiofl-^Aias h the 'S inad» 
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Enter Isabrj.la distracfed, held by ber woman : ,ber bair 
dishevelled ; btrlittUsmrmM^SAH b^^re, if^ing^afiuid 

F//, My UaheUnl go^r iini^^y; wre'ch J 
What can 1 saytojber? ;:; 

ha. Nothing, nothing ; -tifia babbling world — 
ril hear no more oa't. Whe^ lip^es the <;og:tl^it ? , 

ril not be l)ought— What I i^*.*^} i""9Ceiit bioo^,!— . 
Y:ou look like one of the pale judges here, 



i6o ISABELEAiAGR^ii. 

Minos, or Raddmiintb or^EiaciuS'^-^'^ 

1 have heard ot you, 

I have a cause to trv, an honest one ; - 

Will you not hear it ? Then I roust ap|^il . ^j • 

To the bright throne.: — call down the fieay'nly Powers i 

To witness how you use me. 

JVom, Help, help, we cannot hold her, 
r//. You but enrage her more. .;^. 

C Bald. Pray give her way ; she'll hurt no body^ ' /' 
Isa, What have you done with him i^ He was herebi^t 
now ; 

I paw him here. Oh Biron^ Biron! wiiere. 

Where have they hid thee fromrae? ^eis gtone-r— 

But here's a little Aiming cherubin--—** . 

Child O save mc^ save me ! .[J$imni)ig to Baldy;in» 

Isa. The Mercury of heay'n, with silver wings, 

Impt for the flight to overtake his ghost^ 

And bjng him batkagaini 
Ci[>i/r/. 1 fear she'll kill me. 

C Bald, She will not hurt thee. H^heJ^ngra^ay, 

Isa. Will nothing do ! I did not hope to fmd 

Justice -Quea^t^'- *;r?^n;t*??i|*a VLB neither. 

iJ/i-ow has watch 'd his opportunity—^ " ■ v 

Softly; he steals ir from the sleeping Gq^^^ 

And s;nds it thttji-i-i- [Siabi bttHlJ* 

ISIcW, how 4 fjilr^hatyou, dfefyyou ^IV 

You tyrant-mujderer.% 

ViL Call, call for help ; O heav'n ? this was too mitch. 

C Bald* O, thou tnpst injui'*d innocence ! yet live. 
Live but to witness for me to the worlds 
How much I do repent tnc of the wroi^gs, 
Th' unnatural wrongs which I have heap'd on thee. 
And have pul|M da;n this judgment on us all. 

Vil O sneak ! sj)eak buta Word of corafbrtto ntie, 

C Bald, If the most tetwkr father frcai* and love 
Of thee, and thy poor child, can make amends— 

vet lonk up, and Jive ! 

Isa, Where is t'at little wretch ? [X^^J ^^'^ ^^^« 

1 die in peace, to leave him to your care. 
1 "haTc a wretched mother's legacy, 

A dying kiss — pray let me give it him. 

My blessing; that, that's all I have to ieare thee, 

O may thy father's virtues live in thee, 

And 



And all his wrongs belMui^d ijl my gravel . {Digs^ 

Vil, She's gone, and aJl my joys of life wdtli her* 

Where are your oiicierfi.of^isth)e now ^ • 
Seize, bind rne, ictetgi ise ila ^he. i|pik)ody bai^ > , 

AccBsCiCOhd^ma use ^.kt the sentence r^df^h . 
My hated life — no matter kowrttr-^TSee^ ;. , - 
I'U think it just, andtluuik yau^aa itAU|9.^.t j! >; 
Self murder is deny *dtne5(atee>Jhow.so(>n ... \ , 
Could f fee^ past the*priin . iaf niy rein^mbta j;i;e 1 . . 
I ^Bki»lihiirt/lii8e,gtiE3W gitjr with Jipg'wgj griei^ii / ..> x 
To die at last in telling fhis sad tale. 

<7 Bald, Potn*^Wi%tth^ drphad off rfit)st vyr^^tdnetl ^wtents 
'Scapi«g ith^^storm, thou- rt thifown uj?pn a rccJc* 
To perish there : the vex^smka ^<^M;meit, 
rS(ft^ifJheir,oateire^$ure, to Foster tl^e^: 
1 find it hj mjsetf» : : My Jiirty heart. 

Shat barren rock, on which thy father starv'd, 
pens its springs of nounislnn^nt Id rkc^e , 
O, had I pardon'd ray poor Birons fault l 
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To erring ypftth there's some compassion due ; 

But while with rigour yo« tlieir crimes purslie, 

What's their misfortune, is a crime in you. 

Hence learn, offending children to foigiye : . 

Leave punhrhmettt to heaT*n*^*ti6 heaven's perogatirjfr* 
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13 LEASE to walktKrs way, Sir. ^^.v.) m'^ 

. , ShCkau W^ere.i^ Xfl^r wK>i^^4vA ) x.^«siot 
»^^rtr. in' his dressing-room, Sir^ . ^ ^^^ ;. 4, 

jTwi/?^ C/flC. Let him. know theiji-^ .^ v . _. ^ j 

67r C/?ar* Priihpe be quiet ^l^vi/A^fhj^n. I ajfi 19,06^ 
)any let me direct. 'Tis proper jaiji^ 4^9€*it, ,;,!«-.- 1%) 

lowwg- C/*/c. I am dumb, Sir. ^^ ^ ,,, » 

Sir C bar. TtlT Mr Heat ily^ his frifincTand nc^Jg^iboiw^ 
5ir C barks C/aciit, wuuld say three word^.to him,» .^ 

iVfz;/ 1 shall, Sir. 

Sir Cbar, I^ow, nephew, consider oiice agaiRi. |»eft>re 
I 0} en the matter to^my neighbour. Heartty, what I am gh^ 
ijg to undertake for you. — Why don't you speak? - .^ 

Toung Clac. Is it proper and decent : uncle ? . \-^^/; 

i'/r Ci&^r. Pshaw ! don't be a fool— but. answer rof.-^ 
?on'tyoa flatter yourself.— What assurance have you. 
liiat liiis young lady, m} friend's ward, lias a liking jto jou ?, 
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The yoiing tellaxvs of tti is ifg^areill co xc j m bs, and I am a- 
Tidid, vou ai;^ no exception tQ t^ i;€ner.*l rule. 

Young C!ae. Thank you,uncle But may I this instant 

be struck aJdancLpeevislv if I w>'Ji4 pJt \o\i w. oa a iulse 
scent to ejip(«se y»u fir a!l Hie ffne woni /h in ChrisicnJom. 
■ ■ I assure you again and again, anJ you may take my 
wordy uncle, thatL.a1i^ fTa/W^ hay ho kind uf aveisi^n to 
your nephew and must bumble servant. 

Sir Cpar, Ay, ay.— Va Ity l-i^ Vanity ! —But I never 
takea you g fellow s worij a$out women ; th y'il lye a^ fast, 
znd with as little coiascl^ace, as t)^e]BifUiScIs Quz^^lU — Vi^r 
duce your, proofs. .; . , 

' Young Ciac, Can't your ey*s see 'em, uncle, withoa4^lJrg- 
.ing me to the indelicacy of repeating 'eui. 

5/> 6!6ar. Wby^v^l; jee Qpthing^ but afoolVhejd and a 
fool's coaty supported by a pair of must unprjuiising legs. 
Have you no better prbofs ? ' 

Toung Clac. Yes^ I have, my good infidel uncle, half a 
hundred. 

Sir Cbar. Out with them then. 

Young Giac. I^ii^rt-^Whenev^r I see her, she never looks 
at me.— -That's a sign of fove,— When ever I speak to her 
she never answers me. — Anoiher si^n of love.*- And when- 
ever I speak to any body else, she seems to be perfectly 
easy. That's a certain sign of love* 

Sir Cbar. The devil iris ! '' ' 

Y^nmg C/flf. When I am with her, she's, always grave ; 
and the moment I get up to leave, hei , thAi th9P(>pr thina: 
begins— 'Why will you leaye iiie,Mr C/ucA/^' c«a't"you sa- 

* cHflce afcv moments tb my bash^^lness ? — Svity, yoJ a- 

* greeable run-aWay, stay, I khall soo^i oveiGome the fours 
•your presence gives me.'— I cou'd say raore-^Bjt a man 
•f honour, uncle— i-^ ,' 

Sir Cbar, WWSf^ aind* has she said alt .these things ta 
you? 

loting Ctac* yes, and ten tfiines more with her 

eyes. 

Sir Cbdr. With her ^yes!' eyes are very equivocal 

Jack, However, if the j ounglady has any liking to you, 

Mr Heart/y is too much a .;nan of the world, and too niuc'i 
my frfend, to oppose the match : so do you walk into the 
garden, aiid T will open 'the mii tter to him. 

ioung Clac, h there any objection to my staying, un:!e ? 

H 5 Tii^ 



TKe bxisirtes^ Will b€ soion ehded. — ^You will j!^aposrtii(« 
msitch^ he will give his consent, I shafl gire mintt ; miis is 
sent for, and r affair est fait. ' ISn^Pping^ biijinger. 

Sir Cbar. And so ^611 thihk that a young beautiful heir- 
ess, with f6rty thousand poands, is to h^ h^d with a scrap «f 
French, and a snapdf your fing^r.^ — Prithe^'get away, and 
dont provoke me. 

Toiing Clac, Nay, but, my' dear uncle-^ 

Sir Char, Nay, but iiif i'mp^Hineftt' i*ephcwi dtfaer re* 
t!re, or I'll throw up the game. l^Futtir^him mL 

' Tourtg dad, Wei), well, 1 am ^ohe, nncl^; — When ;^oa 
eome to the point, 1 shall be ready to make my appearance. 
— Bon Voyage I XJ^xit. 

Sir Char. The deVif's Ih th^sfe youn^ fettoAigt, 1 think— 
We seu^ 'em abioad to carfe thfelr shefepishness, and the| 
get abb ve proof the other Way, 

^ {Enter MtHwAKtLY.) 

—Good^ morrow to you, neighbour. 

Heart. And to you, Sir Charles^ I am ghd to see you ftO 
strong and healthy. 

Sir Cbar. I can return you the compliment, tny friend, 
i— without flattery you don't look more than thirty*fivcj 
and between ourselves, you are on the wrong side of foyty 
— But mum for that, ' > . . 

Heart* Ease and tranquility keep me as you see, : ^^ 

Sir Cbur, Why don't you marry, neighbour ? A good 
»Aife would do well for yoU. 
• Heart.]For me? you are pleased to be merry, Sir Cbaries. 

Sir Char. No faith, lam serious, and I had a datighterto 
recommend to you, you shall say i^e nav more than onc^?, 
I assure you, neighbour Heartly, befdre I would quit you. 

/7e^r^ I am much obliged to you. 

Sir Cbar, But indeed, you are a little too much of the 
philosopher, to think of being troubled with women ^nd 
their concerns.' 

He^irt. I beg your pardon, Sir Cbdrles — ^^fho' there are 
many, ^^ho call themselves philosophers, that live sinj>le, 
and perhaps are in the right of it, yet I cannot think mar* 
ria^e is at ill iiconsistant with true philosophy^— .-A wise 
man will resoive to live like the rest cf the world, with (his 
^aly dilf^rence. th^t he is neither a slave to pastioas ftor e. 

- events 
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'ventl.r-^It It n^t because I have a little , philosophy, I^iit b^" 
cause I am on thei wrong side of forty, S\rCbarl<^, that I de- 

Sir C bar. As you please, ^ir— -And npw to my business 
•fr>16t}ti: iiasTQ |i^ i>b|«cti^n, I sup{>ose» to tie up your ward^ 
nus^JJ^fwi^Utliau^yoii, hays slipped the collar yourself^ 
—Ha!, hal ha! 

. J^«iM. Q lite Ihe contrary. Sir; I have taken, her some 
4Mt]ei<r0fn fjtht boi^diqg school, and brought her home, in 
jordeij^i^ 4^$pp#e of her worthilyj^ with, her own imjlinatioo. 
V 'ioSjn G&Hn, H^fntheF, I hciveheard y^w say, recQmiif>e:ided 
llialipacli(iilairr(^ar« ti) ^9U, ^hen she had teach^d a certain 

-HtaHi. H^^lid Bc>— apd I am the. more desirous to obey 
IkMB'StoLpiioualy in ttiis ciFcpms^nce,: as she wijl be a most 

Valuaiile. acquisition to the perspn who shall gain n^rr—t'or, 
nioi to mention her fortune, which is the least considerarion, 
her sentiments are worthy her birth ;• she is gentle, modest, 
a«Kl obligiag*-«>-In a word, ray friend, I never saw youth more 
Mtoiable tHi 4isci;eet,-^but perhaps I aoi a little partial to 

Sir Char* No, no, she is a delicious creature, every body 
teyt so»-^^ButI belieins, nefghbouT) «oiQeti)iog has ha^pa^'d 
that ydtt Uttb think ef. 

IhaH. What pray^, Sir CbarUs f 

Sir €ba»,My fiepbew> Mr HHLrli y i.i ■ 

Ejtter YouN'6 CtAriKiT. 

Toung, C/^. Here I am- .at your service^ $ir, — My uncle 
ktf little iHiliappy in his manner; but 1^11 cfear the matter 
t&^^y^^U'in a momenta-Miss Hormt, Sir, ^ your ward.— - 

Sir Char, Get away, you puppy! 

Toung Clac, Mis§ Harriets Sir, your ward, — a most ac- 
tdrapHsh'd young lady, to be sfure-^ti^ . 
' SifCban Thou art a most ae«on)pliih'4 c<>?cco{Tib> to'ii 
sure. 
'^-Heatb, ¥mySvt Cbarks^let theyioung gentIe<T»n speak. 

Young Clac, You'll excuse me, My Heattly — my imcle 
fk^ not set «p for an orator,-<i»a litdc cort fused, or so. Sir, 
-sfc-yocr seeme^what I am,— but I -ought to ask pardon for the 
young lady and myself,— Wp. are b»th youflg, Sir,-^1 musk 
cMf^s Vfi»'Wete wrong to conccid it from you>— but my 

H 4 uiicle 
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up^JUee. is pleased ib hannpy^ laidnh^avfarat^ slnttUiy 
np moaftiat preseht. i ■ 7 r'^boiqsi ^on 'iiirlE I b'diiiuib ^d 
iS/r Ci&ar. ll^^voti <fk)Bi^ Wave tton^^^tMr^mow^^t^qiiil 
tfay in the ^ardeft, tilM^-€;?iffij',6iiwuuitm ii;»qU — tLa ^^\\A 
~ 2bti;f^ CLc. I am soirry iiiai^ei dlspMs^f ^Ubu^JI diik&ot 
thmk k was m)x!*apf^p('^i'biatyfbvi\mB9Uht'9^ yofxgimw/ff 

5'/> Cbar, Puppy !^ (Aside.) My nephew '^B^a litde unthink- 
ing Mr Hearfly^ as yoii tee, and t1ie*rert)re^I have been a 
h'cHe amtioiis liew'l Have proceeded In 'flA afRlfrt^^t 
iftdeec^,' he lua^'persuaded ffie ki ^ fUMrfmr^ tha^< 3^ar WMll 
and he are n«>t HI together. ^li^! !j» 

Heiui Indeed ! this is the' first tmti^ ? ^htf^nt^ Mai^^•i^ 
and I cannot conceive why Mfes^ fiWrrkl ^th^^W^tt^tm^ 
it fVom me; fo^I have ofletl assui^d W^, ^ha%^ Pwoiild 
acfver iopj^ose her imfina^bni thdti^h 1 Might m^M^mi 
todirectft. . , •> •. ••-^ -. ; n^i- r- x, : « 

5/r Char, Tis human nature, ncigbh6Ur,'-*— tiF^e am 
ashamed of our 6 rsl passion; that Ave W(>cild'Jwl)lif^ly so 
hi^eit from oursdves<^But you will mention my nephew 
to'her. ' '»i ■ " ;■ -i ^ ^ ■ ^>'v-i.-. i;s\s\ 

'Hntt, I nm€i^begyo\iirpztim^^Cl^hs.'^i>^^ThB^mmm 
of the gentleman whf^m $he chuscs, iniait§it€'i6\me ttomi 
herss^^-H^^my advice or Importunity riiaHiiN^ef iiiflft^iiM^ 
her: if guardiimv: would be less rigbrOQtf, ybutig pe6pU 
w^uld be more reasonable ; and I am so unfashionable toig 
thinkythat happiH^M in marrige can't he bought toadeiK^ 
I am still on the wrong ^ide^fforl^, Sir Ch^His*' w3. 

SirCbio^. No no^-^-i^You arc right, ne^hbottr.^^^-^t 
here the is^ Bon^t ahiriti h^r youiifg h^art too mudh^ I beg/ 

of your— Upon wjy wordi^he Ida swe^ morsel, S 

■ ^S ■ •■■.■■ 
Enter Mjisa Hamiet mid Lucy« . ^ . 

Miss Bar» He is with company-^ru speak to him another 
time, Z^Retiring^ 

Zmc^. Young, handaomcy and afraid of being seen.^— 
You aretveryi^articular, wiss;- - 

HeafUtM\^ Harfht, ywiMOXi^ not go.-^*^****<i?4/rir/ 
returns) Sir Charles^ g;ive me leave to introduce you to thia^ 

ungjladvv ^Introduces ibw^ You. know, I stippo$e, :^e 
reaaon of this f^endeman's viak to me ? ^Tb Harneh* 

Uea^t. 
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be disturb'd, I shall not reproach you uirb«iiy thiftj^'^o^Cfr 
Miss Ear.^Vpcn mv^mnsdmSa^lLkiyA : /.) ■ r:*/. 

madaoi^bcjwuA^ U4iesi«0i~£ahi(tne^t»4iQt»^ trt ^kH 

(liWeJtoRe gwenfoq^fep^vSir C^AaWi5w#^W'e must %fex* 
<(^ji«l}.ielifiH^y,i^giyft kf n>lim^lata»eovei«4^1hald^bfet^ 
ter talk with her alone; we will if4V«Tji«ritoO^«r;^Mi)e |)6fH 
i|}ai|0d^hfit «A H?n|di^>HWir^^Wl>^.wantingTa« my paifAto 
l9^4;^l^siMffamtQ^>(bgH)3^^IMi 9iM^ • hm 

"iffl^H^te^t yoi*S apn^^^t5rtrW<lli4gWfe ai^ modef^ i^9be 
is a most engaging creature, and i shall be proud la^ato 

w 3; (, - ; i f ^4y|^»^ ^r- JGterieti « nrf H^rtlyi' 

Lucy. Indeed, Miss Harriet, you are very particular r yon 

i«riJna|iiWJtqM TOir^ied.— Wha|^«aft,^-the me*tiii^ oflaS 
tbirj^t?f3?ha^wSmirHi^ 4?ld gentjbantaa ishuwjie to :M#-. (%B:sh- 
it /.{ned, py Hie fc^r it he has vnt^e s0mo^ pin^ibtalrjtd ycmr 

Hiilfttf&n ?riftep don't plague uie ahoul Mr Ote*/Aw . 

iiicy B^l wfey notr mv/s ? th^L h^ »:» little ^rttastie^ 
iQV^Upn)^^ i i^l^elf talk, ftiid it foxne what Mf*maSS^eid; 
y^ ifiUSlljonsJdf r h'^,is.youn<r, l»isrbfi!e« abroad, uid keeps 
good compa/lyk^TTfthe trade will swm b« at »n end,? ifyouog/ 
ladies and gentleman grow over nice and exceptious. 

Miss Har. But it f fe«n find ohe^ Without these faulto,^ I 
mavtsyaehr pleas^m!VSielf» -; . .j.o ■;..'. .■-....'. ^^{'■j: 

. ^mry^^Withoiit these faults ! and is he young, miss ? 

MimHar. He is seajibJe^ PKrfetly |joRt^,*4BKt)Je, ^g 
generous; and charms from th?*h8tundin^ulir^r'0fhi9o#it 
beoFV^^ls I9^»€h as^others fH^ttst 1^ their Miiselei^ ai^l^ ^^d 
ijes^leniiafFectatiBBw . ^* -' r > .- t t!^-^.; 

i»/^y» Upon my wjord! 4 — But why h*vte lyou ke^t this 
secret«o long ? — Your guardian k kind toyoa beyoHd eolf*^ t 
ceptipa.-r-What diScultiei can y«tt4nve to bverij^be?-^ * 
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Miss Hat^ Why the difficulty of dieeiiriiig^mjrs^^iKi- 
ments. - . ■ \ > ■ j- :• f. >: ■ */ -»« .« 

Lucy. Leave that to mc, raiss.-*-»-t-«Btil$ ycnrr 9fyarlt,'«rii!li 
all Ins accomplishmentt, cnU^t hftVe vmy^lilt^ ^<^A^tratioti 
iiot to bave discovered his good fortune iA y«»iir ^€^} t^ 
- J\/^ /i/«r. I take care tlutniy <eyei doti^ tell tooinvcAr? . 
and he iiaS too nmch d«lkacy to interp^eft }oo)»-td hk'si* 
vantage. Besides, he would certainly disappeaveimrifM^ 
«ion ; and If I should «ver make the declarationi, knd ifieet 
with a denial, I should absolutely d\^ With ^hame*. 

Lucy. rU en«u^ your lif^ for a^ tiiver tlkfiifbli^.wauiljlut 
what cah powihly htiider yourcoinirtg'togettier^^i '•> ^ ^'^ ^ 

MissHar, His excess of merit. - ■ V v j' n 

Lucy, Hiiexceas^ofaftddie$tfcK------Btrti50iil(^,l*9^^oi 

in the way; — ^you shail trastmiB with the is^rfc*;i-.rff'en» 
truat it again tv half « dozen friends, they ahaD'etitroat^t'to 
half a doaen more, by which means I will trMvH'l*lf thli 
to^t^orer in a we^k^tim^; t^e^ gen^emati w^ift cwtainly 
hear of it, and then if he is not at your feet it! the f^ft^ng 
of a sigh, ru give up all my perquisites at yeiir wedding. — 
Wbajt is hia naan^^ mi^s ? ' 

Miss Hat:. I carmot t^l y bu his name,— Tnd^^ J eaM^^t^, 

^1 ara afraid of beingthough? too singular. -u-Bbt«wHy^att<krld 

I be ashamed of my paaaion ? hthe impresskinwhi^h a'tiN 

tuouf character makes updti our hearts suehra weakness fjUft 

k may notJbe.excusMl.^ ?^ 

Lucy, By my faith, miss, I cannot understand you r^Wl 
are aftiad *f ddnig -thought slngrular, and y6u raiUy a^eW^ — 
I would sooner renoeoce alirthe passion* in the unwise 
than ,hai^ one in my bosom beating and ftuttertng^ itself tb 
pieces. C ome^ comej miss, open the w§n#»w atid W 
the poor devH oat. 

I f f m • ■ ■ ■ 

Efiter Heartly, , , 

Jy>ar/« Leave us, Lucy. 

Zw<3P. The»c'« somathmg gping fbrwiifd,--**— .^tia very 
hard I can't be of the party. ' ^EjtiU 

Heart, She certainly thinks, from the dtaraetfer of the 
young man, that I shaji disapprove of her choice. \^jiSrii<i 

Miss Hot, What can I possibly say to him ? lamas ninch 
a^rfiamed to make the declarations as he would be to unifer- 
a.tand it.. ^ >r 

Hfori. Deu't imagioe^ my dear^ that I would know mere 
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^^uf thoKgiitltliaityouiieuDe Jr.^oal^; but the tender 
care which 1 have ever shewn, and the sincere friendship 
rif^Wcb I ^a>l^l^;fs itsve for yoir,< give reft a sort af right 
to eiiquire into every thitig >U&it ooncw^rns you.— ^— -Some 
frienids have spoken to me in particu)ar/-^Kut that is not 
^^«<»A^».>1 have lately found yoii .thou^tfui, abst^nt^ and dift- 
Ififlied ;^^.^-^he pkin with jfne^.^^-^-— has not »din€b6(fy be^n 
happy enough to p4ease you ? 

Mi&i Bar. I cannot deny it, Sir ;— Yes,— s^itiebody in- 
deed has pleased tne;— but I must intreat you not to gite 
credit to any idle sto^lk^ or enquire iariher into the parti- 
culars of my iflcMnation ; for i cannot pofSibly have r^eiutida 
enough to say more to yoo^ 
. Heart. But hate you made a choice, ray dear ? 

ilfm ijicrr. 1 ha Ve, In my own ftiind^)Sir; ami 'tis im- 
possible to makea bevter; reason, huAOlir^ every thing must 
approve it. 

fieurU And how long have you conceived this ps^on ? 

Misi Bar, Evef sii.ce 1 left the couritry— to^ hve vrith you. 

{Sigbst 

Heart, I«ee your confusion, my dear^ and will reheve 
yowfromit immediati?ly, *-**--* Jam informed of the whole. 

Miss Har. Sir ! 
. RearL Don't be uneasy^ for I catitvith pleasure assure 
you, that your passton is returned with equsil tenderness. 

Miss Har, If you are not deceived— 1 cannot be more 

happy. • ^ 

■Hturt. I think I am not deceiv'd ;— -but after the dechnv^ 

tion you have made, afid the afesurances which 1 liavfe given 

yo», why will you conceal rt any Idnger f tokve I not dfc- 

s^rv'd a little more confidence from you > 

Miss Har, You have indeed deserv'd it, aiid shou'd* cer- 
tainly have it, vfere I not well assured you would oppose 
my inclinations. 

Heart, 1 oppcse *em ! am I then so utikind to you, my 
dear?— Can yon in the least doubt of my afiettion fbr you? 
—I promise you that 1 have no will but yowr'S. 
: Miss Hoy. Since you desire It then, 1 wiH endeavour to 
explain myself. 

Heart, lam all attention; — speak, my dear. 

Mm Bar. And If 1 do, 1 ftel 1 shall never b^'aWfe Id ^eak 
to you again. 

MeariB 
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tTi0rt, Howcaq that be, when I shall agree .withyo 
everything? '^ . > •*' . oo.^ ^ 

M/ss liar, lildeed you won't .'-r-pray let qie^fetire to 
•\yn charolier^^ ;>m not well, Sir. ' .' 

, BeutP. Isee.y^ur delicacy is hurt, my dear; but let me 
intreaj^jfOi^ o^p^pe^jBore to*'|cpnficfe in rtie--^'l'^l/^e*JT58' 
Dapie, and, ^be jjext moment I will ko to ftfffi, zni asnite 
him, that my consent Ihall confirm fcotii ydiir iiappine ss. '^ 

iVf^ jHii^^ y^^ ^^ij[l easily find him :— And wRcW you 
h^ve,,pray tell hJ,i?i l?c*w improper it is for a you»^)|^ wonftn 
to^speftjc first,— persuade him to spare my blashes, an<! r^' 
r^ease me frara so terrible a situatibrt^— I shalMeiiX^ ftfol 
with you,— and hope' that this declaration will make it im- 
possible fbr you to mistake nie aj^y longer. 

Biart. Aire we not alone i what can this mean ? 

Xpung: Clae* A propos faffh t here tney^re together. -' 
iienft. I did not see him ;— but nowAe riddle's expl*jln^^:f. 

M«f fftfr. What can" h^W^^ now >~Thii th^ mbsf 
spitefur interruption. C^^i^f' \ ,; *^*' 

VfUfigClac^ Py youf kave, Mr £fe<Jrtfy»— iL-:'^''^'^^ ' 




— things, looi a little gloomy, here ;---<)ne mutt9:¥^d?' ht^ 




Tou/ig 
Heartiy^ 



jure y^U, IS It life or death with me f u - 

Jf/ss J/flT. Wfiat a dreadfuYiituation I a;!! in ! ^ ^^ 



Taung Q/drc. Hope for the best|— ill bring rhatters «^«« 
I warrant you. ' ^' vioY 

H€ari, Yon have both of you great reason to be ■ siiti^ 
ISed — Nothing shall oppose vour happiness. j^' ^^ 

row«i?-'C?/at. Bravo, Mr H^iirf/o^/ ' ^^^ 

.If^rt^. ^li$s Harriet's will is a Jaw to me 5 andPftr yotr, 
8ir,.^9 friei^j^iup which I have eTcr profe«^ fidT ydat 



\ 



lincle j^ too sincere not to exet^some 6f it upoQ thif b<bca- 

• '■<■/!. 

Miss Har, I shall die with confiision ! lAside,'^^ 

-^^(^u/^Clac. I .^m^live again,— DeJ^r Mr Heai^py^thou 

af^a 4095^ ^cjorable fjreature I what i^ happiness it is roliaVe 

t<;4i9 witfi^a ipan of sen^e, who has no foolish prefu^ceSy 

ancf 9^^^f^ ^^f^>^ y^^"^ ,^1^9^ \^*^f sdnietbing tolerable 

f, If^^ri, Sifi^ppt |oJiattei:.yop, I musi; declafe^that it isTrom 
aJ^rfqwle^S^ or ypj^r^ffiends.aiid.faniily, ihat 1 have hope§ 
pf;^i#feypjl,;^n<J^^i^,y;OU^^ hipf^y. I wUI Redirect- 

l^iq foi^r uncle^.apd i?ssMre him , that every thing goes on 
to our OTshes.— - , ; /_ , Ipoing.'J 

ffearL Poor mi'ss tf^m//, 1 see^yotir cfistress, and am'sor- 
ry W it ; b^| it rtJii?,t he got over, and tlic sooner the bet- 
ter.-r*-r?i4r ClacRil, my dear. Will be glad of* an opportaniiy 
'•o^enteri^'Q,^iU^f 'X^lhejittj^ ^flf\e I sh^II be abseai ! — Poor 
ini«f,|?i|;;^i;/A [ ; . .^ ^ ' ' t^'F^ Heartly. 

.rXW^s Ciac. Aiiez, allez, monsteur I — — f H answier for 
tfo5TTr^v,i^l, pja'gfif*. I thJRJ^ every tbing'succeed^ to our wish- 
es; — be sincere, my adorable,^(iiH*'t you think youiseJf 
a very haPpy yi>uag,!ady,? , 



fo^gif Pfl?|tty clear,-----r-W]i| friends ivav^ uiidert tending, 

w^ ^avf,a^9tions^r-^ai;d a marriage tolJoWs hf course, 

■ \ Hijfiffqr.}4^l:lff^g|p, Slrl! l^ra'y what r^Iaiijn or parciculai* 

connexion iith^^, between you and me,5Sir ^ ' ^ ■' 

."Toun^ Cf^ \,jmy^ i)e de(;;^iv^d faith ;-^but; upon v^j 

hptKOir^ \ alv^ys supposed the i-'e wai a little smatc'ri ng, of 

inclination between us. . . , 

. Mis$ Har. i^^fi^^My^jyou 6i^pk^ to my guardiari upon this 

snppf«i tipn, $ir ? . : 

ToHUg Clac, Are you angary at it ? T b'^h'eve not — (SniiU 

kgfr) Come.cQin^, I , Jj^elieye .not — *Tis delicate in you to 
be upon the reserve,— ^^ 

Miss Har, Indeed, Sir, this behaviour ofyours is most ex- 
traordinarji, . . , 

^fJlii/^^jCS^ Ppmfiiyqpm^^ ^on't carry thftije^ 

too f^, e troppo, mia carissima. — What the deWl, ^)ih fen e- 

vtry 



such folks have tivep theirjconsent, why t^ofttinil^ Vkerltlj^ 

proxy. 

roMTig- t?!ar. ttrpori my'sqiffafi^^i ^'^f droH:— what! 
has n^ot your guardi^ be6n heri&thrs very in<MTient,iandcji- 
jihess'dali inlaginabl^^teasdre^ 6urifttcnd«l aniiwi. 

Miss mr. He is in an error, "Sir,— and tiad i not ije^li 
too much astonished at your beharrour/I had undiM^y'd 
Bim along before now. * 

Young Clac. (ffummhtgatune.) B\itfpTvy,ini$$ftoTetAm 

to businej^ — What can be your mtentioh in mi^ng alT'diis 

conrusion in the family, and bpposin^ yoffjr H:>wri ifudM- 
tioris? •:--'. . .; • : ».-..^- .lie . ;,,. 

Mlssff$r. Opposing my <rpen hiclinaftionfc Bit ? ' ■ • 

Toz/^ig* Clac. Ay, opposing your pwh indihatioftjf^ rti- 
dam, — do you know, child, if you carry on th^^fiireeBDjr 
lohger, I shall begin to be a fittlcangry ? 

Miss Mar, I would Wish it, Sir, — forbeassur'd, thati fievcr 
in my life had the least thought about you, ^^ >- 

Toung Clac. Words, words, words " ''•''- 

Jif/5S f/jr,'Tis most sincerely ifld littra^ly truCf 
2>>MW«r Clac;Vjg\t\f, come, I know what 1 know--=^^— 3' 

MisTnar Don't make yourself ridiculous, Mr CU^M^ 

Young Ciac, Don't you make yourself irtis6nrbltv-niS» 
Harriet. • '^ '" ''' ''''-'•' 

Miss Har. I am only so, when yt>u persist l^ tenHent 
me. , :.. . ^ . , . . 

Totfvg Clac. (Smiling,) And you reaHy^^beliero, 'ftat 
you don't love me ? * ' ■ r . 

Miss 'Rar Positively not ■ ■ t 

Young Clac. (conceitedly.) And are yt)U very sure fl»w, 
that you hate me ? ' ijj*... 

Ams Har. OS ! most cordially. ' 

Young Clue. iKor young M\y { I do pt^y you Crom Wjf j 

soul, , .. ^ '■ • -'M- 

Miss ttar, Th'efi why \i^on't you leave me C -' > < \ 
Youyig Clac — * She never told ber hve, « -i /' ' 

' < put let concealme-'tt, like a worm *i tb* bud^ - 

* Teed onhtrdarnMcbeth: • ^^' ^ 

T^Are w-*//ijng, miss, whenouce you begin io pine in tboughU 
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it's all av»r wit^ you; and.be as§ure4i ^inc€ ym wpbsti- 
W^i^fe^ bf^l t^JP^J^ yourself ^rs^ that, if ypv p^ce,«u8iif me 
to leave this house, in a pet — Do you mind me? — ^JJpt |11 
ywr sighing, whiflipg, fits; yapqujc^^nd^liysteric^^ shall ever 
mpve me io take the iea^^t (qpmpasjsion on^^p^ Qontfij^i 

coute. 

Enter lAJLfi^Thy and Six (^uK^i^. ; , 

SirjCbftr, 1 a.m pverjoy'd to hear it ; ^^Therc they are 

the pretty doyes 1 Tl^s Js th^ ^g^,li(pigJibp;Vr JJ^or/^^for 
J^|;tjn»ess and pleasffre. - , . ,» ;•• 

: Heart.} am wiU/^^^ou see, to Jose no it^pae^ ^}4^^ pay 
convince you, Sir Charles, how proud I a^ pf t^i? ^li^nce 
jn^ojir familijes, i.c- 

.•,&> C/^izr.' Tl^e tUpiig^t of it :rf;Jpip?s nxe^rrrG^p, X y^W 
send for the fiddles^ and tak^ a danc;^ iny;5eri^ ai^d a % tjpr 
the gout and iheum^itisih.-i— But hold, hold, — the IpverSj 




[_Hi^ms,(i ti4rte.2 

^. ,^,jfeart.Ym ?ee^ tp b^ troulj^di Uarmjl.^^Wkf^t can 
Ifhi- mean ? 

Mh^ ^^^r You have been in ^ij error. Sir, about me; 

— I did not undeceive ymu Uiill^e 1 could not inafgiinc, 

tKajLiiiej&ons€^ueni^96 Ci^vid have been so scricus aBd so 

w|d^^>— B*Jt I am now forced to teJl you, that you have 

j^Wcun^e^ftood me — that you have distressed me— — 

Heart. How, my dear? 
^ l^if Ci&tfr. What do you say, miss ? 

. Toung Clac. Mademoiselle ispleas'd to be out ofhumQUr^ 
byt 1 can't blai&e her, for upon my honour, I thin^ ajitiie 
coquetry becomes her. 

Sir Cbar. Ay, ay, ay,— Oh, ho U-Is that all ? These Ijt- 
4te squalls seldom ovetset the lover's bo«it, but drive il the 
fester to port — Ay, ay, ay 

^eart. Don't be uneasy, my dear, that you have declared 
{yo\tf pa$)ilon— «-Be consistent now, lest you should be thought 
capricious. 

Toung Clac. Talk to her a httle. Mi Heartlyy she is a fine- 
lady, and has many virtues, but she does not know the 
world. 

Sir Cbar^ Come^ come^ you must be frieiub again, HJ^ 
children. - 



I 
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MfssHar. I beg you will let me alone^Sl^i^ r:' -'' ■ '^ 
i/r^rf. Foe heUvcD*^ sake, Ulss Mdffiet,tipi^ih\i'iiiiS\t 

to^me. "_; » ■•■■ ■ ■ • , ■■■■'■' ^dr -^o siM7^n? 

Miss Hdr. I cannot, Sir^— I have; discovered the weak- 
Re^ of my heart — I hatf^ dfscfover^d it to you, sir; — l)ut 
yoi^f tti^dcMI iBtteipretatlotis, and< refj^rdafeftRiF lookv^'con- 
vir,«(e iTiei that ihaiie already said~Sut Wo. ftiuch. ' f £iSf 

5i> C64r. Weli' bet haHc'y^,- nr|>h€*#,:i^tWJ^qi^^^1( 
h'ttle too far,— what have you done to her? 7''^' 

Heart, [never saw her n ov'd brfo^e t^ ' » ■* j' ' } 

surprizedat it as you cznt^^^^Thetlihk^Bf'i^flitiH^^ 
tween ii«;^o8e uptirith8rTp«jibii4ngi*tb^Afer<? v^Tiib jiSas- 
sion, noP^Ci^/.bettvPcn'Job. 1 sii' ; ^ l^fcifr? I .\^v,ii 1 ' 

a^/r Cbar. V\\ ^fl yoit liihai, ^^dr^r^ffirfe^^^ a^^ erttiWi^ 
ki»d of im^B^nde idftmt'y^Jiip tthfiltil' Mii^th^^foWlf; 
and were Ii«i yoking/ giil^lb^e?cal[bbTtit(«i1^ife%^'<^ 
would surfeit me. • t- ' ■ '>" -''^ 

7(WVff%^lac, But,'a»t!wjyaiBi^^ia<Hei^ are not; qiiitc so 
sque;ainish, as vour. iihqi^, I! ftacy^Hi^yvvill (i^ih are as I 
am. Ha J h*MBtit wHalxbn)tJ>f%(fy^*>Wett Tfef I ftivc 

offered to m^ry bec^ ds^aote^lJikatif^f^ocffuffitt^frt^^ 
her? A y^yniJ^f jiila**^^iTr^^ ttiW^fcil 

go. same length* iviLfiidtilge\tiB^Si*--hil -n nr^nrd ^mI? ot 

Sir Cbar. Why realiy, fi\end Heartly, I doit'f-v^^VjhiiJ^ 
a yoiing itmjh t)itti tj[}o'Ma^rejiDB^^ fli|iy "ddare^«''n>oi^^ 
say yoii, Hei-hbwirf ^ -. '; ;„•,.'.■■» ;./-;s-7) yi<>*T! on 1^i J 

//^far/. Upon my word I ami jniaiteii^ atto»tAi),ii3euiai^ 
th^ghtsup<yi the matter ime^q various, and so confused. 
—i, Every thing 1 see atid ileaar is 'Si^ c(Oirtf«di€tory»*4s^sO^ 
she certainly canM<jft?like any body^iofl^ ^1 . • ^^ ^ ' >-.Fir ' «^^ 

l^owwg" C/a<p.)N(^^m), I llan«lw«r#Dpt*i'at*-*^ ^ ''' * -^ 

iaTftfrirQi she n^ay bei fearfbltheo, that yotir^awioh^ 

her is not sincere,.QrJJke other young men of the' ^thWes, 

you may grow careless upon marrriage, andn^glpGfr'lien' • 

..XtaoigiCl^c, i^^l t^gadi- yodthjsve hit /it? TKtWinj^litft a 

little natural deJicatesensibiliry.— £Ht(ms a htrt^ 

Heart, If $0, perhaps, the violence of her, r^roJMiWp»iiiaT 
proceed fmoi the lukewarm nesfi of yeur profe«s»6niy " '* 

YemgClac^ Je yam .d^ntande pardon^l have s W€^m ' to 
lltr a hundred and a hundred times, that she should be Ae 
happi€$t.of h^r sex ;-— but there is nothing surprizing in ail 

this 
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this, it is the miseiy of aif oveifond hearty to bealwavt douln* 
ful of its happin€S8^>« > 

^B^Ki^Ai^jU^^^^ feap that she'll bd kept 

in a state of doubt as long as she lives. \^Half(£^de, 

'""'- "■ ■ JEnfirtvcY. ,-■',-» * < 

^ Zucyr Ppiy f e^tlejn^fii/, nFhat js tlte winter Jwuong: y wi f 
a^ which rrf'yc^ h^aflirot)(e4iii}^ n»istri?isF. She is in sf 
inoit prodigious taklDg yonder, and shs vows to return in- ^ 
l|»the country a^n;«ff-lcan get iiotUng hiit ad^t fVdm 
ber. • • ^'^ 

Toung Clac. P«ar flung! ^ 

.^y.Yo^r tiling.^ the^evStake.thisloveflsay, there's 
Q^re rout about it than 'tis worth. 

.; ^oung (Hac I beg your par^^on tor that, Mrs AMgait. 

Heart I must enquire further in this; ber behaviour 
too particu^r for me not to be disturbed at it. 
; £;/^.,$he desires, with the leave of these gentlemen, #hat 
^hen she U#s recaver*<l herself, ^q. may talk with you alone. 
Sir. C^o Heartly.J 

-.Heart. I shall with pleasure attend* her. "'^ iBxit Luc v. 

Xot^g Clac, Div'm Btecbus: la, la, la! [SiHgi. 

ijtir Cbar.il ^t<foa'i give, old as. bam, a leg or ah arm to 

te bei<>v'd hy ihlft «weet creature as you are, J4€k f ; *' ' . 

Yottn r Clic. And throw your gont und rhfcumatiim in-* 

to the bargain uncle f—Hj, ha ^'Diw>i Stic^Zws'. La, 1a^ la, 

li^Sir-Cbar. What the plague are von cjiiavsering at ? thju-' 
hist no more feeling for thy happiness thm my stick here. 
^ Xowig CliiUL 1 ijegyiHir pardon for that, my dear uncle. 
j- - I ?* * :k \^ Takes wt m pocket looking gi^. 

Sfr, Cbjr.l nalfBd^r what the devif is come to the yoiinjg 
fellows of this age, neig"hbour i/fiiW/y— Why a fine woman 
has no effect upon *€m.»4-il<; th*?re no method to make 'em 
less fond tjf themsehes, aiUd'nhre mindful of the ladies ? 
'Mtort I kn(>^v b-it onev^wC^.triis:-^ 

Sir^Cbtvr Ay,xvhat's tfaa r* 

mart. Why to break alHthe lookinr-gHisfe;^ in the king- 
*»•«. i - f Po^i^ing io^ You ng Clitcktt. 

v^.&> d>iiiT?tA'",»ay fhere are fcudi 8Ci|>s, sc taken up with 
tnemselwcB?— Z iunds. wht^n-i wasydung^an^in love——* 
« Xoung Ciac. You were a prodigfd^s ^e sight, to be 
•we. •^' 

Hiiirt 
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maft. Lobk'ye Mr Clacht, if miss Harriets affeetio*^ 
declare for you, she must not be treated with m^gfeist or di^ 
dain : — nor cou'd I bearjti Sir. — Any man must be prou^ 
of her partiality to him; and he mhi^ be fashionably insen* 
sible indeed^ who wou'd npt xi^ak^ ifhi^ darling care to de- 
fendy from every inqiiietude, the most delicate and tende' 
of her sex. . .. ^ , , r 

Sir Char, Most no$1e arfd warrnly said) Sifi* ^earlly^ — ffo 
ta her nepfi^Wt directly,— -thi-bw yoiirselr at Mer'feet, a^d 
swear ho\^ much her beauty ^d'virtue tath. captivated yi^u, 
and don't let her eo till you have .set her dear Utile beart at 

rest, ^ '3 . ^ .ij' , v^ '» M -'Ot ' 

Toung Ctac, I niust desire to beetcu^'dr:~wou"S^yo^ 

have me say the same. thing oyei: ^nd over again?; — ^1 can't 

do .jt positively ;— it is my turn to Be piqli'd now^'- ' ' 

Sir Ciar, Damn your conceit, ^oc^T can bear it no long- 
er. 

/fearr. lam very sorry to 'find that any young lady, so 
n^ar and dear 'to me shou'd bestow lier heart, where there 
issplittlepip^ect of its being valued as it ought. ->—^Ht7W 
ever I shall notoppdse my authority to tier inclinations; and 
»6 — .who waits there ? (knter Servant.). Let the youhuclady 
knew that I shafi attend her commands in the library,, C^^-, 
Sjprvant.) Will you expuse me, gentlemen? 

Sir d bar. Ay,/ ay,; — We'll leave ypujp yourselves, and 
pfay convince her, that I and my nephew are most sincerely^ 
her very- h» mble servants. 

XoiiHg ^A^« ^> yes, you may depend upon me. 

HeurL A very slender dependance truly, {/^^f^^r 

Young Clac. We'll be with you again to know what yogr 
tite a teU produces, and in the mean time, I am her's, — aii(i 
y^ur's,— adieu. Come, uncle,— fal, la, la, la I 

Sir Cbdr. 1 cou'd knoc^ him down with pleasure. ]^Aside. 

{^Exeunt Z\x Charles and Young Ciackit. 
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fXpEL^ ipiss,H<irm|Lthat I^ here Ifshfe i^iiMtst 

J V(^ed^ I wiU wait' upoti'lik in 'hci^own ^OTlfi.-^uJi^ 

it is to be decyphered — ^This yoiJAg gentlM^ti ^as* efeffein'- 
ly touch *d hei-^Thei;e are some objections to him^^nda- 
i|*6'rig^b' pfian^ Jjoung men of faihfpri^HktftlFin h^>iVafy; 
wie certalhly' fnisht have! m^i^e 'iiltktiejrthok^ : she ftas^an 
understanding to be ^ensible;^otWiS • adfl; if I'rfhi tfc^t' mi^^ 
ta»en. It is a strug^e between KeF' reason and hfeV^^sldtt; 
tfe|twa^sions all this confusion. —-But here she !?• 



<ftf 



/jWm 274r. I ho6e yciy* ii*^ iidt an ery.^ir.fhatllefty 

mart. T anrt liof artgrytW \?du think art apolhgx^' n^c;es*^ 
sary.— fli4 matter we vj^^re; flj^orf ^rf^' of bf i\3th 3' m^m 
najju-e,|jjftj w^s more pI(?a«edVvi^^ ©onfiision, thSft f 

sn^ould have 'B^en witfry<5iif exfiuVcs,-— Youll pi'rdon me, 
nil'deah-^ ■•'■^'■- ^' ■■ ''^ •-^''■''' V'- -- ^' '' -1 ;•---' ■ •-- ■ 

iV//5s Hfir, I have reflected, that''^e t^f^fsWn fdr whom I 
h^.^opceiv'd a mpst tender W^M'd, i^bV, fVom th^ widest 
rri^tive^, doubt of itiyp^s^ibWV^Snd Ifiiehefore' I would 'eYi- 
d^avobr ^o answe^ all the objections, and convince him how 
d^sWWngiie ii' of rtl^'^ Highlit 

Heart! haVe ijibty^tapprehetKlet!' whatTrfhd" of dliptttlfe* 
could arise betweeri y6u klid NTr't^/jc'A^f :---I would advise 
you both to CO nve to reconciffatiqn as soon as possible.-*- 
The law of nature fs art inipmoii5"6!ie, and cannot, like 
those of our country, be easily evaded; and though rea- 
son may suggest some disap^reeabie leflectious, yet when th^ 
s^jjfeis to be given, we must submit to it. 

Miss Har. He still continues in his error, and I cannot 
undeceive him. (Aside ) 

Heart. Shall I take the liberty ©r telling you, my dear. 

Taking 
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CTakmg bet bmid,)^Y ou tremble, Harriet !':^m\xdA, is At 
matter with you ? 
Miss Har. Nothing, Sir.-^ Pray go on.— — — 
Hsart.lgM^hs whence proceeds all your imeasiness.-^Yeii 
fear that the world will not be so readily convinced of this 
young gentleman's merit as you are: and, indeed, Isoold 
wish him more deserving of you^ but your regard for him 
gives him a merit he otherwise would have wanted, and al* 
nost makes me blind to his failings. 

Miss Bar. And would you advise me. Sir, to make choice 
ofthisgentleman ? 

Heart I would advice you, as I ahva^j-s have done, to con- 
sult your own heart upon such an occasion. 

Miss Har. If that is your advice, 1 will most religiouify 
follow it; and, for the last time, I am resolved to discover 
my real sentiments : but as a confession of this kind will not 
become me. I have been thinking of some innocent stra- 
tagem to spare my blushes, and in part to relieve me ftt^m 
the shame of a declaration. Might I be perAiitted to write 
to him .^— . 

Heart, I think you may, my dear, without ihe least of- 
fence to your delicacy : and indeed you ought to explain 
ypurself: your late misunderstanding makes it absolutely ne- 

crssary, ' 

Miss Ear, V/iU you be kind enough to assist me :— will 
you write it for me> Sir ? 

Heart Oh, most willingly ! — and as I am made a party, 
it will rt^move all objections. 

Miss liar. I will dictate to you in the best manner lam 
able. (Sigbiftg.) 

Heart. And here is pen, ink, and paper, to obey yottrcom- 
mands. (Draws the table.) 

Miss Har. Lord, how my heart beats! I fear I cannot go 
thro* it, (Aside.) 

Heart. Now, my dear, I am ready.—— Don't be disturb'd 
—He is certainly a man of family, and tho' he has some lil- 
tJe faults, time and your virtues will correct them . 
—Come what w ill I w ri ' e ? ( Preparing to w rite. ) 

Miss Har Pray give me a moment's thought;— 'tis a 
terrible task Mr Heart/y. 

Heart. 1 know it is, — Don 'tliurry yourself : 1. will wait 
with patience,— Come, miss Harriet. 

. Mm 
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Har^ fDitiaU'^g^J ** It is in vain for me to conceal, 
le of your understanding, tbe secrets of my heart, 
. Tbe secrets of "my bearti^^C fVritiug. J - 
Har.^* Tba your bufnilHy and modesty Tifillnotsuf" 
' ia perceive it'---' ■" ' 

lly. Do you think, my dear, that he is muchtrou- 
h these qualities? * 
-ftTar. iPray indulge me. Sir, 

I, I beg your pardon.-^lfoHr bumiliiy and rnodesty 
siiffer you to perceive iU'^( Writes) So. 
Har. ** Every thing tells, that it is you thai I love. 
f. Very well* (Writes.) 
Har, Yes :— You that I love ;-5-do you understand 

f, O ! yes, yes ; I understand you^-^that . it is 
at / /ov^.— This is Xfery plain, my dear. 
flar, I would have it s^.«-— " Andtbo* I am already 
in grutitude to^y^u, . 
t. In gratitude io Mf CiAckit ? r 
Har. Pray write, Sir. ' 

^•,fW«U,— J/f gratitude i9 you; (wrlte^^) — I tnust 
rhatsh« should have 1%^^. ' (Aside,) 
Har, ^ 7et my passion i%M most disinterested 0ne,*^, 
t. Most disinterested one. (Writes) 
Har, ** Jf^ to convime you^ that you owe much 
to my affections. — 
t. And the*i ? 

Har, « / could wish that I had not experienced,-^-^ 
C Stay^ — stay : — bad not experienced — (Writes.) 
Har. *' Your tender care of me in my infancy. ^^ 
ty^^^Pisturped ) What did you say ?-^Did 1 hear 
r am I in a dream ! (Aside,) 
i, Harriet! ^ , . 

Har. Sir \ ' ^' 

'/, To iwhom do 3^ou write this leltei ? * 
Har, To — to-^Mr Clackii] — Isit not ? 
•t. You must not mention then-the Ciire of your in* 
it would be ridiculous. 
Har^U would indeed; — 1 owQ^it; it is iropro- 

't. What, did it escape you iayour consfusioH f 

: Har, it did*indeed. 

rt. What must I put in i.'s place? 

.11. 1 Mi^i 
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Miss Har, Indeed I don't know.— »I hafre said mor 
than enough to make rayself understood. 

Heart, Then I'll only finish your letter with- the usus 
eomnUinentt^ and send it away. 

Miss Har. Yes, — Send itaway^— ^you think I ougfc 
to send it. 

Heart. (Troubled.) Ought to send it U»\Vho'$ there 
'^C Enter a servant.) Carry this letter. 
(An action escapes from Harriet, as if to binder tbe sendin^ 

tbeletUr.-} 
—Is it not for Mr Clackit f 

Miss Har. (Peevishly ) Who can it be for ? 

Heart. Here take this letter to Mr Clackit. (Gives tb 
letter, lExit Servant 

Miss Har. What a terrible situation ! (Aside.) 

Heart . I am tbunderstrucJb/ (Asids.) 

Miss Har. I cannot speak another word. (Aside,) 

Heart. My prudence fails me ! (Aside.) 

Miss Har. He disapproves my passion, and I shall die 
with confusion. (Aside.) 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucy. The conversation is over, and I may .appear^ 
(Aside.) — Sir Charles is without, Sir, and is impatient t^ 
know your determination, — may he be permitted to sec 
you ? 

Heart. (Aside ) I must retire to conceal my weakness, 

\^E:cil 

Zmy» Upen my word this is very whimsical.— What it 
the reason, miss, that your guardian is gone away with- 
out giving me an answer ? 

Miss mr. What a contempt he must have for me, to 
behave in this manner ! ^Exit. 

Lucy, Extremely well, tbis^ and equally foolish on buth 
sides I — But what can be the meaning of it P-^Ho« ho,-** 
I think I have a glimmering at last. Suppose she should 
not like young shatter-brains afber all ; and indeed she has 
never absolutly saidshe did ; who knows but she h'sat last 
opened her mind to my good master, and he, finding her 
taste, (like that of other girls at her age) niost partis iarly 
ridiculous^ has not been so complaisant as he used to be^ 
What a shame it is that I don't know more of this lAatter^ 
a wench of spirit, as I am, a favourite of my mistress, and 
as inquisitive as I \Qugbt to be f it is an affront to my cba« 
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T$£teTf and I nsust have satisfaction imcnedidXely.^^CGo- 
^^SO 'will go directly to my young mistress, teize her to 
deathy tilM am at the bottom of this; and it threatening, 
soothing, scolding, wMsperingy crying, and lying will not 
prevail, 1 will 'en give her warning,~-and go upon the 
stage. . V^xH^ 

Enter Heartily. 

Meartk The mofe I reflect upon what has pass'd, the 
i9Qre I am convinc'd that she did not intend writing to this 
young fellow.-i-«-.What am I to think of it then? — Let 
a man be ever so much upon his guard against the ap- 
proaches of vanity, yet^he will find himself weak in th^t 
quarter , i ■■■ Had not my reason made a Iftde stand again$t 
my presumption, I might have interpreted some of Harriet* % 
words in ray own favour; but 1 may well blush, tho' 
aiooe, at my extravagant folly I Can it be possible that sq 
young a creature shou'd even cast a thought of that kind 
upon me ?— Upon me I presumptuous vanity !— -No, 
no;— I will do her and myself the justice to acknowledge 
that, for a very few slight appearances, there are a thousand 
reasons that destroy so ridiculous a supposition. 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Cbdr. Well, Mr Heartly, what are we to hope for ? 

Heart, Upon my word. Sir, I am still in the dark; wo 
puzzle about, indeed^ but we don^f get forward. 

ISir Cbar. What the tievil is the meaning of all this? 
There never sure were lovers so diiRcuU to bring together. 
But have you not been a little too rough with the lady?^ 
For as 1 pass*d by her but now, she seem'd a little out of 
humour, — and, upon ipy faith* not the less beautiful for a 
little pouting. 

Heart, Upou my word, Sir CbarieSf what I can collect' 
from her behaviour is, that your nephew is not so much 
VI her good graces, as he made yau believe* 

Sir Cbar. 'Egsid, like enough; But hold, hold,— 

this must be look'd a little into;^f it is so, I would be 
g^ad to know, why, and wherefore, I have been made so ri- 
diculous.— Eh, master H^arily. does he take me for his 
ff^h his beast, his merry Andrew ? By the Lord, Harry^^ 

Heart. In him a little vanity is excuseabie* 

1 z Sir 
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Sir Cbar. I am his vanity's humble servant for that 
tho* * 

Heart. He is of an age, Sir Charles 

Sir Cbar Ay. of an age to be very impertinent ; but I 
shall desire him to be less free with his uncle for the futurei 
I assure him. 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucy, I have it, I have it, gentleman ! You need not puz- 
zle any more about the matter, — 1 have got the secret. — I 
know the knight-errant that has wounded our distressed 
ladv. 

Sir Char. Well, and who ? And what, child ? 
Lucy. What, has not she told you,* Sir ? [To Heartly. 
Heart. Not directly*. 

Lucy. So much the better. — What pleasure it is to dis- 
cover a secret, and then tell it to ali the world \ — I press'd 
her so much, that she at last confess'd. 
Sir Cbar. Well, what } 

Lucy. Thai, in the first place, she did not like your ne- 
phew. 

Sir Char. And I told the puppy so. 
L7wy. That she had a most mortal antipathy for the 
young men of this age ; and that she had settled her affec- 
tions upon one of riper years, and riper understanding. 
Sir Cbar, Indeed ? 

Lucy, And that she expected from a lover in his autumn 
more affection, more complaisance, more constancy, and 
more discretion of course. 

Heart. That is very particular. 
Sir Cbar. Ay, but it is very prudent for all that. 
Lucy, In short, as she had openly declared against the 
nephew, I took upon me to speak of his uncle. 
Sir Cbar. Of me, child? 

Lucy. Yes, of you. Sir; — and she did not say mi nay, 
—but cast such a look, and fetch'd such a sigh,— that if e- 
ver I look'4 and «igh*d in my life, I know how it is with 
her. 

sir Cbar, What the devil!— why surely,— eh, Lucy I 
you joke for certain,^— Mr Heartly I — eh ! — 

Lucy. Indeed I do not, Sir,— *Twas in vain for me to 
say that nothing could be more ridiculous as such a choice. 
►Nay, Sir, I went a little further, (you*ll excuse me) 

and 
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and told her— ^ood God, madam, said I, why he is ol^ 
and gouty, astmatic, rheumatic, sciatic, spleen-atic.r — It sig- 
nified nothing, she had determined. 

Sir Cbar, But you need not have told her all that. 

Heart. I am persuaded. Sir Charles^ that a good heart 
and a good mind will prevail more with tliat young lady^ 
than the more fashionable accomplishments. 

Sir Cbar.VW tell you what, neighbour, 1 have had my 
davs, and have been well receiv'd among the l^idies, i have 
—But in truth, lam rather in my winter than my autumn ; 
•he must mean somebody else. Now I think again — It 
can't be me,.^No, no, it can't be me. 

Lucy, But I teli you it is, Sir, — you are the nian,— her 
stars have decreed it ; and what they decree, tho' ever so 
ridiculous, must come to pass. 

Sir Cbar. Say you so?— Why then, monsieur nephew 
I shall have a little laugh with you, — ha, ha, ha ! The bit 
is not for you, my nice Sir.— Your betters must be serv'd 
liefore you.--— But here he comes. — Not a word for yuur 
life— -We'll laugh at him most tnumphaiitiy, — Ha, \va 
but mum, mum. 

Enter Young Clacket. (Music plays witbouU) 

Young ClaCn That will do most divinely well. — Bravo* 
bravo ! messieurs vocal and instrumental ! — Stay in that 
chamber, and I will let you know the time for your appear- 
ance. (To tbe musicians,) Meeting by accident with some 
artists of the string, and my particular fiiends, I have brought 
'em to celebrate miss Harriet's and my approaching hjp- 
piuew. ITo Heaitly. 

Sir Cbar, Do you hear the puppy ? (To Lucy. J 

Heart, It is time to clear up all mistakes. 

Sir Cbijr. Now for it. 

Heai^Miss Harriett Sir, was not destin'd for yoii. 

T<0ig Clac, What do you say, Sir? 

Heart » That the young lady has fix'd her affections upon 
another. 

Toung Clac, Upon another ? 

Sir Cbar. Yes^ Sir, another, That is Englishj Sir; 

and you may translate i into French, if you like it better. 

Toung Clac. Vous etes bien drole mon ancle. --Hd, ha I 

^/> Cbar. Ay, ay, shew your teeth, you have nothing 

1 3 else 
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else for if ; — ^bu't she has fixed her heart u^n Ax^her, I 
telj you. 

Toung Clac, Very well, Sir, extremely well. 

Sir Cbar. Ana^that other, Sir, is oiie to whom you owe 
great respect. 

Touni^ Clac, I am his most respectful humble servant. 

Sir Cbar. You are a fine youth, ray «weet nephew, to 
tell me a story of i cock and a^uU, of you anfl the young 
lady, when you have no more ititerestin her than the Czar 
o^ Muscovy. 

Yeung Chit. (Smiling.) But my dear uncle, don't car- 
ry this jest too far, — 1 shall begin to be uneasy. 

Sir Cbar. Ay, ay, I know your vanity : you think now 
that the women a e all for you young fellows^— 

Toung Clac. Nine hundred and ninety nine in a thott- 
jand, I believe» uncle: ha, ha, hai 

Sir Cbar. You'll make a dam'd foolish %are, by and 
by, Jack. 

Toung Clac. Whoever my precious rival is, be must pre- 
pare himself for a little humility ; for be he ever aoinight^f 
my dear uncle, 1 h^ve that in my pocket will lower Iw 
top-sails for him. (Seaubing bis pochL') 

Sir Cbar. Well, what's that? • 

Toung Clac. A fourteen pounder orily, my good upcle^ 
— a letter from the lady. (Takes it out of bis p0tketJ) 

Sir Cbar. What, lo you ? 

Touttjg C/ac, To me, Sir, — This mo»nent rcceiv'd> mA 
overflowfng with the tenderest sentiments* 

Sir Cbar, To you ? 

Toung Che Most undoubtedly.— She reproacfefts mf 
with my excessive modesty— —-There can be -no mistake. 

Sir Cbar. What letter is this he chatters about ? (To 

lliartlvO 

Heart. One written by me, and dictate<J by the young 

lady. - 3^j' 

^/> Cbar. What sent by her to hkn ? 1^» 

Heart. I believe so. 

Sir Cbar. Well, but then,— how the devil,— Mrs X«. 
ry — Eh, — What's become of your fine story ? 

Lvcy. I don't understand it. 

Sir Cbar. Nor I \ 

Heart. (Hesitating.) Nor— I— 

Thung Clac. But I do,— ^nd so wifl you all presentlv.— • 
* We« 
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WeH, my dear uncle, what are you astonished, petrify'd, 
annihilated ? 

Sir Cbar. With your impudence, Jackl^But I'll see 
it out. 

Enter Miss Harriet. 

MissHar. Bless me, Mr Heartly, what is all this music 
for in the next room ? 

Youfjg Ciac. I brought the gentlemen of the string, ma- 
demoiselle, to convince you, tliat I feel, as 1 th night, the 
honour you have done me — (^Shewing the letter.) But for 
heaven's sake be sincere a little with these good folks : they 
tell me here that I am Nobody, and there is another hap- 
pier than myself; and for the soul of me, I don't know 
how to believe *em, — Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir Char. Let irs hear miss speak. 

Miss Har. It is a most terrible task ; but I am compelKd 
t# it, and to hesitate any longer wou'd be injurious to my 
guardian, his friend, this young gentleman, and my owu 
character. 

Thuttg'Clae. Most judicious, upon my soul* 

Sir Cbar. Hold your tongue. Jack, 

Teung Ciac. 2 am dumb. 

Miss Har, You have all been in an error.-*-**My bash- 
Maess way have deceiv'd you.— —my heart never did, — 

7&ung Ciac, C'est Vrai. 

Mia Har. Therefore, befoje I declare my sentiments, 
it is proper that 1 disavow my engagement : but at iht 
aiffne tvme must confess*—— 

Toung Ciac. Ho, — ho! — 

Miss Har. With fear and shame confes s 

Toung Ciac Courage ^ mademoiselle I 

Miss Har. That another, not you, Sir, hasgainM a pow^ 
er over my heart. — (To Young Clackit.) 

Sit Cbar. Anoibfr, not you : mir«d that, Jack, Ha ! ha \ 
.. Miss Har, It is a power indeed which he despises— -I 
entinot be deceived in his conduct. — Modesty may tye the 
tongue of our sex, but sileiKe in him could proceed Only 
from contempt. 

Sir Cbar. How prettily she reproaches me! — But Til" 
soon make it up with her. 

Miss Ear. M to that letter, Sir? j'our error there is ex- ' 
cusiabJe; and I own myself in that particular a little 

1 4 blameable 



--4 



1^6 THE GUARDIAN. 

^lameable. ;6ut it was not my fault that it was sent to 

yon ; and the contents mi st have told you, that it could not 
possiby be meant for you. (To Young Clackit.) 

Sir Cbar, Proof positive, Jack : — say no more'. — ^Now 
is my time to begit). — Hem ! — ^bem ! Sweet young 
lady, — hem! — whoseN^harms are so mighty, so far trans- 
cending every thing thdt we read of, in history or fable, ■ 
how could you possibly think that my silence proceeded I 
from contempt ? was It natural Or prudent, think you, for 
a man of sixty-five, nay, just entering into his sixty -sixth 



year. 
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Young Clac. O mherkorde ! 'vhat,is my uncle my, rival ! 
nav then, I shnlJ bursr, by Jupiter! — Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Miss Hut. Don't imagine, Sir, tiiat to me at your age is 
any fault. 
Sir Cb.ir. (To-ving.) You are very obliging, madam. 
Miss Hur, Neiiheris it, Sir,a merit of that extraordinary 
natm e, that 1 should sacrifice to it an inclination which I 
ha vf corceived for another. 
Sir Char. How is this ? 
' Thn^'g Clac, Another! not you.— Mind that, unclc^ 
Jmcj, What is the meaning of all this ! 
Toting Clac. Proof positive, uncle— And very positive! 
Sir Cbar. 1 have been led into a mistake, madam, which 
I hope you will excuse ; and I have made myself very ridi- 
cnlous,\vhich I hope 1 shall forget :— -and so, madano, I am 
yojr humble servant. — This young lady has something ve- 
ry extraordinary about hen 

Heart What 1 now see and the remembrance of what 
is past force me to break silence. 

Toung Clac. Ay, but now for it.—— Hear him— — 
hear him ■.. . 

Heart. O my Harriet ! I too must be disgrac d in my 
turn.— Can you think 1 have seen and convera'd with you 

unmov'd ? Indeed I have not. — The more 1 was sensible 

f your merit, the stronger were ray motives to stifle the 
ambition of my heart.— But now 1 can no longer resist the 
violence of my passion, which casts me at your feet, the 
roost unworthy; mdeed of all your admirers, but of all the 
most aflfectionate. 

Young Cldt. So, so, the moon has changed, and the grown 
gentlemen begin to be frisky. 
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ILiicy. What, my master in love too I— I'll never trust 
these tye wigs again. (^Aside.) 

Miss Bar. I have refused my hand to sir Cbarles and this 
young gentleman :— the oiie accuses me of caprice, the o- 
ther of singularity. — Should 1 refuse my hand a third time 
(Smiling) I might draw upon myself a more severe re- 
proach/--and therefore I accept your favolir, Sir> and will 
endeavour to deserve it. 

Heart, And thus/I seal my acknowledgements, and from 
henceforth devote my every thought, and all my services^ 
to the author of my happiness.- {Kisses her band.) 

Lucy. Since matters are so well settled, give me leave. 
Sir, to congratulate you on your success,— and my young 
lady on herjudgement.— Yoq have my taste exactly, miss ; 
ripe fruit for my money : when it is too green it sets one's 
teeth on age, and when too mellow it has no flavour at all* 

Sir Cbar, Hold ypur tongue, you baggage, (To Lucy.) 
Well, my dear discreet nephew, are you satisfied with the 
fool's part ycai have giv'n me, and play'd yourself in the 
f^rce f 

Toung Clac. What would you have me say, Sir ? I am 
too much a philosopher to fret myself, because the wind, 
which was East this morning, is now West.— The poor girl 
in pique has kill'd herself, to be revenged on me ; but 
hark'ye. Sir, I believe Heartly will be cursed mad to have 
me live in his neighbourhood. — A word to the wise. 

Sir Cbar. Thou hast a most incorrigible vanity. Jack: 
and nothingcancurethee.— Mr/y^iir//y, 1 have sease enough, 
and friendship enough, not to be uneasy at your happiness, 
. Heart, I hope. Sir Cbarles, that we shall still continue to 
Kve as neighbours and friends. For you, my Harriet^ 
words cannot express my wonder or my joy ; my future. 
conduct must tell you .what sense I have of my happiness, 
and how much I shall endeavour to deserve it. 

For ev'ry charm that ever yet bless'd youth, 
Accept compliance, tenderness, and truth ; 
My friendly care shall change to grateful love. 
And the'fond husband still the Gvajrdi^s prove* 

15 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

As the Recitative commonly ufptart the moil tedi* 
ous part of a Mufical Entertainment, the writer of tkt 

following little piece has avoided it as much as pof- 
fible; and has endeavoured to carry on what fable 
there isi chiefi/ by the fongg. The reader is defired 
to take notice, that the pailages, diftinguiflied by in- 
verted commas, are omitted in the reprefentation. 
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A C T I. S C E N E 1. 

A Room in tbe Enchanter's Casiie, 

MOROa 

REcrt. 

Love, destroyer Love, this ravage cease. 
Or give me cohquest, or restore my peace. 



Air* 

I burn ! I burn ( 

Where-e*er 1 turn * 

Each object feeds my flame ; 
The hinds that whistle care away. 
The birds that sing, the beasts that play. 

Shew what a wretchj am ( 

'A wretch of reason and «f power* 
' Who in this tyring hour 

* Cannot conquer or rttrtat; 
f pMiion aU my pow'r disarms, 

^ Moroc yields to woman's charms, 

* And trembles at her feet' ' 

SCENE II. 

MoRoc, Kali ax.* 
MOROC. 

Regit. 

OKaliel: Kaliell Speak thou faithful slave, 
Wbal hope ?*r^KiU Zaida yield ? alas, I rave ? 

I 6 ^K5^- 
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KALIEL. 

Regit. 
Torn from her lover's arin'8-i-.the mournful fair. 



Rejeets your vows, and cherishes despair; 
Like a transplanted flower, the blooming spoif, 
Droops in a foreign, tho' a richer soil* 

In vain Itry'd 

Each soothing art. 
To swell her pride 

Or melt her heart* 

fai vain your lov^, 

Your pow'r display'd* 
Nor pow'r could move 

Nor love persuade. 

With lifted eyes. 
She Zoreb calls, 

Then strikes her breast ! 
The sigh that rise. 
The tear that falls, 

Declare the rest. 

M O R O C. 

Obdurate fair-one ! what uncommon mould 
Impressed thy mind— that pleasure, power, nor gold 
Can soften to allure it;— take this wand;— 

^Gives a wand to Kalielt 
Again persuade,'— implore,—- at thy command 
Joys shall attend— -while I with other arms 
My rival seek, and hell shall aid my charms. 

A IK. 

My slaves below 

Prepare, Prepare 1 
Enchant the foe. 
Deceive the fkir: 
Ma/ic now with mapjic vies, 

Moroc'h^iXyYiiWkZaiia'^tytu TSInh 

SCtNB 



LOVE AND I^AGIC. igx 

SCENE III. 

KALIEL 

A in. 

Tly airy sprites, 

Around her fly: 
Soothe her vfkh delights. 

Charm her ear, and eye. 
Tly swifter than the wind. 
Let your spells her fancy bind 
Thro' her senses reach her 



ind. L 

mind. lExit, J 



B C E N E IV. 
A Garden belonging to the Enchanter. 

ZAIDA. 

Air. 

Intruder Sleep ! in vain you try 
To hnsh my breast, and close my eye ; 
The morning dues refresh the flowV, 

That unmolested blows ; 
But ineffectual falls the show'r 
Upon the eanker'd rose. 

SCENE V; 

Zaiba^ Kalieu 

KALIEL. 

Regit. 

O let not grief your bloom destroy. 
Youth's fairest blossoms spring from joy^, 
Aiid^l)eauty*s cheek with tints suppl^^ 
tVhich nipt by sorrow fade and die. 

Air. 

Sigh not your hours away, 
' Youth should be ever gay ; 
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£rer should dance around 
Pleasure's enchanted ground : 

Reason invites you, 

Passion excites yoa, 
Raptures abound ! 

Spring shall her sweets display* 

Nature shall vie with art ; 
No clouds shall shade the day^ 

Nor grief the heart. 

Love shall his treasures bring. 
Beauty shall sport and sing; 
Free as the zephyr's wing, 
Soft as lus kis6^ 

* Changing 

*and 

* Ranging 

' From bliss to bliss/ 
Tree as the zephyr's wing, etc. 

Come then sweet liberty ! 
Aet us be ever free. 
What's///)? without love, what's love without ibec f 

ZAIDA. 

Regit. Accomp. 

To Zaida's eart thy strains might sweetly flo w. 
Had Zoreb*s air or face her bosom fir'd ; 

No transient passion caught her hearty---Oh, no I 
Can passion die, that virtue has inspir'd ? 

Air. 

Whate'er you say, white'cr you do. 
My heart shall still be fix'd and true; 

The vicious bosom love deforms. 
And rages there in gusts and storms ; 

But love with us a constant gale 

Just swells the sea, and fills the sail ; 

Neither of winds or waves the sport. 

We rule the helm, and gain the pert. 

KAL- 
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K A L I E L. 

Regit. 

Ye votaries of mirth and love, 

]n all your various mases move^ 
Be froHek, dbaogcabk, and fre^. 

Charm her with sweet variety ; 
The happiest union kfiowrn on earth, 
• Is mirth with love, and love with mirth* 

[[Kaliel waves bis wand» 

SCENE VI, 

Lyssa enters with ber Followers, as the Votories of Mirtb 

and Love* 

LYSSA. 

Air. 

Wh«n youthful charms 

Fly pleasure's arn)s. 

Kind nature's gifts are vain ; ^ 

We should not save. 

What nature gave. 
But Kindly give again. 

Tho' scorn and pride 

Our wishes hide. 
And tho' the tongue say9, nay : 

The honest heart, 

Takes pleasure's part, 
Denying all we say. 

The birds in spring, 

Will sport and sing, 
And revel thro' the grove ; 

And shall not we, 

As With and free, 
With them rejoice and love ? ^ 

^ Let 

I- 



i THE ENCHANTERS Ob, 

Letloveandjoy, 
Our spring employ, 
Kiiu) nature's law fulfil; 
Theii sport and play 
Now whilst we mayi 
We cannot when we will. 

[A dance by tbefellowm tfLyna, 

L Y S S A. 

R £ C I T. 

*Tis thus we revel, dance and plaji^ 
Lifewitfa uslsholyday; 
Constancy would pall our joys, 
Varied puiion never cloys. 

D tJ E T T, 

L Y S S A. 

Would you taste the sweets of lore 
Everchange and ever rove. 

Fly at pleasure, and away. 
Love'sthe cup of bliss and woe, 
Nectar if you taste anil go, 

Poison if you stay. 

Z A I D A. 

Would you taste the sweets of love, ' 
Neverchange and never rnve. 

Fly from pleasures that betray, 
Love's the cilp of bliss, and woe, 
Poison it you taste and go, 
Kcclvifyou stay. ^Entkntmxra/fy. 



LOVE AND MAGIC. 19; 

A C T II. S G E N E I. 

A G A R D £ y • 

Zaida« Lyssa, and other female Spirits followiug. 

Z A I D A. 

Regit. 
hame of thy sex — begone— nor haunt me more*. 

L Y S S A. 

Regit. 

^ill Zaida'i bosom from a woman hide, 
^hat to conceal from man, is art and pride P 
«hold! power's soveiei^n charm to suftea hate^ 
/'hat melts us most !— variety and state ! 

[Waves berwandy and the wboU scent and 
decorations change. 

Air. 

, Turn and see what pleasures woo you» 
Let not rove in vain pursue you> ^ * 

Seize his blessings whilst you may^ 
Love has wings and will not stay^ 

Chorus. 

Seize his blessings.whilst you may, 
Lov^ his wings and will not stay. 

ZAIDA. 

Regit. Accomp 

Deluders hence '.—your spells are weak^ 
My Zoreb's stronger' spells to break ; 
From him alone I draw my breath, 
With him I could rejoice in death. 

lit thunders, grows darky and tbc garden sbakiS^ 
all the women run off^ but Zaida and Lyssa. 

LYSSA* 



194 THE ENCHANTER : Or, 

L Y S S A. 
Regit. 

'Tis past the sofler passions take their flight, 
Meroc comes arm'd in (errors and in nigtit 1 
Destruction in his eye, and in his hand^ 
The scepter of his wrath — ^his Ebon wand. 

SCENE II. 

MOROC, ZaIDA^ LtSSA. 

M O R O C. 

Regit. Accomp. 

No more I come with sighs and pray'rs 

A j»roud ungrateful fair to sue i 
Revenge a festival prepares, 

A &sti,«al for lore a^ yoti ! 

Trio. 

LYSSA. 

O hear her sighs, believe her tears. 

The heart may change th^ pan^ widi &ar6. 

2 A I D A, 

Hear not my sighs^ nor trust my tears. 
My heart may pant, Imi t not with ieai!$ ; 
His treasurers losr^ the miser mourns. 

LYSSA. 

More treasure found, his joy returns, 

M O R O C. 

Hence jealousy and love-sick cares ! 
Veij^eance now my bosom tears ! 

LYS 
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LYSSA. 

' The joys of power will here attend thee ! 

ZAIDA. 

• The joyj of Jove with Zt>reb send me ! 

LYSSA. 
' With him your heart new woes would prove. 

ZAIDA. 

* 1 fear no woes with him I love. 

MOROC. 

* Away with love and fond desires—— 

• Vengeance rage with all thy fires.* 

Regit, 

Lyssa, depart !— this is no hour for j«yj 

I corner not now to pity; but to destroy—— • 

lExH Lyssa, efc* 
To Zaida's arms her lover I resign ; 
He's dead, and dying thought you mine, 
From him alone you draw your breath. 
With him you shail rejoice in death 1 ^Dead march* 

SCENE III; 

f Tomb rises from the ground, in which Zoreb lies KalieIt 
standitig by him wiih bis waud on bis breasU 

ZAIDA. 

Regit. Accomp. 

My Zore^— dead ! — then sorrow is no more: 
Mow let die lightning flash, the thunder rear ! 

Air. 

Back to your source weak, fpoh'sh, tears, 
Away^ fond love, and wonlan's fears ; 

A nobler 
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I9« THE ENCHANTER : Or, 

A nobler passion warms: 
The dove shall soar with eagle's wing, 

From earth ! spring, 
And fly to heav'n, and Zoreb's arms. > 

[Offers to sidb herself: Moroc runs to prevent her^ 
and in bh fright drops bis Ebon wand, which 
KaJiel takes up, 

MOROC. 

Hold desperate fair — ^Takes away (be daggsr* 

Nor more will I employ 
Loves softer arts, but seize, and force my joy. 

ll^kes bold of her^ 

Z A 1 D A. 

Help heav'niy pow'rs ! 

MOROC- 

What power can Moroc fear ? 

KALIEL, 

The pow'r of virtue — which I now revere ! 
With thy own arms thy guilty reign I end. 
No longer Moroc^s slave, but Zuidias friend. 
Thus dof l>last thee — As the thunder's stroke 
Blasts the proud cedar — All thy charms are broke. 

j^Kaliel strikes Moroc with the wand^ and be sinks. 

S C E N E IV. 

Z A I D A. 

How shall I thank the guardian of niy fame ? 

{Knee/s to KalieU 

K A L I E L. 

Rise, Zaida !-~Peace !— more t]ianks shall UTo/ir/ claim. 

Behold thy Zoreb dead to mortal view. 

The spells dissolv'd, shall wake to life, and you. 

Rzcrr. 
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Recit. Accomp. 

This magic wand, in Moroc^s hand 

Did wound, oppress : 
In Kaliel's hand this magic wand 

Shall heal, and bless. 

Air. 

O faithful youth. 
To shake thy truth. 

No more shall fiends combine: . 
Now gently move. 
To meet that love^ 
That truth which equals thine. 

[ fVbiie sy mpathy is playing^ Zoreb rises gra* 
dually from the tomb. 

ZOREB. 

Air. 

* What angel's voice, what sweet enchanting hreath 

* Calli hapless Zoreb from the bed of deatii? 

* In terror's gloo.n, 
'Night's awful womb, 

* My soul imprison'd Jay, 

* But now I wake to day, ' 

* Too weak ny power's to bear this flood of lighf, 

* For all elyzium open's to my sight.' 

I Looks rapturous/yon Ziidsu 

Z A I D A. 

O Zoreb l^'O my lord ! — My bosom guest ! 
Transport is mute ! My eyes mjst speak the rest. 

ZOREB. 

And do I wake to bliss, as well as life! 

'Tis mor^ than* bliss ! — 'tis Zaida^' lis my wife. 

K A L I E L. 

In fate's mysterious web rhis knot was wove: 
Thus heaven rewards your constancy and love. 

ijoins tbeir band^ 
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THE ENCHANTmi: Or, 

Duett. 
Z O R E B, Z A I D A. 

No power conld divide us, no terror dismay ; 
No treasures could Imbe us, no falshood beXnuv : 
No demons could tempt us, no pleasure coulamove; 
No magic could bind us, but the magic of love. 

Z O R E B. 

The spell round my heart was the image of yoti ; 
Then how coald I £dl to be constant and true i 

Z A I D A. 

The spell round my heart was the image of you ; 
Then how could 1 fail to be constant and true ? 

K A L I E L. 
Recit^ 

Hence ye wicked sprites away ! 

Pission yields to reason's sway : 

Purer beings of the ?dr 

Hover round and guard this pair: 

Love and innocence ap^|)ear ! 

Love and virtue triumph here. {U^aves bis wane 

SCENE V. 

Enter Shepherds, Shepherdesses, tic, 

KALI EL. 

Air. 

Ye sons of simplicity,^ 

Love and felicity. 
Ye shepherds who pipe on the plain; 

Leave your lambs and your sheep. 

Our revels to keep, 
Which Zoreb and ZafWa ordain. 

Your smiles of tranquility. 
Hearts of humility^ 

Eac 



LOVE AM> UAGK. 

Eufi fiend of the bosom deatray I 

For virtue and mirth 

To blessing give birth. 
Which Zortb and Zaida enjoy. 

Chorus, 

How happy the hour, 

When passion and pow'r 
No longer united, no longer oppress : 

When beauty and yonth 

With love and with truth ! 
For ever united, for ever shall bless. 

A datue of Sbepber^, Sbepbtrdtssts etc. etc, 
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C Y M B E L I N E. 

DRAMATIS PERSOSife. ' ' 






C YMBFXINE, King ofBrr 
tdin, Mr Da vies. 

Cloten, Son to ibe Queen by a 
former Husband, Mr King. 

Leonatus Posthumas, a Gen- 
tleman in hove with' tbe 
Princess, and privately mar- 
ried to her, Mr G^rrick^ 

Guiderius, ArVira^us, .Dis- 
guised und^er ibe Names of 
Polidore and Cadvi^, sup- 
posed Sons to Beilarius* 
Mr Obrian. Mr Palmer, 

Bella rios a banisb^d Lord dis- 
guis'd under tbe Name of 
Morgan. M^ Havard.' ' 

Philario,rt?/ Italian, Friend to 
Posthumas, Mr Kennedy, 



lachi mo. Friend fa VUyim 

N|r 'Holland. .,^ ,,v^ 
Ciaius Luqius,-,,^^as9rfaf 

ffom Jkme. ,Mr t%m^f, 
Psanio, ServdHt ./(?/jP<^hA^ 

mus." iSiir Paclg^v. .,; hr.!i ' 
A French' Qmtlmant^fji^d 
^^to,,^hiU\io, ,Mit Sc(iKe. 
CoTnh'iiM^a ^ctot^ Seivanf 

foiii^ %u^4H,Mr ^urtpi^ii 

Two 9jmemfh Uf^ ^*v 
..maq,, MrT:px,. < ^ . ../q 
Qmn,„miff to Cyrabelinw 

}vi\Qgex\iPaugbteri9 CjHn- 

* bejijtie. i\y ^ Jormfriim^^ 

Miss Bride^ ^^ . , . .. ,;>| 

He^enW^pJiaH ^o Impg^v 

\ Miss Hippesiey* . v^ : ^i^. 

Lords, Ladies, Roman Senators, Tritninjes, Cfpiains^, , / 
So'diers', Messengers, and other AtUndimts. 
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ACT t 'S'C £ N E 'J.' 
S CEU%, -A Palace. '■ 

Enter Fisxmb and a Gt^ittMAiJ, * 
'PiSAklb. ' ; 
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... # , . . «» 

... -.^ '.' *•• 
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... ' /•;., * -.,/v j/^ 

OU do not mean a'mah bat trowns. Our Lookt.^Ofs'' 



No more otjey the heaitsthan our couitiers;; 
But serm, as does the king's. ' , . 

C^/^ But what's ?he matter ? 
P/5. Are you 9j fresh a stranger to ask that 



;.-^ • tfi- -' 









CYMSELIMB »3 

Dis davghter, and the heir of s kingdom (wkom 

He propos'd to his wife's 'sole son, a widow 

That late he marmd,) hath referred himsetf 

Untp a poor, but woithy gentleman* She's wedded* 

Her husband banish'd^ She ioipFison'd^ ali 

h outward sorrow^ thoi^h 1 think the king 

Be touch'd at very heart. 

Gent None but the kingf 

Pii. There is not acourtiery 
Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Of the king's lool^Sy hath a heart, that is not 
Ghkd at the thing he scoul at. 

Gent, And why so ? 

Pis. He that hath miss'd the princess, is^ a thing 
roo bady for bad report : and he that hath her, 
[1 mean that marry'd her,) is a creature, such 
As to seek through the regions of the earth 
for one, In's like ; there would be something failing 
[n him that should compare 

Gent. His fiaflie and birth } 

Pis, That I can well inform you, having Uy'd 
A fatthfulaervantin the family. 
His father was Sicijius, who s,Qrv'd 
Against the .Romany, with Cassibelan, 
And gain'd the su r-addition Lepnatus. 
He had, besides this gentleman in question. 
Two other^sons, who in the warso' th' time 
Dy'd with their swords in hand. For which their father, 
Then old* and fond of issve, took such sorrow 
That he quit being, and this gentle lady 
Big of this gentleman, our theam, deceas'd. 
As he was born. The king, he takes the babe 
To his protection, calls him Posthurnus : 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber. 
Puts to him all the leamingls tl^it his time 
Cwlid make him the rec^eiver of, which he took 
As we do air, fast as 'twas ipinistered, 
His spring became Harvest ; be liv'd in court, 
Whic^ rare it is to do, most prais'd, mpst loy'd, 
A sample to the youngest ; to th' more mature^ 
A glass that featur'd them ; and to the graver, 
A child that guided dotaids. 

Gent. I honour bim^ even out of yoinr report. 

y^in n* K Bat 



But to my'1nI8^re8s, isshfe^ffii^ifc®^ OWd' SPmeUklk^^'^ ^ 
Pis. His OHiy cWftfc^'* ^'^^S ^ ^^''^ .^'«Qi^ <^n qs^ vT ^ybfil 

He-had two sons (if tfifePl^«i^rffto^!i9 fe^?m"2 s^ ^^'^ 
Mark it) the eldc^i6rffieto,^AtitWi«P f^^JM^, mud niidT 

r th' swatKil(^i^ Jttei^lM''(ki{^|)/>fi^o^'ffi^2»4t^ 3(i'^ 

Were stol'n, and4GP«l^ii^ifr^<fid%i»£^jj^ fthd^^^g^Y^^ 
Which way they w<Wt.^^ .bn^nt e zuv/ isriiB^t ym o) oriV/ 

P/s.-feftfi^^fOieWy^Mr^nnb ll'l zy^s sriim riliw bnA 
C7f ^f/. That a kifig -s childreaiaklS^M%§<idbt^«<JflT 

S ) slackly |6arded. and^^^^^Jj^o slow 

1 hat could not trace tnem -^^ ■ 
Pis. Howso'cr 'tis strang^,o'{ VBiq I ,lsii6 sR .i^mQ 

Or .that the nttlHt^e* *itf W^W8»tei&^faqM,Sf"^ ^^^ ^'^ 
ie,^ft'''^i li'l 19Y— *T"2soIqaiI?Efd 'to d 



¥^llal it iffUe.^W^^ ^*'i ^^Y — oiii2soIqaiI?Efd 'to doum woH 
Oc?/!^ I do ^PWI^ yWtr?^9" I ; Ys^^ ^IdJ ;«bv/ oT 
Pi.-. Here odifcfi^ Ay4<^,«^nufjii .Yfn -^ud zsob sd luH. 

Tli^ ^ueen, and princess, you rhWfi^^&m ^^^ ^£9^ « (^*^ 

£«/4?r l&« Queen, ^^ffw^Wft Dfe«5^¥if m4i4^l^if^^ 

Queen. N«j<tN^i«sur'4o^|it>ifii^ll^#Piil>hl«siitf^ 
After the sJander of roost step-m<alttiJ-^ ^sla r/sW .ow\ 
]H-ey'd unto y^^^fOffii^ j^wa^ftft^Utud i;ov sisV/ 
Your ^WrtliVi1iaJ|Td«i*ftP-5^ou'4ltr|c«yl,9isw^ninBq ri3u2 
That lock u#^y^«i^9i«ilr««i^i]^^fn3HJb,^^rIb00^ 
So soon as^ I can winUli^ »l!th>telc|EiWg|J07 Hi) ti* qji/I tud 
I \vi]lwafl^vb^5Mliir«*H©4lt^ mA^M^j^tns^oml n^riV/ 
The fire ot VageiurH ^ifcli^lw((^f|fc^;¥ffeg2feiE) 3l)n3^ uoY 
You lean'd U]^rt)|si8€)At«^r»o^,^t^l)l^Q»^t\wtifft^ hnA 
Ypur \ft'K^rt¥^fttaVi*«fo?nfP5«HJ?5^Jl .flJs^b to 2i>nod riJiV/ 
^i'iP^i^ Pfesfet^^^ttrj highness, 
1 wiil^fl^lilsdi^tvy^trA : no asd) fisai rjcD 9?a92 stfiiW 

gw^w. You k4W^ttte^piWill:>x) 1 ib jl^^a looq rm ^i 8^- 
I'h tetch a turn^a&uitill^^^ttidHiypit^i^'^ni o^ luov oT 
The pangs of toit^4i^ififfi&cik|«s'/«hfi»irgh tfMlcliig^ii ' Hitd 
Hath charged you should 'tttifejs^k td^Hi^i^/^ntnt {Arf 

'fmi m^PlM^^ ^^^^! how fine this tyrant 
Can tickle where s<he wouri^ l>i|kfif ^i9i^i^«tih4«ikilld}oqJ 
You must be gone; ?^3baw r^d O ,)ii\\ 

And I shall here abide the hoiifty^fcW^ n, ^v. il^ ii^^< P 
Of angry eyes » notcQmfo ^rf^ to liye,^ - 
But that there is tliis'j,ewel lil tli4 wdrfd, '^ 
That I way see a^in^ ' > ^ "'* t^ ^^it^ >'^^" 



O lady,>Preep no m6re> Ipst I give cat^f^D /Ino ^ij ! .vs V 

Tlian both b^Qo^ift?^^ n^^ilji/v}^.^fp^r^iif^^^l\^ ^rjj ( ,. ^j^i a 
The le^:ft^bH&l?ftnAc)tft^*4iA,e5^tJ^^|,^€^ dt : 

Who to my father was a friend, to,|^,,, y-jn; 71, v. L\yi\ ' 
ICnown but by letter: thithce^rjIj^v^^fv^^Ye^^oH vs^..^ 
And with mine eyes I'll drinkl^.)i^Gfjg3y^'fit»^,.?^ a 

ThO||ft^i<*5J)#,5nwMg[pfi^H^jhTiriD;>;np,w n Jul'i* /,HVJ ' 

,.--,-» JSf-n*»(Tj ;?jnit Ion !:liio3 Ikh^ 

gw^^n. Be brief,! pray yoH^dij^v, if uo^w./it ,.v\ 

If the king f4>fpfl^) flhfl54i^^Jf*%^<^||^^n jMi! ^ ^ 
How muchof his displeasure — yet I'll m^^l^^l^f^ ^i|4s^df* 
To walk this way ; I nev^^:^^ ^ilFrapjg^ ..!> i .>,,,;i 
But he does buy my injurie8^iJtf(^^*i^Mfc> yi.n .u \ 

Fays dear for iTOdQ^Wefe i.oy .?-^onnq bnEcO-iOi itftri^* 
Pof/. Shouid we be taking leave, 

/mo.' Nay, stay ^litttekqi..V)i> j'^iotrs to i-^^'iiii? yr^i ifv"'^' 
Were you butifid^fyHif tpr*»y»W*tf j v o3rif ! yj i* 
Such parting were^^tt)'c< o ^99kMr(Wi9f>yi ta«% ^ i; j 
Xbit}dita0fi4a^,fny/niother$«<MBeit»il^ -^oi :.,! ; 
But keep 'it till yoq^wbOi^Midlli; VKlifei^. fu^^ ' .:. . ><>. -: 
When Imogenti0;d#adtfn P«iibHliWi}Jl^ t.i^Wpf.l 
You gentle QoAs^&jf^m^iluat^f^^ Iihu^^r^ ti to jul jfv i 
And seaf!)a^i^iiiH»(«it>rafio(»«f^^ :> nE> VJt^ 

With bonds otideath. h^oia^fo)iidQi>tboM|if)rf9/ )\. 

While tense can keep thee on : AnA0vv^^if»h &^^t^ ' 1 
As I, my poor self, did excHN^ofeny^i*^ . . >. ; 

To your so inBiii^\Q^x^(90m^9i$fiia&tiBnu} t> »i i 1 ' 
I still wia:^f|roM, r^^r* jWyiWlfj%tt»l5tib«y j j ^5, ., , . i 
Stisaroanacl^irfl^e^ijiyfjiWoeity n> . .v b'-^nM. u >:i 

Upo^>.ibii^£rirjefi^<Mis«Mr; ?i)i:<^yv ^t!. ^vuin <^j\} »;■;•" 

Imo, O the Gods I • ilf,^^ od r?.ijm l./j 

^ hen shall we n:«0litp^ini(>rt ^mi :^.y:*u ^i^i^ \\^\^ i ^;n/\ 

T? *».''>l ^^ *i_"*J lLl>'''»'^ji^'J #>^7? 'Mitt U) . 

Post Alack, the kingl .igxr, ,.,: 1, y, :... : . 

K 1 C<^^• 



.hC^lw. Thon iMsest thing, avoid, bence, t<reilllt|^|riigtt| 
If afteiitl)iii^l;dOHnifh4i»^|iOQirii9ghtlte i . v \'^) 

With my unworthine$», thou.dy'st. Away ! 
Thou'rt poison to my%r6m\ " ' 

Post. Tli^'OtoA^^CetryoW,! ^nr. .)(^g;v..> I fifftfM T^- r 
And bless the good remainders of thecottftcii^^ iri Hrv, H 

*'4im'ibrt€. '^ J ,.;.?^'-:-.,i': -..,07 >litKrii vl-ifn /H : .^-itut 

. /wo. Thene canhot be a piH'fell'ffti'ieilttp^ ^1^ V^ <^:< ^ 
More shal^HftAl'tWSfefJ^-^ ^^-J^i^^' r^o m.ol -^.fi ip/vn^^ ' , riT 
Pisanio, go see your lord on board*-' '•^J ot |[&i*i!^ Fbtniii'* 




Harm not y^Urt^%ftft ^oWl^ktldn;' ^^->lj^i>t^ ' -^ 
I am aenless of your wrath; a touch mdi^rarer j^,;*^ S t*^ 
Subdues all pangs, all fearl;-'^ '^^ 'oi niL^irn ,oM 7'^\ 
Cym. That tflifeh^ h^tf'Had'thtt fii^il^^otrDf'my qi^eefe^ 
Jmd. O, bjest, thkt I^might tiat'i > ^^^ ^^ ."^i . ;v ^I 
Cym. Thba^ took'rt^ b^gSofK^ctild'^ kavettiadeMny 
A seat fof baseness, '^' '' '''^ ^ ^' - 1 : (thtWie. 

/mc. No, ttaiheradd^d - ' >" ^ ^ ^■- 
A lustre toit "^^-^ ^ ^ i' 

Cym. O thou rH&'bite'f',T^i'SS) '^^ < - . . = ^ <>: 
It is your fault that 1 ha v'i fc^j^ PbefhUrtttW ^ -^ ' 
You bred hfrn-i^^i^^fa^^dlbw, iid h^W r -1 ;i1f < J 
A man, .^orth ihy' ^6AiSfri ovfei-^UJ^thfe'i^ ' '^^'^ 

Cym;-Whai:>'aFtthotfiififa« 'J'J'l ^'^i^i-^ b;.f« •mc'|, 
Jma. Almosf;*!}- P^lfel^A ffcsi!ii^^ni€rviV*oridU.t7Ct^ 
Ane^-berds daUgflt^iand^fhjpl^ds^^ttittsp* ■tI^m^ . i 

6urrfeighboui--$ftepll^rd^s^0ril <^^^^ - '^ r 



« i 



r^: t 



Cym. f h?" ^?o^'5^ ^^'"^ 5 . r I 7^. .« 



. .'7 • f. •■ : •/•^', : ■ .«•."// 

Theywefea^in t6gfet!i^ft^t^u%Veiolie' .^ 1 » . 
Not after our tomrtrandi ' Ahi^ay ^ih her ' '"'•!•<]/ 
Andpenhef^iriJr;*' '-'^''^^ '^ *n..; i; .. /.m- nj . ;,.^ 1 rjj- 
' QweVw: fiesfeech5^(>Ut]piAtienee ^^,!.^., >r<. ,i , :> 

Dear lady daugUter,p€a«er BwetetS(^^€li%> ^ if H f 
Make ydtifseif soiiie CO '' '* f^ i^y *t.m ,nf/ 

Outofyeur'be^tidWc^;-' '' ' • ^ ''";*': '^^' '^- ^i' '^/^< ^o? i.' 
Cym. Nay leVtier languish ' • '';/^^ '• i' j >> > j 
A 4^9? of blood atfay,and bfeifag'^d" 1' ^ 1 r»- <tm « 



pie 



Vlkf^^tit^fdSff)^: .^Dn-jfi' ^l evx ti^nidi rtk^ij norlT .siC^/^ 

Your feithful servant,, and Ii«bi?e^k^5b^i«S<l|WW' u /i 

He will rcniaMiJ^\>3^^*'lo 2'')^!iG!P'ji boo^ oih ^2'^i<i ^f ^'^ 
M iFT^. I huinbly thank your highnew. [-c^.^i^gWfin^ 

/wio. WeD^ g<»0li^l^Ifii^lH^m £ "d iorivt::> 3U»-' i .c^x^^ 
Thou saw'st thy lord on boarJ? w%t Wfffe^i^^ffeH? b^c^-^ 
Tii9t lie 3spakfe to theei.j>.Ko.j no bi'^1 ii'ov 3b? o^ ,oing?.»>I 

P/5. 'Twas^bit Idvely princess.o ,ihj 'hvo'oib 6 .t^v(*:> 

Into. Senseless lipeiliJl^pi^lJ^^iffiWll^ifefVon n- uJ/ 

And th^t wf0isA^r{i fbi.\)J & ; dmi"// rjoy >o .^r^jin-jr nii> r 
P/s. No, madana t forsolongi^^,^ If; ,' >.'Gq lie eoub^tc 

.A3»be^C5raldcmiite*e witll>«l*^%'^ ?^^ ^^ ^^ '^* '"^ 

Distinguish him from oth§ff,i^iml^ ^.^ O m;A 

cfitUliJ«5iving, as the fit and sfirs orsminft ,,^,j, ,. .,.. :^ 
Could best express how slow hi§§fl»4 6il'4p^..|^ ^..^ 
How swih his ship. , ' jior 9jt^f:i A 

/iwa Thou should•rt*WfrW^&^*^^ Lo.h () .nt/> 
As little w a ^^9JW>ii?fiJ^>i^^^^4^7Lf: Lied} ='nf:') n/o; ?' '^ 



To after-eye MniFi b(PiSvMw«?Ri . , . .. . 

/mo, lwoul4:h^«;«iJ^^«jifffe^y*«M^ v ,/ 

Crack'd them but Jo look upon^h^p ;.,til^,^{ie fttpm^ti^ 

Of space had pointed him f^,|lf^vp,flS m "^.Wf ',« > 

The smallness^of ^g8;atHtQ,7|inj.,|nd3^h^ni,f >h^^>^..y^y, v- 
Th^n turn-d mine eye, >|^J f!^gfr|.,,i^i>P.?d.;KJ?an^o,. 
When shall ^^ e hear from hira r 

Pis. Be assur'd, nwtJttttt^/ .^"* A 
With hi^ next 'van rage, - nr/jr h/^^, J i.^iT j/a^ 

,/;r;(?. Idid rwtUake imy^il^v^ ^.)wm, U^^ ,; .. . • 

Most pretty thi»|fi« ^PW ^^^^ ^ SHHWMTO> isit. V.>V^ 
How 1 would think on him at certain hqufs, ^ , j^,^_ ^ , .. 

Such thoughts, JinslAU^'h ; , 0A,^^4}4>Jfn»^^4?iin ^vve^^ 
The she's gl^itijiy si)^iV.Mt?t betray; .,: ,i .y^., :^'^ i/bcl iTi^O- 
Mine interest, in his honour, ^^,v.i:'f«^f,,f5i^fg,OTO^^^I^ 

At the sixth hour of morn, at noou^ or jt.,^tVWSv^o n'(> 
T' encounter me with oraiso;\^,.X|s^rjae;^. ,^>^ ^, ,^^ 

1 am in heaven foe hi^ii.;) .w* M'=i l-.coul^ ,; ,^ , ^ 

K 3. ( «v'e 
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Give him that pai*t?^tei',4*'fciiH«r^*l!4f " ^5* Us'JJ'l 



btiakes all our duos ijoro grpwinn;;. , oer me'circBnT.-^- 
'J hose things I hidyo&'mmm 

^*^' jt^^e'iV' *if(yJ?^lfliiii»;'«>itiir, have vou brought the^ 

Cor. Plcaseth j'bQHfi?^*'*^^'' '' '^"^^^ ^ ^"^'''^ '* '^ '' 
But 1 bes?4MPift^ee/#rft^tJ¥'b'*^^»^'^^-» ?^^nnh ^v/4 
My coiiscieHc^fcicKm^ilk/^^ff^fbteik^^ h^fa ^} trrlV/ 
CommaBdedof rpe theiie moife^eSft^fiifebtftfJd^W*^' ^\ 

Queen. I wlSTSitefJ^i^dfflrX^^ "^T .^orit oi nesm I Isfll 
Thou ask*s?^^Si£ft^i^(lffic^t}6n<ihdN*<PMflf«%il2B^ ^HT 
Thv pupil long ? I wiU but try the forc*"^^ ^fiJ ^vom (i1 
Atid vigour lif-thy c^ftk^otiMfl^sfel^fVJJty^^ ^qtrf? ns oT 
Allayments to-ttlFfF8fcfY'^aMdifc9^ffertl»^at^r^{> ii :;o.it^.A 
'Hrar-virtuw and efltcts. ,i&fil mid h^.mi. evfid 1 

TOff slqc'-'^^nn 9t!fjp liBfia ^'3:liij '^ri ti ,rlDic^W 

Here comes fe*flittl%-myWca! ;^^ttri Wliif^''^^ - f^^'^glW* 




And the remer^B?ifiy^ff !ftA ^fe^itftdo^ y(u uJ n>fiw Juff 

The hand fasf^feOiW^d^^* WWlf}§*, I^Sigte ^^^f^>f^^ 

Doctor, your serYftf^^farlhte^tfftifeqS ^tle&^^ ^ri ?i Vrdi yS^^ 

Cor. I do mpm'^^,^kfpfkiilkm'^ *>'J^ <^'»^'^c n-iqc>[jlliJflf 

Butycu shall do no<h«r^i^i^ "^ ^'^^^^ fj^JD^Bn ?'f)n^nt zlH 

Queen. Hark thee a ^^^^-^^^^"^ '^^^^^n ni ^'-'fJ^l^^Fisillft 

Cor. I wiljM^{rfey<irtife'^fef^W^rfia1f«fe^'Wlt^.'>'ni i^yr^H 

A drug of s«fehitf^d"drWliftai€fi^ <*h'dj^e'^fe^^ 

Will stupiTy aricPm'fh^ seti^'i %ir^mS'> ''-'^^'^ i^Hioin A 




•Wiffi a mo!te«l5l9^%»<^b1^lM« J^^^h^^l^fVid vrlt yoL'^s ^ 
So to be false with her. , C f .r/i 

Queen. Weeps she still, say'st thou I dost thou think ii 
^he.wili not quench, and let jiisrructioj)s enter [time 

Wiieffe folly now p: ssessrfe K^do you work ; 
Whea thou shalt bring me word ihe loves my soji. 



m ten thee on,$HWl»Bfe^l>PH^|}Wtq Jn.irnwri av .) 
As great, w»Sf%,WlSKog';%W>^^^ ow, nWn^H 

Thou know jtjiotVlwt; But take it for thy Ia69U[f^,jj 
It is a thing I make,^^hi^t^ff^^ftg,^ dto.^3[q ..oO 
Five times redeem^^ir^^M^^;^^ j ^^^^^ 

What is m9i^e W^J^Y^ ^Mi^^'^^ff)^*^.^^! v- .j> v!^ 
It is-«^fi^ifa^.^f^rtl^^goo4^ .^,-.^ ^^ .^ b3bu.-.TimL';. 

That I mean to thee. Tell th^j^i^^i^ff s? J^w ^ ^ , . . , ^ 
The casfrf»!^rfMitl^;bflrjn^^'^35^/foj|fi^by,^f; j,, .;,,:;. j 
I'll move the kin^^fr* vr -j hj j ili/r l ^ -nol 1:^0.4 :>rj r 
To an\ shape ofirby,pfrf€ri^^f,.W^^>, >,.,^ ,„ ii ^^ v 1 . ./. 
As thou'lr dl^Ueg;ll^w4?<>f^iI5y;;^^^s^1■«?r-^J ^:fJo»n 4:.iL^.. 
I have given him fnat, . ,y::,T\)\i.:z ^ tvimU^i^^ 

Which, if he take, sliall quite unpeople her 
Of leidgers for her swe^t2)aSid^WA:h she after, 

J4j»5t she bendfjK?jr htffJpwiff^MJ^iafWff^^^rn r. . .h 
Go taste of to<iv^;>^^c l&^^'We^|,*P4S^o.4,o vjnil I ^^ 
Think m^n^MVifft^ > <, v •. i, /. .,,,>.. yn (DW-iW5^?fi% 
Pi$, And ^1:^11^ J,. ,rr • 'tr-'-ct -r^.l ; b ^'u{?. Id ot UjV, 
Butvihen to my e,ofi^^l4yl?m^y^rli^v^^,,ZJ^ jdi biA 
I'll choakj; oijfielft tU§?«>alJ4'll?9W^/pi^0'^t»^^ ^ ,.! >;« ]• 
By thfs is he atRg^p?, fipAgood, Phila4p» v- 1-7 .lor^jrl 
^Kitb^opf'n arms, and gr^?fjiJ^^ea.iti,^rf^jV4i|J oh I .^oO 
His friend's reflected imaj»e in hi&^so#i,, ,^ ^,;; If, r;,> ,j ,., t,.fj 

.©lArf^ojl^qus in yourjg Pcsthu,t9^-E .,,.'* ....u .uViuO 

i?weet Imoj^^fffU. \yK^t;.^^)^ ef^ufr'^5 ^^)^>v^if<ii// 1\-xo'3 

Jktwixttl^y.faj)|ei>5i\:t^yst^f-d9,m^gt^^^^ ot..,I, a 

A mother hcirrly commP^^j^y^ ^^-ry^ppf^n;.,,; ;:; |!..v UPa' 
More hatefult^n^hf foi^i/e^i|l^jp9^i^., r, ,,,. ,• ^-, ,,;, .,j<.( 

Of thy dear Iwir^fitJrr.hfii^Vefj, keep i>Af[!)^^ .j,.jt ,,.,;/ 

'J^hat temple, t^j;.f;ijr;jpi^A thaf ,\l?ou.^nay'^ ^m^ ,<} n V 

1' enjoy thy bani^'d]^ %^th|^-grfatJiwr^,n, ,; li?W^ 

•A'vr "•. "^ /iTirl rl:, ■/ oplui ^>cl c/j i^ 

; .!■?'.■// .n>-; (;:(^ ^'';;'j/:» ^q won /tlu'^ ^r^frW^ 



I 



rariARia^ Heme in Rome; . . ^ . 

l<N-6. Believe It; «ir; FMve^eh hltii'W l^n't^i^rii^,^* 
was then but crescent, not efpressejdto proyftsq,wQF^y, 
as «in<=e he hait''WfeHii»oV(^<I'tlH?'<^^ tffi'^mit r«.iitf 
«hcn traVe lo(ik'd ^'ijin^, 'y^^i^obt tKe'Wp'qf'a^T^f; 
ftw«vh tHe"«a>mliogue bf' hti eiiddWtu^'ft't^W^re bee^t^ild 
hv bi« Side, arwi \%x»i4\AmWMxc^^ ' 1' ' -p- -'^ '^^"^ 
' Pbil. Ydu speaV yf' hith wl*n"hfe His feiiif^flish'aStfcail 

there could behold tbt sun,., with arfW/ii'ev4ils,6e. , ' ■ 



JIU9 iiiirr, 'A uuiiui nui, 4^1^'diurdi i 

lacb. Ay, and the appjcobajtipn oi 

ai» easy battery might lay flet for ta 

ymf ?*^tk^'c»^e^^a€iit3^iHtknc^>'^, '; ' ';''., r V T';;^ 

/^/j^/.' Hi's hiWr'aMl ^^^ ioltlfefe ti^Wr^^Q- w!^ 

1 hive beeittrften FohMfcyr'no/le^ thaii my Ijfe;"**; . ^ " \ 

n«re ^^rr^* 'th4 BHt^in.* L^/WHi lle^6^ri*^(f^^^^ 
vou, as suits with gentlerfen' 6fy6\ir)t)ii/oif}\m^^ 
ger of his quality, 1 Ws^m yo^ ;alirw\>#^^ 
tl^s gentleman, v^-^iom 1 ctSnrrtnerMf fbydl^as k* noble frieod. 
of mine. How worthy he is^ I wiIl,leaS^ wa^lie^r h^c-" 
after, j-alher than 5tory him: ill hiVbwtibehrin*^. ^ v 

French. Sir, we have been ^cntwrn together mi Or^eanv 
JP(;.^^ Since when 1 have been debtor to youiforl^uh^r^ 
sies, which I will be ever tp paV, and yet pay^^liU,, ," ^ " 
Frertjcb, Sir, you o*er-rateray poor kindne^; ,I/>^'i,i g'^d 
1 did atone my countrj^mati and yoii ; iVnad been ^ pity 
yoti should l>ave been put together, with sl? mortal a f:iir- 

pLjse 




t 



^«se. as then each bore, upon importance of so slight and 

trivial a nature. ,, */'?'- ^ 

Fast. By your pardon,', Sir, I was then a young jtravel- 
llM"; but i|porr npv mended j^^grij^yt;, (if 1 offend not ta 
aay it \% mended, j. my qjuarrel was not altogether slight.. 




dk|nMn.at th^tin^^ y9a9biflg;/(>|j4jUiV>a ^v^rapt ot.Woo- 
fff aftumation,). histd be niore fair, virtuous, wis?, cllistc, 
GonstanU au9Jijifie(i,and ksis^t;^^^^ tbe^ rarest 

ol['6uriadies ih.Fra^^ . , . ,,. , t 

JaCi6* XWt M4y^is nptnow livjicig;^ or thi^ gentlemanV 
^JSfpn/f)y this wpVn out, ^ 

i^W/She ho^^ still, ^nd I ray nrind. 

lacik. you ^raust not so fiir prefer iier^ 'fore hours of 

Fobu Being so far provok'd as 1 was in France, I wouId« 
s^ate fier nothings though., I pra&ss^ myself hsr adorer, not 
her friend. , : - . 

, Tacbfiis fair>anda^good,akina of hand i a hand com^ 
fitisotiy l\2ti he^n foirtething too Fair^ and too good for 
aiw lady \n Britain; if she yventjljefore others I h^ve seeo^. 
aitifif d}im!>|id of yours outh^sters- many 1 have behejd, 
1 could beKev6, she excelled^ many; but 1 hav« not seen* 
the most precious dlaeDCMii^tiKt is, libr^ou the lady. 

Tist. Ycfu pf^ m|>.takerj,t ^e^one n^y bj3:^9lAj(H'r.give*v 

gift of th^,g^^g l^,..,^,^^rtyj', 'Miiii/r I i\m\r ,?.i> 

^fe''^x^'^ah^V™ ^^^^ c-''^^ '^^^'^ ^^^ 



grange fjwl light upon reighbounhg ponds. Your ring 

K 5; nia^ 
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tions, the nile is burfrai), and the other casual. ' Axuiim* 
the winm/igbofH of first ana f^i. j , .. j„y^,j„ ..g-^na 

tier to Convince the honour 9f-^g>f>^^^AA2if^tfP%#ipJM' 

'Wfff, ;;lajE(n -eiri! 01. nor sifib 1 .'f'Li!\'rAiuih vriJio'wnu 
fbil. Let ns-ifrive hei«;:gentiem€n. \arp vi« 

Porf 6.., with all my heayt^ ^, J}^,,^^rtJ^)rT^^;i 

to your nng^wmift :/m?Pi^ftffV#^lV.?fflBEft^^ 

i^te^"iJ'fljWG^6!lflfiib Hi luov io^ ; 'j?!// uithii w'q |s li j'lt 
J?ff**, A repulse; though your attempt, asyf^f^ljijlg.^lf-. 






r 
on. 



acquainted, .h^Ivrov^r^ r-'^'^'^' *^''^"^ '^^^^ pvw! !»';.'; -bU \: V'f 

the approbation of wfi^l b^y^^^^^.^i,,^ IH?/ .,v.v I 
Pos/. Whatla#^^f^]f^yo^5^PRs^ft^9^J^^^^^ .,, <; 
•ij^^J^ \ours, whpm. in comtmi^.^%q\{^}j^% f^n.daio, 
saife.. i will lay yog ten thousan.l ducats to your ring; that 
i^ommend me,to,t)ie-Cour^wher^ yo^r^cK' is, with no 
Hiore advaAlait^ tfran^thi 6pportifhi:y*of^ s«:oml confer- 
ence, and Lwillbringfipn) th^ncotltatlxinour^Sh^rs^ which 
you imagine so r^MW-' ^'^ ^'-'"^^ 

Post. I will wage agjiinst your, g .Id^ gold^ to it ; my ring 
\ hold dear as my firt^t; ^tfs p^rtf oHV? 

lacb. ¥loli3<fB:bff«1d, ahd ttierfe^nJie^wisferi if you'»btiy 
hdies ftQ^b ^:iimUtJc)ta ai4«««/y^ tatijiof pi% froin 



^'■Vijs^^gA^i^*, 



>• i; 
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unworthy thinkings. I daie 5 oa , to this, match; ,IhI}^» 



jHiyjin 



hanour as you .have tru«t,in; she yourj'^'Jv^l.thw'^ Vour 

;"'''J\)S:'r^i«Brai«,'; 

^ twlitt 'tts'i.- 



ing it appear otherwise ;, for your ill pliiAld^/aMjIF tli|^^tflt. 
vou .have made to her chastity^ you'stim inSwer rti^ with. 



'f-7^&b->£.oui hand, acpwhiMii^We <i!vJIIiH9ve*ei^ tLIrtga 
-telf^trtW'fty'liWriil co#s^f, aVfll 's.tfi|riT(^Vf6r- iiiTfi4n, 




.1 .i,'..j ;,.' ..j^' 'V^ln* .; ;flT;-...ti'^ M'ltV,.^. .5^n;;Al;vl,i; -v .,« 

<lvn!' ^o'jti 1.,. iij' ■•■y;,j. '!;:-'^i/i'' iiioj3 1; li i.I liiv/ .! I>ui: ,')'jr. I 
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214 ' CYVMIHBBrrNTE.O 

That hath herliMbiim|}binptiytS-440piftatlttisiidi)a Vvm^^ <a 
iMy suprcime crown of grh'i^andtilicMe rd|>eit^dr!''V ..v\ 
Vexations of it— had 1 been thief $lW^T)i'>/ ! > '»H i, O.^o 
As my twnLbrothers, happy ;.liutmaftiiiitseriri»]ie*.)s(ii>^ : 'iT 
Is the degree that's glorious. Blessefl^be thbsov;^ i^xv.s-^ /, >H 
How mean so-e*r that have ^hekst^otaB^ «riy*R^* oHs ^ri^oJ 
Which season's comfort. Who maytfiisiWi^ifiriV/ .ou\A 

Comes frpiR oij k^dwitk ktters.' ^' v-»^ t?^^ *>;; !t:»?/ 

/iit:jE?: Change you, roedam ? -o ! v . i // iu\\\ 
The worthy Leonatus is in ls^t]f^ W^n ssl'. ihioD jj\m\ 
And grectSviffitoii*igte^sjioiiay.< lioy f{:>s'j:''5d ^ii:U9(i ?.iH 
/mo. Thanks^ gciOiSif^ ^ ! • m o^ t/ccqc.i) -r: d .t;t\\ 

/tfcA. AJl of henthatia<Mit pf:d(Deip,^ni^;!lHbW /n-i-^.: <j^. 
If she be ftsmusb'd wi^ra mittd so^rkre^ i » wi .Hjiji a ^HT 
She is alone th* Arabkmrbii^UaQtl i^t i>« > t } Mii.oni Hb oli 
Have lost the wager. B^ld ness be my fdcx^ 7^ *^ 1 //on ^: 3oV! 
Arm me, audacity^ from head tdfootaid /m? v^/^n IC-AUfv 

imfinttiy iyed. Refk(if::i^cmi^Ma(mdin^% X^ymti^Y^hf^ 
your trusU \^-^*i riifJ -jfi ',.»d-.v ,Tfff« vrc. -) >'fl^'^Lfcwiati»*I' 

But evenilie.vVjlryHiiidd}!aofiii3;»hi9to*t>)i ,\AiH\ ^^h[> /n^ r/- 

Is warm'd by th' rest,^rtti>^al^ea ft<tliartlttujfy qai .py# ic t ^ m1 'M 
You are as wektoirt#,.WQrtb>^Sie^d»^I;ss7 ^\ ncrnov/ h.H // 
Hive words to MiyiHivi»ndlsteU-^^l<^isBi^^^^ ,?'! i«nnn )ii^ 
In all th^triiCiio. doLi vrn 'i' ^^ m^^\^ /Jo^^Kbd'^ri b**iiJ25>6 3./'] 

|<^,iXtllinks, fiu€^t;Iadyr^ /■-' /l*jv/ .rncLcrr: , / A .^'nA 
What, arc men road? hatknataregH^ed theoBrntyesit^i b » n 
To see this vaulted archv.and^ttie'rieWiGJfop?f; mri ig'^' s. a 
Of s^a and jfmdi vvhii^hican d«sdngiiish^t!^xti: : ^ 

The fiery orbs above, and the twin'Astanfesi ji! : 
UppnYthehumWeboa^i' iindca»'We ncil: :i 1 // a\ 
Poi t tion mak^i'tymt &>nafidtfbwl 



:ivl 



/mo. What, inal:esydiuradndirat ion ?^ i rriv^fi ," ' , ^ ri 
/a{;/j. It cannot be i' th* uye^fifopapct and tnoQftey%. '^ 
' Twixt two such ^'s, would chatter ^his^ 'WaVt *^ -^ • " 
Contemn jvith mo wrs the other* Nor i' tU'ju'dgnieot; 
l^orideot&in thiscaseof favoMJV would. 
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C. Y'M' B E L: 1 N E: ■■ til 

Be wisely Oefiiiitei ^>lfiorii«4h«'«|njietit©*.4*g!<n^f n:L,: 
Into. WhbtSM^he fn*t4»ibt«>Yti'^i> to iy/j'j\y «»rn')viH> . j 
lacb. The cloyei'^^Wi^ * *''^' ;:• v » f- '- ^» *o di}o\t.' "■ 

That satiate j»fctyiifirt«f3rfdrik»ifTi;%^-i /'-^od: ijd >/^ ! / t . 

Ravening fir^'di^ khfl!|^;^/ri .v?.. n )i /. ;rf;7 '?«)t^/,. -».' . 

Longs ahcr fot'Om f^aka^e um i t v/bH )fcH) i*9-oe ;ji*'jrr» v^- - ' 

Thus raps you ? are yoii well ? -r 

/jc£>. Tlunks, Wa^Mi ^eW P^ficsebih^ydtfi sfr. 
Desire my man&«to)if^^'0AriiBnre>linAfl|l1Mve llim^o^ .~ n^ 
He's strange and sheepish.^ -iBei iiwas^^^ill^ S<4^ > t ? vt / 
To jjjive him weicome* ^ r. f> n Jio / g^^jiiii ft^HiU^ 

/i«c?. Continues weU oagflbrd^f' •* irjicno^J /Hro// c?* . 
!His he^ilth, beseech you ? / AfoiSf. ^Wldfe'^ittfairii^ /'S ^' ^ 
//wo. Is he disposed to mirth? Lti6p«Pb^i^ 'il a m 
.'Jtfr6.^Ejr6^<?ding pleasant ^ none alifoo^ t^M^ -3 . 
So merrjvaridisfiJgBm^som^j 1i«)BfdaWVJi > to tiA ,o.,; 
The Britain reveHer.rfm^. When^h^' w^ tonsm kJ -.f^ ; 
He did incline to sadneisi^'aodvOft^inettc ' A li ^nujs ? -> - 
Not knowing tirfcy.^ vt ^' ;:*^i»4<7{ . r>vB'// *xi: ?2ol^-/;.: 
; iiieKJ never saw hint^isa^^^ ^^k^ '> -'♦ '■* ■. 'o^WlJC,o^i m ; 
There is a Frenchman hjif^m^^nibli, one 
An «^Aent^Yn^iisfeiM'^<^C)itr9^fris >iaF^uoh^^^ v^ ^V\ 

The4hkk<«{gh^8 from him,. whiJc the jolly Britain^ .;'^' » 
(Your lord 1 me^n.) laughs Horn's- fceeli^g^ertoc^iCKlufU^ 
Can my sides holcl, t0^in^k-thi^mal»{wh\Dl^PHy«ik'^^vo j ^ 
By histoiy> f#poit, dr» liis^ bWHt>]^i{^^M> ,'^ »'^ vH liVr-i^rv ^. 
What woman is, yeaJwhat'i^(ttniwt«hiJ€e >'' »b' sii; ;j» / 
But must be, willlHS^fieelida^aluiguisk/eiMli o) ;%h-io a/' sv?i 
Forassur'd bondage? Into. Will my luirfl say>ibl^^<^ ' » ' 

luch. Ay; madam, with his eydiiin^hoA Mi\hl^£i^^t^f •^ 
Jt is a recreatioo to beigR--'- ^^" i; » ? -n n«*. ' *i? .tp.? ^' 
And hear him mqcktheiFtetldbnjiairfi'^ ) ttj'jLV ^j:» : '..r >'^ 

Biit li^^v'nkn<mi^^nitiemeiipiybe<«nidh'lb bliim ^"''^ ^^ 
/wo. Not he, liiope.. /^ HMm*. i; - u. no 7 -^fV^tlT 

' lucb. Not he. But y»thfl8y1m4>diitity»«oviyfd^liiM^Vi^^ 
Be us'd more thankfully. Tti hiaise^f ^db'itimjhii." < J^t^'^ ' 
1 n you, whom I acccnint hi* beyoiid.aiI ^ients,^ r> ^' ^' - ^* ^ *' 
^ WtiiJst I am bound to wotider,! am,boulidl^^vl♦r> i« .\\:\..^ 
To pity too. /wo What do ybu |nty; Sirf ' '^' • ^^ ' ' 
lacb. Twoirreatures heartily, ime, Acjlr' Vm^ Wt't^^^'^ 
Yum look, on me ? what wrack discern* yotit^jh irte^'*^ -^^'^ ^ / 

' * wl 



Deserves your pilif'^>'^^ l^bMj^m'iPM^]^i W?^ifc*^2 v/oH 
To hide me from^ th^ffti*^kiii,tirt<f idiifo^^ '^'^fi I •'A 
r th' dungeon by smiff? '^^JMdi 'Pwy '^^dOj^K^^fJ ^2^^^^ 
Deliver with more openess you^ai^^*»^rtP > ^^^ i '^^'^^^ ' *^H 
To my demands. Why do ^m ^i^tM J>'uoria AVjii\ 

I was about to say, enj^^yDiir^ii^r S'^i^'L^f^v i siiR^liriV/ 
It is an oM(Ji?40f tftil Gc!dltm>^*if*^^i^ Jiigiq-ib vj'>7 .tI . 
Not mine to speak*l>tt^Iq i^lM <^YdttCdd i^^^'^'h^^ i 
Something of aJve,^^diPV»(itf^ oln^m^ ^^;nf»iidy>^0U. '^i'^^^ 
(Snce doubting th(ng^iiin'^^d^IldlftsSkWdi^«^:>Hiv/ bnA 

Than to 4)e-fili^«h^d^)csiIfttoWt^tb'm^^''^ ,s«ohllna 
Wjat doihHtioiaM$piif<«nd4tdpl S'ivi ^ .:rn ar. j-j I .A-vA 

To bathe. fti^1i^i<<y^^v(hiiAliM^, >»tt(iisi^l^ii#c^ § i >1 ^a 
Whose Yery»^*^t<rbuttf fei|4W"lheUfe^le«f^teft{uo7/ uodT 
To 'th oatl»;^4tiysflty4^i«h^«l»f€45t>iMhidfci^ 13 r i: dous lo I 
Takes prisoner Ihb'Viald^fKMiot^ttt^fhiBS tyK^f-'^^^^ uod r 
Fixing it only hi^iie.;is*MttM IyQ(]^aHfiiiVi^li»R^i 7^1^ rrioil 
Slaver with lips as commdi«vitS>tn^^lr!(i^i^i c aiod )e'3iji!o<; 
That metHit<ihe^^f>itaIiP ^O^^vi^ gi4^»vlithfhatid^i £ .^ >riT 
Made hard W'ikhihdui^iy fiA$[f»c^dii>^Ch^lbfl»^^P^3^i>i t^:!^ 
Xhen glad, myself byM^^pJiigfftiiiIiri2^ytU i Jlujiags ^di iO 

B3Se and unlust^'rous to(tlc!(^aok>iiky ti^V i^^nu iv. yjubz k 
That's fed with stinkibgitaJl^wc^ '^^yv^^'^^-^^l^i^^ a ni ^A 
That all the plagues o^lieillithbuid at<'OiKl iittiiP {Iieu^d ?I!f 
Encounter such iiwbJt^t'^^/f^'My tonrij^tfeff^iio olnil jR 
Has forgo^Brii^i^^JiiGbi^ AliiMiimtolf^ ?«ft*ll3i Jod sH 
Inclin'd to this intejJto^t(C€f'pfcQiiOBnQe^ ;<j qDfl O AiJ^ 
The beggary of hisfikanjfciB^jJbueiiti^Lybt^gtad^s^ib^i^ odT 
That froBnjo^j<i!^)^slt?oh^i»ncJ(fitd:'n*yJtoi^ 2jvr,?/ja 
Charm this re^ofdyfS^ ^^^frWi^liik^tt^Hw^if^^ ^'orei^ > ^H 
/jcd« O dearest soid 4 'y^ur^ca^ ddtHstrikeihiyihcias^A 
With pity, their ^<3«h**liatoe^fifteM«^k4!iiiA.^^ /ua.io'j 

So fairy^«uWifi|stw>e^:lfO jW*rtipe«rj[v-i'/uiiiov/ \. Mi! ^ u.';] 

Would make the grea^k Mug dbiM^e j 'tD,bi8i)itito9r'ii!>.t! 1 
With, tomboy ^Mr^ai^irflUlialkft'^iltitii)n 7i.p.^'>oiV// 
Which your oww^off^rjiv*^^^ !i wi«rti.'disea^^d VetoWwertw^ I 
To play with, aH inHftti'viie^fov^g^lJy, :Vi i i^.n ]?>!;]) if 
Which rottenness Iend*t<wli^J3ibeii^ven||**l;''''-^n J sd ^sd T 
Gr she, that bore you was no q^Q^n^iSLttlymivyi I'm VM 
Hecpil .from.your great stock, . -'J ^ » i > . >- ^ • ^ j i' . * ^^ \ 
/moi'fU\iwig:d^/>.v .AiA ,:...:: .v'^i^uiii' ."'■: ^U.f;.w\ 



How shc|^4 be,;rt^9g;^lf.(Jh^be^tf^i?:Nfjo V 2evie?^a 
As I have 5U^^}if^ib,ft5^^W>AjP«»#<W(f'n -m -jbiH oT 
Must not ws^^.^hi^^^ iXHv\l>« "iPWjE^s vd t!0'>5fj!.b 'rii 'i 
How shall 1 be re^i^^g^'^g^fjoy ^^srrsqo oVom rljrv isvil' <^\ 
^ lacb. Sbou'd Iji^n^^ IW^^/ub yflW .zbnnmel) yin (^r 
Live like 1^'ana's priestess 'tvvixt "^(^jJlfi^^^HT .Oi'i^V 
Whiles he is vaulting Yftdiahtejir^fii^pSns ^ysj c1 juodfi 2bv7 I 
In your despight, uj»^%^«*r(|H«fe«^ ffly^agfelKo fit; ai H 

More Dgl^I^^^n.-t^fii^bf^lgl^e ^ijWifcbftdi/io snirl ^^nioH 

And wilIcolitowe?ff8^1tft4rftP^»%^gW)»l^gfrhdLiu qdo ^; 

StiJl close, assi^(ft.oJ-^lWfo:W*a(M»^J<»i«>r]j^--w*-oi ficfil^ 

/tfcA: Let Bae my serviiie ^^i^{mf^\^^^o^l^\o\) ini.W 

/wo. Away, i do condemn mitkf'^fS^iixxi b«i*A\M 

So lovg^miAi^^^^^^ .^k^kmyfffib^T^'^^M^^'^ oT 

Thou woulfeJ^iyj©lU^rtp*^te^Jriftut^i«^«t {lov sioiiV/ 
ForsuchanendfltolWi^^^ftesjeyiifc^tJtaiigf!;^^ ri)' oT 
Thou wrang'^%S |»lrttoe*niiwhl>to^.Ar loii' «*nq 2s^bT 
from thy re()^ei*iija<)thftWr>l^^ hMMter^.-^aactvIno )i i^nixil 
Soiicit'st herealadyiti9li(^9<ki9^mrnoo 2k anil dt'r// tsvfcp*, 
Thee, amcfetthertlflytt^bfcfi.i§ Wtet SH^r^^rioiJpMjtwMRfri' 
Theking^)3<&liiieni8Jwih^l«PWtea^^ biKri ^beM 

Of thy assault ; ifi^h*Ilfd8^Rfcjk'^,vdli':)r{fn bsl;^ norl^ 
A saucy stranger liriy^O<Stac«(8rj^rt)aa^l:2UurieLiIrtij bnc 3?:S 
As inaR^mi«i|jS*9Wj^r|llt^^»pOPt|dii;>ir'^ Htiw Wi t\iAy 
His beastly naind ^tws]^ hfcjb»)liiifc>ildUrt:' Ji^tfq '-^h i!c Jcirr 
He httle ca;'^ft|r,J|rml^NtiUghler, iifbowi >hui t'>mLroorf I 
He not rejipRj^ plIa8ffrirN¥h^ h^i^fiiisaoifeSfA-^o^iol ^kH 
hicb. O happy L60iiaij«i^l^iBd}l:$^!37n; ?irh orb^nHanf 
The credife4bgt;!^h5!(i^^jh;iljD Qfolj^itawi virile ^J^iR^god sdT 
Deserves tfeisrgfefii$tf^d3lhyDff«i*fefp!?jftatijfiiOpfc iF.dT 

Hrr ai9tt«*f^ Ci«dal'i'^lWo$swUivftt$^.6u Jfttt(^.^oc-)T mb m icd'? 
A'ls«^injrtiieiT0«thk4i SiBpttot^vj?hjo2 i^oi^-^b O .A^r^^ 

Country ca]^'43^fei^sl"^5^i»'^^»^W^«^fe>«^^ yjj^ f'^i"^^ 
I'or the most wof^io&t'ftiq.^ijv^ nfijeIy<;!kmjftiW o^ 

Werede^ply TOQtt3^;liiiii4-*iybj«akb:yoAfTli#4:/<x^r^ rlli W 
I'h^iYvibidi^^Mi^ljS^'ftcfwri^f^r;! bM'h^ilf^oacj-r/o iriov ,io:-^'V 
The truest manner'd ;,|jil6f!^aib^l|6fwtH&n! !ia iLiv/ rclq <yX 
That he enchanJb'^MSi^&ftjUrtfQ l».ip;bnsl t?JM\^^'i\o\ riiirr// 

Half alhmensiie?il68j;a^e'hifiv ^^^ '^ v/ u«j f ■!' d ir.ij .oii^. H; 
/mo». You make amends. ^^ < ; i.<, > /.uiomi lio^'iV 

/urt.He sir's 'mong'st men^ like a de^l|^. 0Hoiv^^ 
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He hath a klnj of honoar sets him •&; 

More than a ononal scf mififa^^ ^ |i^ aiigry. 

Most mighty princess^ that I have adventur'd , 

To try your taking of a false report ; 

The love 1 bear tiim. -.• . \ v. i , 

\^A^ me to <^n» jjto rtl|w«r l^ t^4:j<)ife m^ yo^^, ,, 

T*intieatYp!tf,j;ia^^^t4n.4lj?i^/4?S^^ ^;,, ^,... 
Your lord; ray^elf.and iptherndWe friendft^r, ^ , f ^ r-. 

4^re ^'*sfmi %^^fi^mm\^ ^imf\ ^m^:^^ '^'i^i , 

sjfa^. Some dozen Romans of us, a^5fj^rijtei^^n't \•^^^*^ 

To buy a pre^f f fo0^^9^Qrw^^.> ,; /d^-.i-bns*^ -m 
Which |^t^r^(;to,%,^b«^^ f]^ v,,:i 

9fricJ>ii|ij4e^^*s^te|pr«ifheirv^l0fi«gK^ ..j r 
4i)d f am soroetJiiM Q^il^i;^^l^\^f^x^yi^^ ., .^^ . - 

?o l)a)^ tjb^jT? ^^0,st9wa&e,: majtii^jilease ypft ,, . 
ahave tjjep Mjprpf^ctipp/ J ,, 

And pain mine honour for their wfoty^ji^ipi^^,.. ;,. ^ ^• 

In my chamber, /^^^^[[jh^^j^re.jJa^aP&f-,,^. 
i^9iided : by nay ff^j\ ; I. yi^ ipajce, bol^r ^^ r 
To send them to y9'q,onIy for tWs pi^^ ,; , ,^ 
I must abroad tc^riporrpw^, /^<?. Q^iOji np^ :^)\ , 

lacb. Yes, 1 beseeth ypM : or | shaft sji^r^^.toj^^i^ , 
By lenthening my return. J^ij^^^^^ .,..;, | v^, \ ' 
Icross the season purpose, and on promise 
To see your ^mt\i^jlmii^\A^mxkf.y<^'iX^^ 

To greet your lord with ^^VM-iung, ao t tor-p^g|^fi,,,^ ^r.;> ?;/; 

To th'.tenderofour prps^^t.,,, lt«^.>lkwftW^€r!fn< rrr ^c] 
Send yourccfFaf.Jp (PAi^jl*ia|!fr^^-,ff»feJ^Bfe ofi 1 .^^./'J 
And truly yi^/d^dsfij^ \m^} ym ^<^iW^ jo.'C#>?»«^': 

SCENJT 
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A. 



C/»f. Was there «ver than ba3 sfuch ludc ! wh^^ 1 kiss*rf 
the jack upoh an up-icas't» to Be hit aW^ 1 1 fia^ an hutif 
d^cfftodim bn't ? and their ai 'wh^rscni -Jac|-ao-a.p^s rt^pst 
take me up^'fdkr iwearirlg, ai? if I fia^ 1>o 
of him^ and m'r^ht »ot spend them at my pieiasure. 

1 Lord What got Iwl^ that f'yoti 

with your bowl. ' - * \ • , ^ ^ - * 

2 ri;^* If'hisWthadb^nlSkeJjini tha^^ 

would havi^ rah ail>cml. ^^ c. '• r j^jf?^^ 

C/<>^.-Wheh'WgentJem4ni« disposed to i^ea^^^ 
for any standers-by to cu,rtatl'his oaths. ■"' Ma*^ "\ ^^ '|^ j^ ^^ 
z Xorrf. No, nfy lordr hof crop the^ ears' or ffi^nri,*^ 
C^/. Whoreson dogf I gii^e fiith Mtliffction^? WiAiHf 
he had been one of my ranl< i Pox ^n'*i; /^ I hiidrtithW'tibt 
be so ftoble as larn V twy <fere ttbt'fi^ wWifec^becidsi 
of the mi^tt- my rtiptl^t^; ^vei^' Jick-sfavte haii hfe^betty 
fu 11 of fighting, ^nd t mtisV go w^! lairf* dpw n'like ii co^ 
that no body tari^fch/^ p- - ^ -^ ^7^ '^ -^ -^^ 

2 LordAiii'mt fit j^Wr lora?hip ^i^W t^ 
very companion^^.ttift;ypu feire^t^fthiceto. '^^'^ ^^ * 

c/o/.No: I kpb\v' th^i bl^1t:i5^e[t^'i1ffpa^^^^ 

offence to my inferwsl ' • : /^-- • - ' ' : '^ ;V'' "'■ \ 
2 Lord, AV, itfeftt'foi'yiaur loycdsWirBnly*'^ *;:' - /' *■ 

2 Zt^nt Here com^Sih^Tcin^.. ^"^-^^ '^'^ i '^r'^r.:^;.. /I 

C/o^: Good liigWti yotrrh^iesVy, aW^i^cKn^ 

Cymh. Attend yoii l^Ye the'd^of^ouf ^eru-dtlugli^^^r 
Wili she not forth? ' '.'/'' ' ' ' ' '» -< t 

C/o^. She vouchsafes no riotrce; btitl wiR^sSii7heif1!r^-' 
fcre morning vvitli ma^k and miisib.. ; . 

Cymb> The exile of her mimon is too rietv^- ' ' \ ' ' 
Shc'hath not yet forgot' Hfrh; so^ne m'ore tfitri: - ■ 

Must wear the print of his remembrance out, 
And then, she's yours. 
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Enter Messen^f^ at^ ^^^gi^ 4^^ fi^^ l.oid^ 
Queen. You arc most boiiiid to the king, 

I Lord, So like you Sir, ambassadors from Rorne^ 

Albeit, he c^}?i^^^n^mtf\>iii^oy'h^fOHTTJ .ojn\ 

But that's ntrfTOlt<eifm.;^bdr^^%o^^^^ ^ ^ 
When you have given good morriifett^lif^MtrMj 
Attend the queen and a^;K^fef^ihi!V*S^^fie^"^if -'^^^^ 

Betimes tcr^TTO^Mytw^li Pkl^ rtie'^Mf '^ ""^^ ^^^'^^ 
Come, ourquefem'^"'^^ ^' '^'-T«^/y?^iW^«J?0^^ 
I Lord. DidJ^yki'^^i^ ^rin^!#Sftif^t!<#^ 

'^Y%A/)^A4dther Stranger, Md 1 know npt_on*t?. '. ^ 

wheresoever he be. '%htf t8W ^i% brm^^fim& '^^^ J 
1 I^ri/s Ooe^^f!^ mi-#^|rr*aie^^ a23iq'^{{jloe bid 
C/o/. Is it fit I weirt^^Wrfc uM'ftWtf?^A^iW^!i^& 

rogation in'i^ ''^'^''^ • '^^^^ '-^^^ ^^^ rnj^^d uodt ^bv^.d woH 

Clot. Not easily, ^'WSiKf^'^^ :j3iG{iH-^2ii>l <v.io ,3ei^)ud 

'2 Lord. Yoii^^d'^'m]'^ m^r 

gate. "if^lKt 'fit \) amcil •?rn i iuilJ -lytiffiBrb ^tl) 23rnilVW. 
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ShouldTt^R^Rii^U^br?diifRJ#ftb'r'W^I>WiiJf^^h^n'J'^'^^ ' /. 
Beai^ijD^«W^'wftKh^i¥lH^aift^/^^a^teyf tehp '^^-'"^^ vHV/ 

gannot take t\v6[^h*6frti'¥W¥tfiy'f^m'ft¥A^^ ^^^'^'^ ^^J'-' ^'^^ 
And leave eighteen<-^A12f*y1^.o^f^|H^(5m^^^^^^^ "'^\7^''f^ 
thou divine Imogeii^^^l^'ffloii'^htei^l.' ^-^^^^^^^ 't^^tt. 



/ , <r. 
/J I /I 



,pni4 ofh oJ finuori i2om 91E noY .v^Vji^O ' 

^dfOoH moii «TobBE2i:drnB ,ii8 no^{ aiil 08 .biqA t 

\^o<^, is discovered reading '"^^ffl^^.f^^^ 

/mo. Tjt7HO'&^j^|o9^}5cfV^§Win¥fl^ftJD art .liadlA 
V V Lad^^^^^f^ii^s^^m^^^^ z^^Ai luH 
^^)?J9?^rte^^W^ffnom bao'o nsvis ^vcd uov nsriV/. 

Imo. 1 have had thi^jjwirgjj^i^ft^rf^j^^i/^^i^gr^ri^p^^ 
Polddown theM(Hfer^fM«>i'fiJf^tvjl^r^ z^nnWd 

I pry thee call Ae-— -Bleep hath aeiz'd Wi^fei^Jb^iuoo ,>: 

Gi^u|^ nae, beseech ) e> 

[lachimo f7^^j/5«K?^L%3S^1l^ 

Repairs,iMfilf Ay,iJftHo i?«Jtf ffSWrt^AnuUri ,ri iT;302oi9d'/^ 
Did softif press tfe|y^ie$,:s^^ ywk#r^'(^-(iO .V.ol ? 

ow bravely thou becom st thy bed ! fresh afyfil finiicgo 

Andvvhitepthan^thgI«^?i?^!E4^l4f»«te^l!^^ x 

But kiss, one kiss— Rubies unpaj^fli^'lJ^vli^f^o JoV. .'loXO 

g^(:^rnes the chamber thus } me flame o' th* taper ^^,^^5. 
Bor-"^- ' ' ' 1-1 . . ..1- •- o 

To 

U 




Th adoriHn,^P^tf^^f^^^&%}ai[rftf,#gijjflf -frt^^ uodi 
W hy 8uch,,%f^^S¥rfYrTtf»«^^!j<?igW V^flf fi)?-//^^ ghH 

Ah, but some n^ftif3»cW^%«^J|ernfe^JW/) 9>{k) jonnsO 
J^bove ten thous9p4,fli.^r^V,|p<3i,l^^ble^.,oUt^h 9Vfi3l bnA 
yYmh^ testify-, 't^^K^i-pi^^ 
Vfl^f-p^thou ape of death, Jie dull upoilner. 



222 g^xvii E t iNR 

And be her sense but a« ajPUQnument^^ * 
Thus in a chapel lymf^. €Jotn€r c^'come off,- 
• ITakingoffbtrbpooeht 

As slippery as ^i?' Crcit^ilkn' Iciiai^ Wi»4^rd» 
*Tis mine^as this will witness ©utwardiv, 

' A noole iW9^u«rsficittei»TTrW^e the cri|n$QP Ax^i^^ ^ 
I'th'f jK©it^(W5 Qfii eo<wsJi^ f>.H?f«*5!a.t5^U4ihi^^vve jl /: n .s 
Stronger than ever law can make ; this secret 
Will force him thiwk rv<?t^fi|t'4:»tte fock, and ta*en 
The treasure of her honour. More— to what cn^ ^ 
Why ^should I f^te^ifclMp, dtV«wii^tHwVT^y«i|te^^ \U^\\ 
Screw'd to oiy memory., *ov^heshathybc(enf«^|}iN^ late^ 
Th« tale of Tereus, hei^ tht^\lea^\sVtiUn.'did^^3 . ,v\v -\H 
Where Philoroele gave 4ifi-^l twiee;^i\<>Ugteo 
Ta:atryfoV4*i^^H;awdshut^ s^>ffogaf it,^ - ^ \ 

Swift, swjftjiytw jdra^ons-^f thejBJj^tVLth^^d«v^i9g /ai 
May bear its raven's eye : I lodge in lftAifi> ^ ^ .^ I * 
Though this a heav'nly angel, hell is here. l^Clctk strik^^. 
Oi>o> li(fo^ttoe*Jiytiiii^timei&ci ^]<h\,,....-i:".^ r-vr lassos' 

3 ("j/Vjvof: ■:")(< j:r. ?' nfj? ,?f.'ii -^Irr/; 2"'iir>"CiT:r.ii ,if ^ifpli hnr> 
t,T(?r^,Hr/6tJtt.iordshif is tfie' m'eS^'pafient man K^°**»- 




Win. 

get this 

almoft niorning, is*'^ not ? 
r Lord, Tt is. rriV lord*/' 



/:%innTng ivill^ftiitiny mart inW^iBlti^^^^^/^PtiWfd . 
isfo^h'sh Irtibgen, rsliouid ha\^e"gop'fiV6\4ft4^* . 




I X(?r^^. Hfie thev are,'hKy Wrtf. 

ClQt. Con e lets join theou ' '' tf^re^- 

SCENE 



admirable sweet Hi^^o^ds^W ir^ahd 'diiify^t k^ eonlil^rV'^ J 

H/5 steedg^f^WdferatiboUspffiUgSf >' .- j 'v ^ - ' 

Onc}fkH^dJi(mi^ib«t3y€sr : ' ^ r ^ < V^ 

And winking' tntM^'^Kflg begin ta cpe tbcinLgMen eyiSf^^' 
WiHf d&6r^ imngibal pftUyi^ my btdj^ iwuiame* 
Jrise, arise ! ' > . . 
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So, get 3K<iiu g<Hie--^ this ]>enetrat^ I iwill s€0ti9ider ^^dt^ 
music the better: ifit <lo tiot^iti&k vice in herears^ which 
liorse-hairs, andcats-guts^ Qorthe voice of unpav^d eunuch 
to boot, can never a;i^ad., ^atpc,, pow to our dancing, 
and if she is immoveable >yith thiis> she is an immoveable 
J^rincess, and not worth my notice;;' v , t 

, .^ (AAance.) lKn(^ 

Clot. Leav<e ust« ourselves. ' i rEM^UntL,otds,'eiCm 

Ifshebeup,rilspeakwithher i.fnot, '7'- ^ , , 
Lcthjerlie st;ijl, and dream ; by ycbr leave lid t^ . ^' 
Iknpw her women are about h?f^--what , ^ ^ 

It I do line one of their hands--:*iris giM ' ' < ,y} 
Which buys admittance, oft it doth^ yea, gnd ni4^9. r. 
Diana's rangers false ^emselve^. and yiefd u^' ., ^ 
Their deer to th' stand o' th' steaj^r : /»"<! *tfs gold ' 

Which makes Ihe true man kill'd^ arid saVes tf^6 tlii^f; 
: Nay^ somed nr^ bangs both thj^f anil tm^ a)an : whit : 
Can it not do/and undo/ 1 yrilj mak^ '! ; >t • 
Oqeofherwomen lawyeir fo iTie,Tor' ^ ^ ' ^ 
I yet understatid the ca«e n^jr^f. , .. , , , - x' * 
By ywr leave V ,! ^ :^'• * , I^^ 



Lady, Who's Ihere that lifibd!^? -^oVdujo?. o&V ,\o\ ) 



Lady That S'HIOW^ " J<ifcn uunj ni* nbm ,ir3fj.<\»T ^in iii' 

c'Hiaft^ilwi >«Je«i?Aylor$ arc as dear ^^l*«r#J t^/on woH 
Can justlv boast oft si^tol'fi^itt^i^dship's pleasure i 
Clot. Your \^<\y'\m^ru^fh^ AH .VAO 

Sen me your^rod r^P^jX,,! , ,iji,yJ)A^iaJ:L^%^ 
What shal 




Imo» G)od-morro^.s«': Viim ,Jv PJ^A ^9^ JP*Jh^ f 








. .hall u-.f^fs^-Js'^^^'oi^C? ;f S^^ 

To your bestkMn^iii of^ofj^^^^ ^y 

ShoiiW learn, being taught, forbgarfij^^, ^^ III ^^^^ 

C/o^ Do \^ou call me rooTr 



If you II be patient, 111 no more be mad* 



That cures ^^9%M^m^f^^n^^'l ^^\^'\ 

You put me to forget a lady's manners, 

But I who know my heariit^Jdi^rtii^ pronounce 

By th* very ^fiK/^ih^f^mm^^^-jmy^on n nhiij 

Clot. Thj^MQ^a^^^M^jgimitldfmi^t^ 
(One, bred of alms, ana foster'd withcol^-Arfwii^ms! iliV/ 
With scraps"o\ % jfc^r^^jyt, i^^ m^fl%ki^»ff^ . v\oH 

Wert thou tl^e;§pftifr,4ft8^^r^r>JBWiPi^^f ^^ ^^^cfA> 



But what Ihou art beftideSwthou W£rt too base 
To be his groom. -^V^^^ ^^-^^^^ 

C/o^. The south-fog r(^>(fci«Hri jfiriJ 9i3rii E'oriV/ ,vtn, A 
Imo. He never can meet more ini^^Q{)9|^a|l CQtftt 
To be but nam'd of tliee. His meane^^lffi^ v\^^, i 
That ever hath bu^gUgt^ji^b^^jf^^lftrs ^,3Y .j^r j 
in my respect, than all thou haU to b^j^rtife idix //\i>wi 
How now, P#&«^?^ TBsb f B s-rs nol'iifmi» ^ikra^*. 

C/o/. His p^rnt^^tfk%^^^ ^^^^/^ •^•^^'^ 

/mo. To Dorothy, mfmmim'Miy^^ 

C/o/. Mis garment? - .uoTSoYBl6i?;!?',9/!T .¥)1^ 
7mo. 1 amspriffhted with a faitP^i^"^ ^'''^ "^^'f^ ^f" ^,^^^ 

Frett^; ^^riiiMw^^'sis^T^ej*' ^tf%'^^^^ -jy].^^ 

Search for a je\^ Wf^ t&Uastfkfl^- ^ ^^^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^ ^' 
Hath left mine 'arm--ik;455^^^y.g^a^tef'^ Shrew me ^ 

om-booO .'ioO 

0*^ 



i sdw c IH15 moTinng ; connaeni l.arn. , , . 




Jon 

ACT "fA'^ ^'"s ^"i'^i:''"!^'^";^ •"«!> 

£nter P^i^Hrat^ 'Mrf PniMftH ^^''^^ ^^^^'^^ 

*-!'^ iP-ftmiPiwKfiii 'yri /von>l Off/; I 3ijH 

^ _^ ^ \^\^ 

Will remalttJhi^hfc^ ^^■'^^^' ^>'t >?c\^~2;rrirV'fTrifiTo"b3id /jnO) 

Post. Not any, but abicle the ^hzoi^wkM^^^'' ''''' ' 
ftuake in the pitsent wltifert^iSrt^. ^'^Sff ^^^'' ^'^ 
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l^hat warmer days would eome^ in Ihtte ftat'Huift!$f 
I barely gratify your love ; tbey failing 
1 must die much your debter*' t a 

PhiL Your vefygoodnei^^ and your comjjiaiiyt ' ' '^ 
O'ei pays-all I can do. By |hi$y«Hsri^f "" '* 

Hath heard of great Augustus ^ Caitis LtidttS w - 
Will do's his oomiiHssioti t!i0rdlighly» And I Atide 
He'll grant ^tht trtbiite i ere y^Hif :«tu nlyymeii, ^ 
Will look upon our Romans, whQit tentembrance 
Is yet fresh in their grief. /V^sLpIdtlielieve* . . % 
Statist though I an) ngfe^ nprUk«ifo hft^.p. > 
That this will prove a war, they *Ji #eod jiQ triX^ic j 
Ourcountrymen %Bf^o^ vs,,, , 

Are men more or(J^j[;qt]ie^wbip^Jtflws<23Mia;iv i '<:.icr 
Smil'd at their, lack < f sKJlJ, tJH<i}feiPrd.^h€a;r.90Mr?g^.. 
Worthy his frrwning ptj, , XM/jdjfiplJnc* . , ., . ; 
Now mint^lfd with their courage, wiIln)iafcekQjOwa,, . 
Totheir appro versy they afep^opI^>|vif)i< i 

As mend upon the wprW^j an^ vnore thi^D ii^t$ ' 
They have a king, vv hose. I^yei^odju^ce totharp. 

May ask and have their trea3ures9an4,t{iQix;,^ood«i'. 

EnfSpHXCHiMO. 

PW. See lachimo. / f 

Poj^ The swiftest haj^s have posted you by |and ; 
And winds of ^n the corners kiss'(}jyobr sails. 
To make yoirr vessel uimWc. Pbfl. Welcoip^ ^ir^ 

Pest. I h( pe the briefness of you r Answer nfiadfe ' 
The speeding ss of your r^t^rn; " ta(ib. Yo^T la^y^ 
hone of the fairest llook'd upon. ^ 

Fost And therewithal the.best, or let her beajity * 
Look through a casementlo Sillure'false hearts, 
And be false with tliena* V , , 

Jacb. Here are ktters for you. 

Poi/ Their tenour good I trust. 
, lacb. 'Tis very like. [Posthumus reads the leiiers. 

PbiL Was Cams Lucius in the British court. 
When you were thefe ? .^ 

lacb. He was expected thcp, 
But not approached. PosL All is welfyet. 
Sparkl^ss this stone as it was wpot, pr U't not 
Too dull for your g^od wearing ?. 
/tfrZ>. If rd Ifist it, ' ^ , ^ „ ;4 I 
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I shwiMlitv* lost the w«rth of it in^ld ; ' ' ' 
I'll make a journey t^H^oe ar^, t*' ^^y * • '' * * ' 

A secend night of such sweet «hc^iti^^^^ * 
Was mineii»<Bii(ainv forilie ring^re iCk)^ 
P«s*. The stori^'^itoovlnifd focome by. v ^ 

Your ladyibelng^ easfv >^d$i: M«ike nrtt; Sify 
Your loss, yoinr^WI I titjtj^^ywi kiroVvtKat we* 
Must not cdWtWfllPfWwidiv ^-' • '■•^-^■^^^^'^ ■-^- \-> '♦^ ;^^ •''' " 
•/tf<:i&. Good€«ip/hrt^iJiiis^WV .1^- u^anv ,i">:: 'm. ^■• 

Ifyou keep covenant ;Oharfl»lhdlli^^^'ht"- '^^ -^ • ' 
The knotwHllj^^<J%ba#«rttH^*'fWfe^i gr«Tt' ^^ " ' ' 
We were to question farther: bUtl'^t^^- '"' /o-n .. » 
Profess ray«t^hfe 2 WlhkeV ^f fi^HioricyiWi » ' - ^ ^ ; ^ ♦ > 
Togeth«ii/rit^odtrrtn^r%Ad»rti(it<ihi^^fcyf^ '• '? '■^'''] 

Of her, or you, haMliig|irt)d^*>3ed but \ ' -^ ^ ' *;' 
By bothV^tA^^fife*" '"'^- .-v^>'-' .^ '•■'•^'J Hs - • <' •/ui » . w1 

PosL Ifyoucan tktVk'fut^t^^l ' ^'^ t^ '»M V ' ' ' 
That you havifiriit^d'hef ftifeed^ myihitid'/^ • '^^* ' ' ,' • '? 
And ring i^Viitifi.^^ff iWt-^tR^^ii^ dknwiW'' *^ ^'" ' \ 
YouhadoFfeyiV'i^uW^li<>fTduf^,*g;«f^;bf^?(W8iJ^-^ ^^ > 

Your sword or mine, o^^jij^frl^^ leaves both 
To who shall find jhem. ^ - 

7ac3. Sir.,my circumjtances . , *'Wiin ... n<-. i^ 

Beingso^ftK?hethith;a^i^'itf^^^^^^^ ''''-^ . 

Must first ipduceybuta We veV.ivhc^^^^ ^' 

I-will cofifiti^%lth oath,Whkh ! dobbt^^ 
You'll give.fke IfeaH to b^ifei When you sHal 



j A *;. ' f . 



11 give.fileieai^ to bp^fei When you sKallfind . * " , 
need lt^n\)t. ^Pt^r Profceecf, ' / '■ ^ ' .%' '^ -' '" 



''j\ \ .. V. 



■Axau itiat vvao wcii wvitii vrait/iiinic* ii vvao«uaij| 

with richest stufl^ the colours j^lue •(no silver : 
Apieceofwork ^'" , ,' ' '' ,-^ , 

So bravely done, so rip.h, thzXp, M Strive, , , ■'; ; j ; ^ ^t. ,^ ;,' ^^ .■ 

In workmaushib and value, ,' • ' ' . ' ' , ■ '', 

fosf. Thisistrue, < , .,. . , ,, 

And this you might have heard , of ^ ere,' jjym'c,'^ ^Tr ^''''. " 
Or by some other. M*v,^W>#']laJi? j^,; f^ „,,:,;« 
Must justify my j|^owe%.j^^ysjJq 
Or do your honour injury.',, T^^^%%mi^*¥i^:^ -,.(. „ •■>■ 



Is south the chamber, and the^nimne^-pf^^^; ,,^.j /. ^^ ^ 
Chaste Diao, bathing : neversaw figures "'^ '' '" *^ 
Voiill. L ^.> 



N 



rr. 



"•',^: 
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Sj likely to report themselfes; tiie<pa>nter^ 
Was as another nature diiml^ 9iit*wetit her* 
Motion and breath left^Hitv 

Po5^ This is a things » > i 

Which you might froaiixelittoti^likewise reap. 
Being, as it is, much spoke of. 

lacb. The roof o'th^ chamber . ^ 
With golden therubims is'frect^ 

Post. What's this t* her hoiiQUPdw * ., . 

Let it be granted you have seen all tWJ,' • ♦ m . ^ 
(Praise be toyour renieinbrit;ice,);^hedea^iptf>^t 
Of what is in her chamber, nothing > dkves ^ v 
The wager you have laid* ^' .^ - • 

lacb. Then if y eti* can v * iPuilingtmtt ^ke^hrttcikitt 

Be pale, 1 beg' bu t]^rve4o* air thiv jewel: S6e I j ■ 

And now 'tis up agaiii t it umist Wmian^ied'' 
To that your diamond. ^ Bdst, ion^ l-^- 
Once more let me beholditi; i» it thkt 
Which I left witli= her I 

lacb. Sir, I tha[nk: het, that : 
She stripp'd it from her artfr^jl^^vfaar yet, 
Her pretty action doth out-sell her ^giftj- 
And yet enrich'd it too; she'gave it^me^ 
And said she prized it once. "»;<•- r . 

Post, May be, ^tic piuck'dafr'OfFito «endit me. 

lacb . Shfe ^w ritfes BO' td you ? -^oth^'fche ? 

Post, O no, no^ne, 'tis tru«w Hate'take^thutoo^ 
It is a basilisk unto miweiftye^ ,.*..,•. 

Kills me to look on't: Let thereby no hortoilr,-^ 
Where there is beauty; truth, where -sembhnde ; love^ 
Where there's anotherman* The vows of women 
Of no more bondage 4>e) tO'whbre they ttremad^^ 
Than they are to their virtnesy which h notking^; 
O, above me»asu re false ! - • • 

Pbil. Have patiencc^^ Sir^ 
And take your ring again : 'tis not yel wdiii ' 
It maj' be probable she lost it ; or 
Who knows, one of her women, being- corrupted. 
Hath stol'n it from her. Post. Very true. 
And so I hope he came by't ; back my ring, 
Render me some corporal sign about her 
More e^Hdent than this; for thia was stole^ 

Jacb» By Jupiter, I hftd it from her arnnk. 

P4€h 
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Pc^L Hark ^'OHy he swears ; By Jupiter he swears, 
'Tis true — nay, keep.the S3iig-^.tis.true ; 1 am sure 
She coQld not lose it ; her attendants are 
AU honourable ; they indtic'd to steal it 1 
And by a stiangerF-^^^o^ he faatheojoy'd h^r. 
The cognizance of her incontinency 
Is this; sh^hathbougbt^h^rwmdif whore, thus dearl/i 
There, take thy hire, and ^t^tbe^ fiends of heli 
Divide themselves between you I' ' 

Pi&fV. Sir, be paitient 7' i. • - 
This is nd^strong'eirodg( tO'iie'bvHev'd. : 
Of one persuaded ^weit of liiiJftii ■ • -^ . ^ ' 

PosL Never talk on't ; 
Sh&hatfh4>eeit coltedby^fm. lacti Uyovt seek 
For further ssltisfyin^r^^i u^dr berbi^ast; ' 
Worthy the presaiig;iMe^« mote/ right proud 
Of that mostdelieate Id^ng. By my life 
I kist it, and it gave me.pfresent.-fautTger 
To feed agfin, though full. You <fc renftember 
This stain upon her? Post.' Ay; and it doth confirm 
Another stain, as *big twiiell can-hold^ 
Were there no more but it^ ' .> t: r*- 
lacb Will you hear mtrre.? 
Pc>$^. Spare your arithmetic. ^ 

Ne'er count the^omsi once and a tnillion. 

lacb. I'll be swom-i^-iJ—i—Porf.' No swearing ; 
If you will sw^ar you haVie not don't, you Jye, 
And I will quit thee if thou dostdeny 
Thou'st made her strnmpeti 
J<iri». I'll ideny nothing.' ^- ; 
Post, O that I had: her here, to tcarrherlimlvmcal; 
I will go thbre, and do*t i' th' court before 
Her fathe r s v^ i >> Pil dasomethiD g -^ -^ " ^ 
Pbil. Qyite besides 
: The government of patience, Yoa have won.: 
Let's follow^himv and pervert the present wrath 
He hath against himself. 

JtiCi&u With altmy hieart. . [JS^jr^im^ 
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SCENE.IL 

Enter Posthumus. 

* 

Post. IS there no way for men ta be/but women 

* Must be half workers? we arfi bastards all, ^ ^ ..^ 
And that most venerable man, which 1 . « - 

Did call my father, was, I know ^not wh^e, . 

When I was stampt. Some coiner .withhiatoob 
Made me a counterfeit, yet my mother seem 'd 
The Dian of that time, so doth my wife 
The non-pareil of this— *0 yeogeance I vengeance I 
Me of my lawful pleasure «he res traiu'd, y ^ . 
And pray'd me oft forbearance : did it with , 

A pudency so rosie, the sweet view on't . . , 

Might well have warm'd old Saturn ■- ■■ r. r 
That I thought her , , • , 

As chaste as un^un'd snow. Oh, all the devils! 
1 his yellow lachimo in an hour-r^was'tnot ?• 






Or less: at first ? Percliance he spoke not, but 
Like a full accorn*d boar, a German one,- 



O! torture to my mind. Could I find out t 

The woman's part in me, for there's uo motion 

That tends to vice in man, but [affirm: .. . « 

It is the woman's part ;. be it lying, u^ote- it. 

The woman's ; flatt* ring, hers;? deceiving, hers; _ , 

Lust, and rank thoughts, her, hers ; re^vengies. tiei;s;.>* 

Ambitions, covetin^s, change of prides,; disdain, ., • • ^ 

Nice-longing, slanders, miitability: . ^ :. ,i 

All faults that may be Tiaai'd,'nay> thatihell knoM^^^Si / ' -^ 

Why hers, in part, or ^11; or rafcher M,^ .For even to vice 

They are not constant, but are. chahgf ng still ;> • i 

One vice, but of a minute old, for onfi\ : 

Not half so old as that. rnvwrite.ag3fnS|t:thenii . .^ 

Detest them, Gurse them-*-vet 'tis greater skill ; 

I n a trbe hate^ to -pray- they iiave their^ wirlU : 3 i o : 

The very devils can Aot pt iigo.e them better* ^ ^ :. : : j X^Esit, 



'. ./ 
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B C E-N fe III.- 

A pAtACE. 

Enter in State, CvMSfiLTNls, ^QUeen, CioteK, and Lords at 
ONedoor:iffi(fatj(ingfbjr^^^}i^sL\;civs and Atltvdant$. 

Cym."lwTtOW^say, ^hat^would AuguBtu$ Ofar/with us? 

Xl) Luc, Whaiiy JuHiis Gaesar was in Britain, 
Cassibelan, thine inicJe,'dJd'fofki in, 
And his ssvo^ssiion^-igfantta 'Rome .a tribute, 
Yearly thre«th»usand'pounds ;• ,whicli l>v thee lately 
Is left untender'd. ^^Queen. And to Jciii the marvej, 
Sliall so l>e*Aj^r;. C/i;^.iiTh€re l>e.4nany Ceeaars* 
Ere such another Julius r Bfiiain.'s a. world * 
By itself, and we will «othiRg pay, i .. . 
For wearing our own «ose^.^ / i.t .■-.,. , 
Tribute? why »itm»ld we.payitxiUiltei Jf Ccesar e^n hide 
Thesunfrom us with a blanket, or puVtbe, mpon into h^s 
pocket, we wift pay I»[n.vt?ribuie..foc hgli,t; ^J;>e, .Sir, ao 
more tribute. <>y^mt.i*i.xm iQust.kxKrw, .' . < / 
'Till the injurous^ Romqns did extort . 
1 his tribute, we were fpee,) Soy, then to Cae>ar, 
Our ancestor was that Muljnudus,\vbk(i 
Ordain'dourJavfcs^wlio&e use the AWOi.d of Caesar, , 
Hath too much mangled ^ whose ^rapair and franchise, 
Shall by the power we iial<t by our good At^^ - , 
Though Rome .be therefi.re aiBgry. 

£fcc. X am sorry, . . 

That I am to prbijoiince Augustus Ca&sar 
Cymbeline's eneinj'. War and confusion; ^. _, 
In Caesar'finan^e pronounce J 'gain« tl^^e* look 
For fury, not to be resisted. : Thus defy'd, 
1 thaf;k theeforn^self. -::. .^ 

Cym. 1 hou art wfilcoroe/Gaiu^ 

Clot, His majesty bids you welcome. Make pastime 
wi^h ug a day, or two, or loi\ger ; ifyou 5eek usafcejwaicis 
in other terms, you shall find u« in our salt water girdle ; 
ifyou beat us out of it, it is yours; if you fall, in the, adven- 
ture, our crows shall fair the better for you; and there's an 
end. Luc, So, Sir. ' 

Cynt. I know your master's pleasures, and he mine: 
Alltheremain, is welcome. [^Exeunt 

L 3 » SCENE 
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. 8 C-£ N-E IV. 

Enter VisMiiouadiHg aLelUr. ' \ 

P/s. TlfOW } <jf adultrjr ^.,'vrtier«ft)r< iwrite yoaiiipi z 

Ob lnaste^, v^hat a strange infection , -. >. 

Is fail'n into thy estf Ifilibaltfalsie^ttali^Pi^ ^ 

As poi«ronous*<>'ii.w*J;W. taridlfed, hallvpteiPaii'il/ 

On thy too rea<W hearing j? lc|i«Jayal ! tiQ/ 

She's punish'd f'»' her tiuijh!> aWdutldergoes 

M ;re goddes? ^ik^^^j than wife-like, siicbaasmi Its ' 

As would take in su me virtue.' >Oh, fO^^m^Xw^* u //©H 

Thy mind to her, is nowa$jla.w,'aS"ivtre . , ; /. >h 

'I'hy fortunes. How thati aiiouid niurdcrjier^ ' 

Upon the love, a* d ti uth, and vows,'Whic!i I 

M »ve made to thy command !-h.1 h^! her blood ! 

If it be fo, to do go* (|F©rvice; never « 

Let me be couirted serviceable. HoSvJookf, 

Th:;t I should scerd to laok huthamty, - , 

So much as this fact conacj to ? ;i)o'l-»*— — - ' f 

f i • I - ,! L^be letterr€Qaiti|. 

That I have sent bn;by^bero^n'commmtd, - a 

Jje guve alt the opportunity, D^awMyvper I 
ackas the ink th:it*s on'lheetlo there she conies. . 

EnUrlMOORif^ 

I a n' ignorant inAyhal I am fiomrtiajided. 
Into, How npWj^Pisanio? . . 

P..<?. Madam, here is'a letter-froW my lard, . 

/ma. Who? thy lord! 'thatismy'Leonatusf 
Oh, learn'd indeed were that astronomer 
'I h I knew the stars, as This characters ; 
He'd lay the future open. You good Goicb, 
Let what -is here contain *d, relish of love, ^ >, , 
Of myloh}'^ heaI*ft,'of hisxbnfent. 
Good^waix, tby Wve ; btesttbe , ■ - ^ . ' 

You bees that make these locfcs^'ootfAsdfc' 
G od news^ godf • * ? 

Reiuling 
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Reading. 

. Justicff and your Jalberswraib^sbauid be take me hi bi^ 
dominion^ could not be sa cruel to me, as you, sb tbe dearest 
of creatures, would even renew me w'itb your eyes. Take no* 
tice tbat I am in Cambria at Mflford-Haven ; wbat your 
own low will Old oftbisMdviie yw, Jbltow^ So be wishes 
you all^bappiness, iiUthemtmsUyul to bis vowfttnd yourifi^ 
creasing in love, Lconatus Posthumus. 

Oh for a horse with wJngr! Hear'st th<ni, Pisj^niu ! 
He is at Milford- Haven. Head^ and tell we 
How far 'tis thither ; if one of fnean affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may notl 
Glide thither in a day Mlien, say Pis mio. 
How far it is to th^ san^e blessed Milford ^ 
How may we steal from hente : pr'ythee speak^ 
How many score of miles may we well ride 
*Twixt hour and hour ? 

Pis, One score 'twixt sun znd sun, 
Madam's enough for you : and too much too« 

Jmo, Why, one that rode to' s execution, man, 
Could never go so slow : but this foole;y. 
Go, bid my woman feign a sickness say 
6he'Hlioitie to her father, and provide nie present 
14 riding suit ; nocosdierthan woiild^t 
A Franklin's liousewifc. . 

P/^. Madam, you'd best consider* 

Imo. I see before me, man ! nor here, nor here, 
VoT what insues, but have a fog on them, 
That I cannot look.thro\ Away, I pr'ythee, 
Do as I bid thee ! there's no m6i^ to say ; 
Accessible is none but Milford way. ^E.teunt. 

S C E N E V* 

> A Forest witb a Cave. 

Enter Bellarius, tjuii>E]^us, attd Arvir^qui.! 

Bei. A GOODLY day, not' t«^ keep house with «uch, 

l\ Whose roots as low aS'Oara; see, boysitbiss gai« 
Jnstructs^you how t* adore the heav'ns; and bows, you 
To morning's holy office. Gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd so high, that giants may get through- ^ 
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And keep their iwrploas turlikiits on, wirfiout 
Good-morrbw to fhe siin. '^F^fi^ibou^Kfak heay'h! 
We house i* th* rock, Vet use thee not ^6 hardly. 
As prouder Hvers do. 

Gw/U Hail, heay'rt ! 

Arv, HaiL henv'h I 

Bel. Now For ou^ ttibuntain sport, up^a 5'ot^d 1^11, 
Your legs are yoking ; \ II ttead .these flai;^- , jConsider^ 
When you above perceive 'me like ^ crcfw» 

That it is place \vhkh lessens and set-off;- 

-And you may then i-eVotve what t;jles ItoJd you, 

Or courts of princes, ofthe trick's in vyar;. ' 

That service is not service, so bemj§ jfpiie^^ . 

Bat being so allow d. I'o ippretie.pdt^^^ , ' ' 

Dv.ws us a prnfir from all things we see: 

And often to our cojrUbrt.shaU.we iiad > 

llhe sharded l>et t'c iri a safc'r hold. , . v- 

Than is the fuil-vvinp'd eagjei^ Oh this life, 

Is nobler than ijtfeiidinff for a>cHrclvi; 

Richer than doini2[ iiothing/vf.^ WM^» • * 

Pioud?r thin Ills r:n'«5 injpr}paijLl>^fo,i;siik;,- , ,,, . _,.,. ^- , , 

Sucli'garn the'Vap of h'inyihat makes him fine. 

Yet keeps his 1) V k uncruss*!:! ; H9 j^f^ ^^ ^^' **» 

G::id. Out of voiir proof. vou,VR?jak;.^^e poor unfJeijg d 

Tluve jfL^Vr r wingd Tm/i^"vie.vy j^^'^tj^^ t^or know not 

What air's fiom ho,m^. \H^^x3fe.^A^^ ^^^^* 

U \i\e is best; Sweeter fp/y^ -^^^ ,y,]: \.j^ _,-. .. .^ 

Thrt have a jhcirpeijkno.^^; ,}vgiJ,CQr^e5p^i<ling^.,., 

Witli your iliff age";* l)ut unlo lis il is -, 

A ?e]i of ignori'nce ; t+avellingya.bed, ,,^j 

A b: isMV for a dVbidn^'ihiiV.none tfa^es.« , 

To stiide a hmif. ' , ', . . ». , ,. 

^rv. What'shfiuld we .sgoke of. .,.;,•> . . .,i.,. 
When we are old as voii>^ vv^heix we,sha]l bear- , 
The rain and wind b^at;'.'(iark l^cceiiiber ? ,How^ ,. * h I 
111 this oarpncMn^^f^^VM^ . ; 

Th° freezing hoyf^ *?fV?y.r we.'hiive seeju, nothing.^ ,. 

/>e//How youi,sjpeak,fr; * < .1:! . * > 
rid you buticn'o-vy^t'^e^'d^^ ^ , 

And felt them. kno^WKqgjy^^.jthe ^rt o* th* cpurt. 

As hard toleave, -as^^^P* /^^^^^^ ^^"^^ ^^ climb 
Is cei tain falling, or so slipp'rv,,that • 

The fear's as bad as falling. • 'I'he toil o'th* war, 

A pain, 



*o ^} Ji. 



! I *'t 



^'ii*ii' 
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A pain, th?t only seems, to seek put. dangei;*. ^ . .v 
I' thVname of larni and Honour; vyhichj^kf i'.th* search, 
And hath zs soft a sland'jfous epijapb, , i ' ; . 
As lecorcf of faii'actj' nay, niany tim^, ... . 

Doth ill deserve, by doing well : .what's worse m 
Must curt*si eat the censure. O boys, thfs stpiy .» 
The world may read in me: my body's mafk'd 
With Ron^ art sword?; and mV report was o^ice^ ,,, 

Fir"sfH\*ith'tbe 15e^r of hdt^/^T^y^ 

And when a soliji^i^^ jv|s the ihemp,,rpy,n<ijme / 

Was not far off: .then' vi as I as'a t^e^ . ■ y. -.. 

Whose bodghs'tiid-Bynd with fh\%[ But in pue nii^bt, 

A storm or robbery, call if what you will, ^ , 

Shoojc down my rrtelfew hangings na}-, ,niy leaves, . 

And left me'bar^ta weather. 

Gtt/rf. uncertiift' faVour I \ 

Bel, My fault being nothing, as I have told you oft, 
'But that twa villains, whpse false oath prevail'd 
Before my perfect honour, s\Voi'e to Cymbeline, 
I was confederate with the Romans; so 
Followed my banishment, and this twenty years, 
This' rock, and these demesnes, have been my.wxsrld 
Where 1 have liv^d at hdn est freedom, p^y'd 
More pious debts to* heiv'n, than in all 
T\\€ fo^e-etid of m^y 'time,— But, up to th' m pu ntainsi,, 
This isTiot huntei**s language ; ^he' that strikes 
The venison first, shaJl b^ lard -o' th* yeasr. 
To him the. other two jhaJi rniniste^, , . 

And we shall fear no poison, which attends \/ . ** . 
In place of greater .state ; V ^ 

I'll meet you in the valleys. '£Ex^unt G^ii, and ArV. 

How hard it is to hid^the sparks of nature f "' 
These boys know little they are sons o' rh' king, 
And Cymbeline dreams not they are alive. 
They think they're mine, ^d tho' trained up thus meanly 
r th' cave there ori the brow, their thoughts do hit 
The roofs of palaces,' and iiaturp ][)rompts tf^em 
In "simple and low things, tb j)ririce it much/ 
Beyond the trick of others. This poli^dore, 
(The heir of CymbeliVieihd Britain; whom ' . ^' ^ ■ 
The kin g'hiisf father 'fealVa Oiiiderms) Jov^ r '^ ^ 

When on thy- fhree-fdb< stbbl I sit, arid tell . 
The warhke feats I've dbne* lii^ spirits fly out 

''"■ ''■•''' ' ' ^" ■ h li Into 
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Intoroy stoiy, say thus mine enemy f^ll. 
And thus I set my foot one'si neck, even then 
The princely blood flows' in his cheek', he sweats 
Stiainshis young nerves, and, puts himself in posture 
That acts ray words. The younjger brother^ Cadwal, 
(Once Arviragus) in as tike a figure , 
Strikes life into my speech, and she^s much moce 
His own conceiving. tl^K the g^me is ropjz'd >■ . 

Cymbelfne ! h^v'n and my consilience know 
Thou did'st unjustly Ip^nish me, wli/erepn 
At three and two /years pW,'l stolp these babesj 
Thinking to bar thee df succession, as. ' 
Thou ref 'st me of my lands. ifiSriphile, 

1 hou wast thrif miise^ they take iHee for their mother. 
And every day do hondur to hei^ S|?yfi'9rir. 

They tak« for natural father. ^€j^(l%i§>|i^«^. t^'^* 

V l'>hcol 9d* oJ nsvi)^ -jd 1,, 

Enter CvMlffii^Tt^E^ :^Qt^,,^i!hm^f' hh^tvs, ^tTLords*' 

Cym. npHUS f^r^'^^'l^^fiffi^welJ.^ ''^ 

X L//^:, i'lhgnks, rc^al SJr;^ ^,\.'^, . 
1 am right sorry/ (hat 1 1 rii^st report you ' 
My master's en^my, . j desire of vpu 
A conduct over land/ip !Nfiliford-|iaven. -^ 

fym: My iPrcJs, you are apj^bihted'for tHat f^f&ie ; • 
The due of hpnour^inno^pint ocnit; ,^ . ,, 

So farewell, noblfi LUdius. -Lw^. Xour'ha lef^. 

CM mcii^i'xi f^riendiy; biit frPra this time forth 
I wear it as your enemy. Jtwc. Sir, the event 
Js yet to namp the vyinner, ^Fare ypu.w^ell^ . ^ 

,[£*// Luc.ri/r» 

Queen. He goes hence froWniijg^; but it hpnours us^ ^ 
That we have giveil Kim caiise. 

aa^ *Tis all th^ tetter,.' . ^ . ^ 
Your valiant Britons havei their wishes ifi Jt. . 

Qwe^/i. *Tis not sleepy business, 
B It must be look'd tP speedily, and strongly, 

(fym. Our expectation that it should be thus 
Hath madfetis forward. But, my gentle queen, 
Whcic is our diughter; she has not appeai'd 

Bafjre 



Before the Romahj hiir to u'&'hatfi:i6nde^ 

The duty of the d% 'Sllfe fobfei^^^sltke 

Athing more rtiiaderbf Aali^i^^ Aail of duty. 

We Ve noted itl Call fr^r betb^ us, ^or 

We've been too Kgh?^y.^iiiSetkrfc.e, ^ lExi} ist Lord. 

gweew. Royal Si fV" /' 1 J^ i^ - 
Since thp exile of Foilhumu^. niost retir d 
*lath ' h^'fffe 1)een ; the etire Wereof, my lord, ; 
'Tis time must^q. ; Beseech your majesty 
Forbear sharp 4)^e¥i9ifes tp%en '^fe^e^s a lady 
So tender of rebulres/tfrdt xyoros.'^ife istroki^s. 
And strokes death td her. 

Cym. Where is she; Si'r? 'feoW 
Can her contempt be answered ? , 

I Zorrf. Pleasi yow,^Sfr, 
Her chambers are a)) lock'dtand' there's no ans^y^ 
That will be given to tte loudest noise We make. 
^Queen.'Mylord, wh^ lastt'^erit te visit her. 
She pray'dlme to excise hrr^llf^pkiog close> 
Whereto constrained by her Jttfirmity, 
She should that duty leave unpaid to you, 
Which daily she was bdahirtfqfVrdfer; this 
She wish'd me to rtiakeRhow^^ gre*t coort . 

Made me to blame in faemojjJL^ ^\n. Her doors lockM? 
Not seen, of late f'^^mtnieirHs rtfiat which I fear 

;i>rote^^sK • ^^' • '^^'^-^q^ 3'i^ ^ ^ [iexh: 

bid servabt 




Queen, 6o look after 



Pisanioy he^fhat stand'^t so*for'Po4thumus ! 
*fife lias a "(rfrug pf mine ; I , praj^ his absence 
TPrtfceed by Swallowing that,; tor he l>elicves 
It is a thing most precious, ^utfor^he^, 
Wht re is she gone ? haply despair hjth jSeijs'd her ; 
Or wing*d vK'ith fervour of her lovl^ $|ie*s.ttprwri 
To her desired Posthunius; go|ie*slip,i3,| . ^ 

To doatb^or to dishonour, arii^'iTpiy^ncI ^ 
Can make good use ofeitherV' She being down 
I have the placing of the British crown. [Exeunt. 

L6 SCENE 
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AWoobl' ' ' ; 

\ • , ■ ■ , ■ ■ ■ ' - . 

JF«/^r PiSANio and Imogen, 

• • ' *! 

Jmo.'T^riOU told'st me when w^jcamefrom borse the 

X , >. place , 
Was near at hand; Q whweJs Ro^tbuamA^.. i: . 
Say* goo.4 Pi^ftnio ? vwhal i5 thy roifid j^^^t o i.^^ 
That makes jhee si^relKps? one Uut p«iiit«d thus . 
Would be intefpire^d a thing perplex'd . 
Beyond self expliqi]/Q|]u What's the' matter ? 
Why tender'stthoi? that paper to mel 
Ift be, summer qewSf'. ... , . ».. . . ^i. 
Smile to't befofp; if wintexl|r thQUJaecd!fit.;*. . 
But keep that count'nance still* My husbands hand ? * 
That drug-damn'd Italy, hath out-cnafted him, 
And he's atsome,^f4pQil%t»t Speak,/raaa; thy tongue 
May t?Jte pfl^sQjoa^ ^remiiy^ which to. read, j . 
Would be even mort^tonu^;. . j. >. . . . ..j, . ^ 

Pis. Please you, read»i 
And you shfill. Jiad.me, wret^ed man>a.thlng 

The most disd^in'd j)f forl^ne^ .: - ^ ^ * 

Trtio^en redasi ^ ^ 

THT mistress, Th^Q^. hath play'd the strumpet ^ in my 
bed : the testimonies wber$oflyc bUedivg m me, ,. ./> speak 
not out of weak burmiseSfMt^Jrom. pjroqf as strong as my 
grief, and as certain as 1 expect my rtv£Hge. TbaL part, 
tbou Pisanio, must act for me, if thy faitb bis, not tainted 
witb tbe breach of ber : let tbine own bands take away ber 
life : Ii^all giveJi)e^ opportunity at Milford-Haven. jSbe 
batb my letter for tbe purpose ; wl3ere,if tbou fear to strike, 
andtjotjt^ak^ nia certain-itis done^iboii art tbe pander to ber 
dishonour afid equally to 7ne,dis/oyal. ■ 

P/4\ S^ni3t shall I need to draw my sword ? the paper 
Hiith o'.t her throat already. , .No, 'tis slander. 
Whose e^^e is sharper than the swoid, whose tongue 
Out-veupm§ ajl the worms of Nile, whose breath 
Jitcles on the posting winds, and dpth hel\e 
Ail coiners ol jhe' world : kings, queens, and states,, 

:' ^ . Maids, 



'i:-. » -J *.',-■ ^' 
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MaidSy matrons, nay, the secrets of the.jjrave 

This viperous slanckr .cntefs. - XV^h^t |;heer, madam ? 

Into, False to his bed 1 what is it to be false? 
To lie in watch there, and tq.tlynk on hiiir '^ 
To weep 'twixt clock and clock ? if sleep charge nature^ ^ 
To break it with a funeral dream ^ofliiri} ,^ 
And cry myself awake ?* that's false td*s bed, 
' Pi^, Alas, gb^d Jadyl .^'v - ic... 

Imo, 1 false ? thy conscience witrt^fe^ Jachimo, 
Thou did'^st aoSu^ie ^iH^ ittcofttinency,'^ • 
Thou then look'st like^OP vlUaift > -li^ mcthmks, 
Thy favours geodtrtough.' Sortie J^ bf Italy; 
Whose feathers were her painting harfi betiay^d him* ' 
Poor I am stale, a garment of fashi^ft; 1 

] mustbe ript; to pieces AVith; me: ob. 
Mens vows are womens traitors. AW jgood seeming 
By thy revolt, Jol^^MliskmiJ shall br thought 
Put'imM-aWiBiiyui ^M A.ii^. -^ ..... .. 

Pis. GoodtfnidsM^ln^ime^ii-* 

JfBSOi. C^e;fetiaiv^^9)Ott^t lidtie^. 

Do thou thy ifaas&ei(3d kiiddiHg^^i^Wtifeiy thou seefttflumi 

A little witness my obedienoft^^ iicioto, ' • • 

1 draw the sword myself, take it, ahdbii^ . ^ 

The innoce^itiihaia^iiinioiF^iiyilM^e^^tiiy^t^ > 

Fear not, 'tis empty of all thiii^ fcut^iieft - - 

Thy master is not there, who was^ndeed 

The riches of it. D(^1iis^EilidM^; strik^ 

Thdu in<0^*st be. valiant ib a better ciafusS:.^' ^ ' ^ 
Bi^Row ihou^efm'sM 0Qvv1^.i.i>j n.Aj:n\-: ,. 

' Pils. Hertce, vi|e,'ipsti:urt|^ii4,.6i6»i<^^bu A-^i. - \.j 
Thoashalt not damn vjiiy -harijftf* '^ -^ sk.^Am^ i •. - ^ 

/irto. Wbyl must'die. ^' ' 'ri *v. ^^ 
And if I do not by thy hand, thou ^Pt , - 
sNo servant? of tby roaster*^. •«' Against self^shugbter 
There is a prohibition so cKvf fie '\ 
'i hat cravcijs my weakihandi comevhe^'s my heart- 
Something's afor't — Sbft, jscrfl, ^ell no defence; 
What Js- feere, , ^ j v : ! . iOp^nhig btr breast* 

The scriptures of the loyalXeoriatus, - ^ 
All turn'd to heresy ? Away, away, 

C^Uliinff'l^s Utter out af ber bread. 
Corrupters of my faith, you shall no ttiote 
Be stomachers to my heart: pr'ythee dispatch, 
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The lamb irttreaK^ the buifelier. Whefr^-s^tfi^^hflTe^ 
Thoi) art' too 8)ow to do thy master's bidding, ^ * ^^ 
When I desire it too. Pis, gracfotis hdy"? 
Since I receiv'd command to do this bitsine^ss - 
1 liave not slept one wirtk. *. » ^ 

Into. Do't, and to bed then. 

Pw. I'll break mine eye-4)^s*firjt. 

/mo. Wherefore then, didst undertake it? 
Why hast thou gone so^fai' '' -^^ ' 
To be unbent? wlMBtt^hoii hast ^*eir th:^ iHan^,* ' 
Th» elected 4eer4>cfoi^^hec ? *P&.'B^tfo ^vin»MH^B^ 
To lose so bad emj^'loymcut, irt'the Whtth ■ 

I have cohstder^d ofacotihset gobd'h^, / -' ■ ' 
Hear me with patience. o^: ^« 

Imo. Talk thy tongue' -vireary, »peA i'^ 
I have heard I am a strtffrtpel^/^Sdilfiltie'feaftr, 
Therein fa]se^ttitdcixati td^eU&^^i^^^s&erWf^Ar^, 
Nor tent, to bottom that. • But§i^k.^ 

Pis. It cannot be, 
But that my masfefr is'Abus'd, «oAW**i!ftiin, 
Ay, and singular in his 'art, hath'^dtietffJ^'tlbtfi 
This curbed iii}ut-y.> ii^i^Sotnb^ffibi^ Courtezan? 

Pis. Mo» on my iifer ' • .m mIj o ' 
I'll give him notfce you te^ dez6i<im^mMm' 
Some bloody slgti»«>f it. For 'tl^d;)mtlfttiSdrfSl 
Ishoulddoso;-yotishaiybein5srd^al>eydff,^^< '^ 
And that will well confhm it. '' cv^q^^rt ^^ ^^\ 

Imo. W^y;g»oid'felloAv^ ' *- * '"'"^ bB.ii <rii* ::. . 
WhatshaH I db the while ? where" ttft^^^lic^^ live ? 
Orin my life what comfort, whehPOTiri'^f'- ^^' '' - 
Dead to my husband ? P/s.- If yotiTfWkR ft>'th' otfuff. * 

/mo. No court, no father ; , ^a i^ 

P/s. If not a court. 
Then not in ©rfttiiti must you "bide. Where tkcti ! 

Imo. Hath Britain all the sun thsTt ^hkies ? 
Tirere's living oift of Britftin. 'Pis. lam mcfetglad 
You thiiAof other place : th' ambassador, 
•ttrcitis the Roman, comes to Milford^Haven, 
To-mcJrrow. Now, if you could wear a mien 
Dark as your fortune is, you should tread a course 
IPrttty, and full of view f yea, happily, near 
The residence of Posfhumus; so nigh, at least, 
That though his action were not visible, yet 

Repoit 
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Report sboiui^ render iiim liourly to your ear, 
A« tally as.heiinQvps, //no. Ob/for meaosi ' <> 
Though peril, to my modesty^ ^lot deaithon'r, 
I would adventure. . , , . ^ 

P/5. Well then, there's the point : . * • 
You must forget to be a woman, change 
Command into obedi^ic^iirfeajrond niceness. 
The handmaids cfi^Hv^ometi, or more truly . 
Women is pretty sdf/intoa waggishcouragev 

Ready in.^yhe«^.^i|if^ ^fi^Mtefi^^^aiiifyran^ - 
As quarr^Uous as 4ie. weazel : . i^ayv^^^u i mait 
Forget that rarest treasure of^imit^isihe^ > ' 
Exposing it (bu t, oh the harder, h^art, ., . r . 
Alack, no remedy) to the greedy ^laich 
Of common-kissing TJitao ; aodr foi^^t ^^ 
Your laboursome andndsBnty'tfitnc^ wherein • ^ 

You made^gr<eat J^Q;o«4y:^ly* Zi^i>t^y/he'^Mf ( 
I see into thy end, and-am^most 
A man already. , 

P/s. First, ma^eyourseJf>bH^/)i^e^oae»: 

Fore-thinking 1^, J vhavtf^ak^dy ft, c r. 
CTis in your cUni-teig) doublei^ hat, h©$e,ttiM 
That answer to th^im. Would yoa^in^^ttrnerYiag^ 
And with -^^rifnit^tionyqu rcvm beo^i^ow/ 
From yout^ of such a season, 'fore -skObieloiciBs 
Present yourself,.d^sirevbi&s6rviii«^ teU' him 
Wherein you're haf^py, whic^iwill make biin so, 
(If that his head h^eear in\music^) 4iottlitlea8 
With joy he wiH embrac^^you ; for heh iiondurabkil >> 
And doubling that, < most ii»Xy« For meims iabjfoad> : < ' 
You have me rich, and 1 will never fail »2 ta^Cl 

Beginning, nor supply. - <j?fl 

Into. Thou art ail the comfort ?'"'. 

The Gods will diet ime with. Tliis attempt 
I am<soldier to, and will abide it with 
A prince's courage. Away, I pry'thee. 
^ Fis, Weil, madam, we -niust take a short ikrerwel. 
Lest beiiig miss'd,! be suspfcted of - 

Your cariiage tiom the court. My n,oble mistr«n^ 
Here is a phial glass 

What's in 't is precious; if you- are.sick at sea, ;> 

Or sromach-qiifilm'd at land, a taste of this 
^ Will diive away distemper. To seme shade. 
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And sit you to your manhood ; may thq Gods . ^ 1 

Direct you to the best. . \ £Bxfp/, ' 

Imo, Am^n, I thank thee. 

ACT Vf. S €J E N E 1. - 

■■•■'•,■ "•'■,- 

A Palace* 



. * 



Clot. I LOVE and hate her ; fbr she's fair and n^al^ 

I 1 feve her, but 
Disdaining nrte,- and tfirr)wing firvofurs on ' v 

The low Posthumus, slanders so her judgment, 
I ^U conclude to hate her. - - ^ ^ -, ^ 

WIk) is here? ah yoii preoioat^>andar, viHaitr> ' ' ' * 

Where is thy lady ? in a Word, er ehe 

Thou are straightway with the fiends. • • ' 

Pis* Oh, good my lord- . - 

C'/o*^ Where if thy lady? or,. 4iy Jfeprter, ' 
1 will net ask again. Close villain, 
1*11 have this secret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it. Is she with Posthumus ? 

Pis. Alas, my lord. 
How can she be with^him ? when wite. she miss'd ? 

Cloti Where is she^ Sir? satisfy me home. 
What is become of her ? Pis.4^,wy aH <iibrthy lord I 

C/<?/. All- worthy villain? : / .^> •. jn 

Spe^, or. thy silence on tfye instant is . \ 
Thy condemnation and thy death. ' Prs, Then, ISir, 
This paper is the history of, my knowledge 
Touching her flight. ' / 

C/o/. Let!s see't; I will pursue her 
Even to Augustus* throne. P^'s. Or this; oi:. perish,! j^^i^^ 
She's far epoiigh,. and' r\v hat he Fearns by feis, V X / 
May prove his trial,j not, her danger..^ VioL Hunriph. 

Pis. ril write to i?i5: Jpr^ she.is dead. Oh:j.Impgert>' 
Safe Wjay'st then wan*leh safe return again. ' ^ 

C/oi. Sirrah, is this lecter true ? 

Pii, Sir, as 1 think.. - * / '"^ 

^ " CM. 
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CloL It is Tdsthumus* harir?,! know't. Sirrah, if thou 
would'st not be a villain, but to do me true service; that 
is, what villainy so'er I bid thee do, to perform it, direct- 
ly and truly, I. would think thee an honest miin; thou 
should neither"* >^nt* my means 'fdr the relief; nor thy 
voice for thy preferment. 

Pis. Well, my good lowfc 

CloL Give me thy hand, here's my purse. Hast any of 
thy late master's pjarm^Ws irt thy ^f^ssion ? 

Ph. I have, my lord, one at^ny ItKlgiog, which he forgot 
to take with him, it was afavQiiriteofmy ladyand mistress. 

CloU The first service thoii tiost me, fetch that suit hi- 
ther, s r—' • ^ ./ ?* -' ' 

P/5. I shall, my lord. i [^ExiU 

Clot, Meet tiioe at Milford-Haven ? even there, thou 
viftain, Posthumus, wlU'Mirtthee.' She said upon a time. 
That she heW the v*^r^-g«rmettt of Posthiimiis^in mote 
respeet, than my noble naciNiatunil person ; with that suit 
upon my back will I^a^h he*; and when my lust hath 
din'd, to the court, I'll foot her bomeagaia. . My revenge 
h iiDW <at Milfunti^v>»d^„ wobkll had wings ta follow it. 

'i'Ai^ifmi^^^ in Boys Clo(tli}>^^ ' 

Into. T SEE a man'^ life is a tedious one,^"*^" "^^ '"' 

Xj'ye tif-'d.qi^^sVlfV and fortvvb nigljfs together 
Have made the grb.find my bed. I should be gick, 
But that my reiwitibh helps me; Milford, 
When from the mountain top Pisanjo shew'd thee. 
Thou hast withinga/ken. Oh, Jove, I think 
Found^tiotis fly tfie' wretched, sach I m-an. 
Where ihey^hoijld b3 relieved. Two beggars tol A me, 
I could not iipi^^my ^f'ay. Will poor f<>lks lie ' 
That have afflictions oh them ? yes, no wonder. 
When rich ones scarce tell true. To lapse in fulness 
Is sorer, than to lie f^T need ; and falsehood 
Is vvorse in kings, than beggars. My dear lord, 
Thou art one o' th' false ones ; now \ think on thee, 

My 
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My hunter'rgone, butev^enbefbre, I ivas 
At point to sink, for foo4; But what wthie ? 

Here is a path to't«-«'tis sotne^ttv^sgeiioW; ' * 

4t were best not call ; I dare not ^Tl ; jpet famtne. 

Ere clean it o'erthrovrnatiire, makes it vsBiant* 

Plenty and peace breeds cowards^ hafrdoes^ ievef ' 

Of hardiii«|6.i3 motbeiu Hoi who^^hei^^' 

If any thing that's civil, speak; > .. 

No- answer? then Til enter. 

Best dra^ niy f word ; and i&nnlne enemy 

3ut fear the sword iiie me, he'll scarcely look On'f* 

Grant such a foe, good heaven's. [She goes into tite cave* 

Enter Bellarius, Guideriu^ and Arvisagus. ^ 

-BeL You, Pc^Iadour, have prov'd best woodman^ and 
-Are master of the feaSjt ; Gadw^ and I 
Will play the cook and servant ; come, our stomachs 
Will make what's homeJy, favourly ; weariness 
•Can snore upon theiiiAt, when rcsty slotii 
Finds the down pillow bard. Now peace be bere> 
foor house, that keeps thyself^ 

Chid. 1 here is cold meet i' th' cave^ we'll brouae on 
that. . •.'•;... -^ • .... V ■ 
Whilsi what we have kill'd be cook'd. 

-Br/. Stay come not in-i—- [Locking in. 

But that it eats our victuals, I sliould think ,t • ' » 
He were a faiiy. Guid, What^'sithe nnatter^ir «^ ' 

Bel. By Ju phei , an vangeh \ 'oc, if iiot, ' . /! . ' 
An eartlUy. paragon.- Behold diviiieness • i j •" 

No elder ttiin a b<>y. ^. ^ b - > 

Enter lyiQOT.^ from a Cave*. 

/mo. Good masters, harm me not; ' 

Before I enter'dhe.e, Lcairdund thought ::o 

To have be^g'd, or bough% what4 have took; good troths 
I have sti^l'n nought, nor wouW .noV though' J 'cl found 
Gold strew'd i' th' floor. He ijeAsi money' for my^m^at, 
I would have left it on the boaliid Monsoon ' ^ ^it* ' • 
As I hadjnfly.meal and |)arted thence ' • ^* ' • "* 
With praye! s for the provider. Oiiid. 'Mt)neyj' youths 

Arv, All gold and silver rather, tuin to dirt, ' 
As 'tis no better reckoJi'd, bat of those ^; 1 .'^i^^ 

. Who 
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Who worship diity Godf. Jmo I see you're arigfy : 

Know, if 3'ou kill met fomr^yfmltfL&hould < 

Have dy'd, had I not made it. BeL Whither bound ? 

/wi>, To.MiIfiwrd»4ifawen, ' " 

J?e/. What'$yo4jrnamei • 

/mo. Fidele, Sir ;. I ttaye a^kinsm^n, who 
Isbound'for Itfliy t ii€t emhark'^rat Mflf^d^s 
To whom beifig/g^Q^iateiOsll^spcot^wvthpihtiitgei-y' 
I *m fall'n in his offence. , ^i. <, ,« ^ 

^Bel. Prythee, fair youth, . . :' i' '. - ' 

Thmk us no chutia; nordoneasisire/otfn^od'flHi^iilte * ' 
By this itKfe pkoe.v\»e live io* • Wif^-e4ivouiiter'd, ^ 
*T>salir.ostwght,>T)ii shall hare ibettcrthwir 
Ere ycjii depaj t» and thanks to stay- and eat U» u 

Bo)^bidh'itTi wefccme.'- ' ' ' "^ 

And such a wdcodiea&I^^u^tofii^y ) ' .v..' . ^ 
^fte IV long absence, 'Siich is yiMifs. . . - 

Gw/c/. Most welcome ; 
Be sprightly, for you are-^ll ?n)ongst friends. 

/wo. 'Mong'st friends f > 

If biothei5, would it had bfen to, that they 
Had been my father's sens, then had my prize ^-Aiiii. 
'Been less/arid so more equal to thee my Pcsthumus. J 

j^e/. He wrings at some distress, 

C7UK^. Would I Gould free it. 

Arv. Or I, wbate'er it be, .* 

What pain it cost, what danger, ' 

BeL Hark, boys. {Whisptnng.) /wo. Great nten. 
That had a court no bigger than this cave. 
That did attend thenr selves, and had^he vrrtu^ 
Which their own cunfcierce sealed them ; laying by 
That nothing-piftof diFerertt nriuhitiides 
Could not out-piece these twair*. Pardon me, Gods, 
I'd cfafange my sex to be companion with them, 
Since Potthumus is false. BeL It shall \>^so^t ' 
Boys, we'll go di-ess our hunt* Fair youth, conie in ; 
Discourse is heavy, fasting ; ^en^we haVe sopp'd, 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy story, 
Sp far as thou wilt speak it. GwW. Pray draw Wear, 

jfrv. The night to th' >owl, 
And morn to th' lark less welcdme. 

Itno* Thanks, Sir, Arv, I pray draw near. \^Exeunt. 
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fi C E N E IH. 

Tbe Forest* - ": 

Enter Cj.otes alone. 

Clot. I am near to the piace where they should meet, 
if Pisanio have mapp'd it truly.: .How fit his garments 
sprve me ! Posthumiis> thy head, which is now growing 
upon thy shoulders, shall within this hour be ofl^ tny mis- 
tress enfbrc'd, thy garments cut to pieces, before her ftce, 
and ail this done,sporn her.homie to her ifather, who may, 
happily, be a little angry foir my. so roiigh us^e!; t)ut my 
ihother ha vipg. power of his testiness, /shall turn -all into 
my commendalioTis. My horse is ty'dup safe, out sword; 
and to a sore purpose; fortune put them mto my luind, 
this is the very description t^i-ih^irineeting place, and the 
fellow dares not receive me. ' ' ' ;^: {^Ejtii, 

s c EN e!;, -iy:: ' ; ■ : - - 

A Cave. ■ '' ' 

Enter Bellakids, Guiderius, Auv-i^A&ufsgand Imogsm. 

Bel. liTOV are npt well: remain here in the cave,^ 
X We'll come to you afte^ hunting, 
Arv. Brother, stay here ; 
Are we not brothers? ,' 

Ime, So man and man should be, 
But cl^y and clav differs in dig^nity, 
Whose dust is both ah'ke. , I am very sick* 

Guid, Go you to hunting, yet 1 am not well, t 

Imo. So pick I am not, vet I am nut well. * 
So please you, leave nfje, ' ' ■ .,. 

Stick to your iouMial course; the b'each of custom. 
Is breach of all. 1 am^ il!, but your being by me, 
Gannotiimcnd nie. Society is no comfv>rt 
To one notsc.ciable : I am nut ve^v $tck'V 
Since I car. reason ofi^. P ay you trust me here! 

Jrv, Brother, farewell Imo. 1 wish you sport, 

Arv. You health So please you, Sir, 

Imo. Thf^se are kind creatures, Gods ! what lies teve 
I heard? 

Ouf 
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ourtiers say, all's savage, but at court : 

lick still, heart-sick Pisanio, | 

►w taste of thy drug. IDrinks out of the pbial, 

d. I cou'd not stir him; 

id he was gentle, biifdi^fbrtunate ; 

nestly afflicte^,^ l?ut;,y^t honest. 

w. Thus did he answer me ; yet said, hereafter 

ht know more. 

c to th;&ia;^th- field: ^ /, ; ' 

teave ^pu for ^ this time, go in, and rest. 
7. We'll not be long away, 
^. Pray be not sick, , ' / . 

ou nlust be our housewife. \ 

0. Well orilUIam bound to youj ' ' ' X^xiL 

f.this youth, liovve'er distress'd, appears t* have had 
[ancestors, 

V, How angel-like he sings ! 
Y he yokes a smilirig with a sigh, 
id. Yet I do note, 

grief and patience, rooted in him both, 
;le their spurs together. 
V, Grow patience, 

let the stinking elder, grief, untwine 
lerishing root, from the increasing vine, ' 
/, It is great morning, , Com^ away : who's there ? 

• Enter ChOTEij'/ 

>/. I cannot find those runagates>that yiJIaiji, , 

mock'd me. rExit. 

/. Those runagates! ^ 

IS he not us ? ,1 Partly, know him ; 'tis 

?n, the son o' th* queen ; I fear some ambush ■■ 

irf. He is but one ; you ^ rid my brother search J 

t companies are near : i/ray you away, 

ae^ilone with him, ^Exeunt Bellarlus and Arviragus* 

Re-ent^r CtoTEV, 

t)/. Soft, what are you,, ,. 
fly me thus? Some^y^illain-fnbuntari^ers----^ 
heard of such, Tiiou arta robier, 
v-breaker/,2t>illainjj yi^Jd t}iee, thief. • ' 
tid. To whom ? to ihee ? what art thou ? have not I 
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An arm as big as tWne ? a Heart as bag ? 

Thy^ vfcrdsJ grant are biggar, for I Wear n'(>tr. • ' 

My dagger in itiy nioutlv.* Say what th'oi^ art. 

Why I should yield to thee ? Cldi. Thou vilfain . base 

Know'st me not by my clothesf^ 

Gttid. No, nor thy taUor, who made those cldtbea. 
Which, as it seems, make ^hee^ 

Clot, Thou injurious thief, . 
Hear but my namcyand trembl^i 

Gujd. What's thy name ? . ^ 

Clot. Cloten, thou villain. . ' "" ' 

Guid. Cloten, then double villain; be thy name. 
1 cannot tremble at it; ' were it toatt ndtfer,. spider, , 
* TwouW move me sooner. Cldt. T6 thy furthfer fear, . 
Nay, to the mere confusion, thou shalt know,- 
lam soi>^to th* que^n; 

Guid, I am sorrj^ for'tr no*' seeming. 
Sd worthy as thy birth. -"<7/d<. Art not afraid ? 

Guid, Those^thatl reverence, those I fear ; th& wise; 
At fools I laugh, not fear them. Clot. Die the death ; 
When I have slain thee with my proper hand^ 
I'll follow those that even notified henCe, » '^^ 

And on the gates of Lud's town sfet your b**ads; 
Yield, rustic mountaneer. ^^igbtand'exe^t^ 

Enter BjEi^LARiusawrf Aaviragus. 

jBe/. No company 's abroad. 

Arv\ None in the world ; you did mistake him sure. 

Bel. No, time hath nothing blur^d those lines of fa* 
vour. 
Which then he wore ; the snatches in his voice, 
Andburstof speaking were are his; I am absolute 
Tyvas very Cloten. 

Arv» Ih this place we left them. But !see my bi^other* 

, ' . '■ ■' ■ ' ■ -^ 

Enter Guideris. 

Guid. This Cloten was a fool. Not Hercules 
Could have knock'd out his brains^ for he had none. 

Bel, What h4stjt^y>u donei* 

Guid. Cut of^jon^Oloten's head. 
Son to the> queen, after bis own report. 

Bel, We are all undone. 

Guid, Why, worthy father, what have we te lose, 

But 
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But that he swore to take oi*r lives? tke law 

Protects not U8> then why should we be tendteri ' 

To let an arrogani: piece of flesh threat lis; 

PlayjuiJge, and e»outioifer,alF himself f ^ 

For we do feai no law. Whatxompany • 

Discover yo« abroad ?. B.tl^ No sing-le soul 

Can we set eye on ; but in all safe reason 

He itHist have some attendaptSi, 

It is not probable he'd come alone, 
^rv. Let ordinance 

C(Mne,a9tbe Gods foresay it, howso'er 

My brother hath done well, BtU I had no mind 

To hunt this day J ^the boy Fidele sickness 

Did make my way long fbrth; 

Guid. With his own sword. 1 

Which he did wave against my throat, I have ta'jen 

His head from him : I'll throw' tinto the creek 

Behind our rock, and. let it to the sea, 

And tell the fishes^ he's the queen's son, Cloteii, 

That's all I care. X^^ViU 

Bel. Ifearitwillbe«eveng'd: 
Would Paladour, thou had'st not done't: though valour 
Becomes thee well enough; 
iln;. Would I had don't. 
Be/. Well, 'tis done: 
We'll hunt no more.to-day, nor seek for danger 
Where there's x\b profit. I pry 'thee to our rock, ' 
You and Fideleplay the cooks, TJIstay 
lill hasty Paladour retwrn, and bring iiim 
To dinner presently, j^rv. Poor sick Fidele I 
rilwillingly to him; to gain his colour 
I'd let a river of such Cloten's blood. 
And praise myself for charity. [J?iU.^ 

-5^/^ O thou Goddess, 
Thou divine nature ! how thyself thou blazon'at. 
In these two princely boys: they are as gentle 
As zephirs bklwing bdow the violet, ' > 

Not wagging hi^ sweet head ; and yet, as rough, 
(Their royal blood enchrfdj as the rud'st wind 
That by the tcp doth take the mountain pine. 
And make him 5:toop'to th' val. 'Tis \^oficlerful 
That an iiivi.vible instinct should frame them 
To royalty unlearn d, honour untaught. 
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Civility not seen from other; valour. 
That wildly ^rows in them, but yields a crop 
As if it had been sow'd : yet still 'tis strange 
f What Cloten's being here to us portends. 
Or what his death will bring us. 

Enter Guiderius. 

• 

Guid, Where's my brother ? 
I have sent Clotten's clot-pole down the stream, 
In embs|ssy to his mother; liis body's hostage 
For his return. [Solemn mm 

^^/. My ingenious instrument, 
Hark, Paladour, it sounds: but what occasion 
Hath Cadwal new to give it motion ? hark ! 

Guid, Is he at home ? 

Bel. He went hence even now. 

Guid. What does he mean ? 
Since death of my dear mother 
It did not speak before. All solemn things 
Should answer some solemn accidents. 

Enter ARViRAGUSi 

Bel. Look, here he comes ; 
And brings the dire occasion in his looks, 
Of what we blame him for. 

^rv. The bird is dead 
That we have made so much on. I had rather 
Have skipt from sixteen years of age to sixty ; • 
Than have seen thh. 

Guid. Oh sweetest, fairest lily ! 
And art thou gone, my poor Fidele. 

BeL What is he dead, how found you him ? 
Arv, Stark — smiling as some fly had tickled slumber. 
Not as death's dart being laugh'dat ; his right cheek^ 
Reposing on a cushion. Guid. Where ? Arv. O' th' floor 
His arms thus leagu'd, I thought he slept, and put 
My clouted brogues from off my feet, whose rudeneas 
Answer'd mv steps too loud. 

Guid. U he be gone he'll make his grave a bed; 
With female fairies will his tomb be haunted, 
And worms v/ill not come near him. 

y^ri;. Wi h fairest fio.v'rs, 
Whilst summer lasts, and 1 leave here, Fidele 
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I'll sweeten thf^sad grave : 

Bel. Great griefs i see inedk:iiie<the less^ For Cloten 
Is quite forgot. He was a queen's son, boys, * 
And though he caile'^ux •enemy, 'ramenri be r 
He paid for ttiat : our foe was princely. 
And though you took his H&, as heing our foe. 
Yet bury him, as a phuoe. Qo^ bring yuur lily. 

:[^xemt Guid, and Anr. 
Oh ! melancholy ! . * 

Who ever yet e«uid soi^od thy bottom, find 
The ooze, to shew what coast thy sluggish carrick 
Migh easiliest harbour in P Thou lilessed tht«g 
Jove knows what man thou might'st have made, but oh I 
Thou dy'dst, a most rare boy of melancholy. 

Enter Gideeius^ and Arviraous, with the body^ 

Come let uskiy the bodies each -by ^ach, 
And strew 'em o'er with flpw'rSyHad on the morrow 
8iiall the earth receive '•em* Artu^ Sweet -Fidele ! 
Fear no more th' heat o' th' sun, ' 

Nor the furious winter's blast; 
Thou thy worldly taik hast ^one. 
And the dream of life is past. 
Guid, Monarchsi sagos, peasants must 
Follow thee, aad eome to 4ust« \J£xeunt witbibe body» 

S e E N E IV. 

Tbe Palacje. 

Enter Cymbeline, Lords and Pisanio. 

Cym^ /\ GAIN ; and bring me word how 'tis with her' 

XJL A fever with the absence of her son : 
Madness, of which her life's in danger ; heav'ns ! 
How deeply you at once do touch me. Imogen, * 

1 he:gr6at part (2f my .comfbrt„gone ! my queen • 
Upon a desperate bed, and in a time 
When fearful wars ppiot.at me ! her soo^^one, 
So needful for this. present! it strikes ^«^past 
The hope of comfort. But for thee, felluw. 
Who needs must know of her departure, and 
Dost seem so fj^rant, we'll inforoeit fruiu thee 

,:VoL. 11. M By 
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B}^ a. sharp torture. *• 

-P/s. Sir, njy life is yours, set it at your will. 

2 Lord, pood, my liege. 
The day that she was missing, he was here: 
I dare be bound h^'s true, and shall perform 
All parts of his subjection loyally. For lord Cloten, 
Their wants no diligence in seeking hira. 
He will no doubt be found. 

Cym, The time is troubl^ome; 
We'll slip you for a season, but our jealousy 
Does yet depend. 

2 Lord, So please your majesty. 
The Roman legions all from Gallia drawn, 
Are landed on youreoast. 

Cym. Now for the counsel of my son and queen : 
I am amiz'd with matter, let's withdraw 
And meet the time, as it seeks us ; we fear not 
What can from Italy annoy us, but 
We grieve at chances here— Away. }^E$f€unU 

Pis. I've had no letter from my master since 
I wrote him Imogen was slain, 'tis strange ! 
Nor hear I from my mistress, who did promise 
To yield me often tidings. Neither know I 
What is betide to Cloten, but remain 
Perplex'd in all. The heav'ns still must work ; 
Wherein I'm false I'm honest : not true, to be true. 
These present wars Shall find I love my country, 
Ev'n to the note of th* king, or I'll fall in them ; 
All others doubts, by time, let'em be clear'd. 
Fortune brings in some boats, that are not steer'd. lExit* 

S C E N E V. 

A Forest. 

Imogen and Clotek, on a Bank strewed with Flowers. 

Imocen awakes, 

YES, Sir, to Milford-Haven, which is the way—— 
I thank you— by yond bush — pray how far thither ?— 
O'ds pittikins — can it be six mile yet P j 

rv« gone all night— 'faith, I'll lye down and sleep, ^y^^^vt 
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Sut soft ; no bedfellow ? ■ . Oh Gods, an ! goddesse't l-r* 

[Seeing tbe Boy, 
The flow'rs are like the pleasures of the wrtrld ; 
This bloody man' the care on't. I hope I dream ; 
For sure 1 thought I was a cave keeper, 
And cook to honest creatures, 
I trembly stiTl with fear; but if there be 
Yet left in heaven as small a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye ; oh, Gods ! a part of it 1 
The dream's here still ; even when I wake, it is 
Without me, as within me; not imagined, felt. 

A headless man ! The garment of my Posthumus ? 

I know them well, this is his hand 

Murdered Pisanio !— — — 

'Twas thou conspiring with that devil CJoteii, 

Hast here cut ofFmy lord, Pisanio ! 

How should this be, Pisanio ! Tis he ! 

The drug he gave me, which he said was precious 

And cordial to me, have I not found it 

Murd'rous to th' senses? that confirms it home:] 

This is Pisanio's deed, and Cloten's deed, 

Oh, my lord ! my lord ! [^Liisdown upontbi hoiyi 

Enter Lucius, and Captains. 

Luc. But what from Rome ? 

Cap, The senate hath stirr'd up the confineri. 
And gentlemen of Italy, most willing spirits. 
That promise noble service ; and they come 
Under the conduct of bold lachimo, 
Syenna's brother. Lye. When expect you them ? 

Cap, With the next benefit o' th'wirid. 

Luc» This forwardness 
Makes our hopes fair. Sofl hoj what trunk is here ? 
Without his top ? the ruin speaks, that sometime 
I It was a worthy building. Hqw! a page ! — — — . 
Or dead or sleeping on him ? but dead rather: 
(For nature doth abhor to make his bed 

IWith the defunct, or sleep upon the dead. , 
iet's see the boys face. 
Cap. He's alive, my lord. 

Xwc. He'll then instruct us of this body. Young one. 
^pform us of thy fortunes, for it teems 
;rave to lie den^anded ; who is this 

M 2 T!\<^^x 
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Thou miik'st thy bloody pillew ? wliat art thou ^ 

Imo, I »m nothing; or if hot, 
Nothing to be, wereWter ; this Wttifiy ina^eT, 
A very valiant Briton, and a good. 
That here by moantaineers ttes «larn : alias ! 
There are no more such masters; 

Luc. 'Lack, good yoQth ! 
Thou mov'st no less iwith my oottfpkiitiirfg; fhtf n 
Thy master in bleedir^; say thy Rstne', «^>od friend. 
Imo, Fidele, Sir. 

Luc. Thy name wdl fits th^^ "ftrfth ; 
Wilt take thy chapoe ^ fth me f 1 will not say. 
Thou shalt be so well m^ter 'd, but be sure 
No less belov'd. Go with me. 
. Imo, I'll follow, Sk; but firrt, an*t please the *Gocb, 
ril hide my master from the fowJs as deep 
As these poor pick-axes can dig ; «nd when 
With wild wood-leflves, amd weeds, I ha* strew'd Ms ^ntv< 
(Such as I can) twice o'er, VIA weep and sigh. 
And leaving so his service, follow you, , 
So please you entertain me. Luc, Ay, good ymith, 
Ayyd natber father thee, than master thee ; my frienAi^ 
The boy hath taught us manly duties; let us 
Find out the prettiest dazied-plot we can. 
And make him, with our pikes and pattizans, 
A grave. Come, take him op ; boy, be is prefert'd 
By thee to us, and he shall be interrd 
As soldiers can. Be<1ieaTful, wipe thine eyes. 
Some falls are nieans the lumpier to arise. 
Bring him <sdoxig. ^Extw 

A C T V. SCENES 

A FaimsT, a March at a Distance^ 
Enter BellariVs, GuilKA^trii, and Amrnuoi/s. 

Arviraous. 

THE nobe is round abcmt vs. 
neL Le t u s fpein 4t. 
We'll higher to th^ fliottRliMiS| «)Me 8e<iimi»» 
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To the king's party there's no going ; newness 
Of C]oten's death, we heing not kQa^n> nor mustered 
Among the bands, may drive us tp a render 
Where we have liv*d: and so extort tjum's that 
Which we have done, whose answer would be death 
Drawn on with t )rture. 

Guid, This is, Sir, a doubt 
(In isuch a time) nothing becoming you, 
Nor satisfying us. 

Arv, It is not liXely, 
Thut when they he^r the Roman hoises neigh. 
BehoM their q-iarter'd fires, have both their eyes 
And earssocluY'd imptir.arjtly as noA', 
That they will waste their time upon our note, 
To know from whence we aie. 

Be(. Oil, I- am known 
Of many in the army ; and b^eicfes the kin^ 
Hath not deserv'd my service, nor your Ijvcs. 

Gwi^. Piay, Sir, to Ihearmy.; 
I and i»y bro.her are not kntjwn; yoiirs?lf 
So out of thought, and thereto $6 o'er-^rown, 
Cannot be question'd. 

Arv, By this sun that shines 
I'll thither ; what thin^; is it that I never 
Did see aian die, scarce ever look'd on blood, 
B it that of coward hares, ti it g »ais, aiKivcCiUNO i ? ^ 

1 acnashaTi'd fo look' upon the h )h* sufi, to have 
Th€ benefit of his blest beams, remaining 

So long a poor unknown. 

Guid, By heav'ns I'll go ; 
If yo\i will bless me Sir, a:»d give me leave^ 
Til t.'k> the better care, but if you \\ili not, 
1 he hazard therefore due fall on me, by 
The hands of Romans. 
Arv. Sv) say I. 

Bel. No reason I, since of your lives yoa set 
So sligh^^a valuation, shjuld reserve 
My crack'd one to more care. Have with you, boys. 
If in your country wars you chance to die. 
That is my bei too, lads, and there I'll lye.. lExemL 

M 3 . / SaENE 
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SCENE II. 
A Field beiwetn tbe Birtish and Romish <^amps. 

Enter Posthumus with a bloody bandkercbief 

fost,'\T EAy bloody cloth, I'll keep thee ; for I wish'd 
X Thcu should'st be colour'd thus. You married 
ones. 
If each of you would take this course, how many 
Must murder wives much better than yourselves. 
For wrying but a little? Oh Pisanio ! 
Ever}' good servant docs not all commands 



No bond, but to do just ones, Gods ! if you 
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I nevef 
Had liv'd to put on this; so had you saved 
The noble Imogen to repent, and strook 
Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But alack, 
You snatch some hence for little faults ; (that's love) 
To have them fall no more; you some permit 
To second ills with ills, each worse than other, 
And makethem dreaded to the doer's thrift; 
But Imogen is your own. Do your bes^r wills, 
And make me blest t* obey. I am brought hither 
Amongst the Italian gentry, and to fi^ht 
A?;ainst my lady's kingdom; 'tis enough 
That, Britain, I jjave kiir\i my mistress; peace, - 
Ml -ive no wound to thoe: therefore, good hcav'n?, 
Hrar^patiently my purpose. I'll disrobe me 
or these Itah'rfn weeds and s"it mys If 
As doe« a Britain peasant; so I'ii fi. lit 
Against the purt I canne with: so Til die 
For thee, O Imogen, for whom my life 
Is, every breath, a death; and thus unicnown, 
Pitied, not hated, to the face of peril, 
Mvself I'll dedicate. Let me rrake m'^n know 
More valour in me, than mv habit's show ; 
Gods, put the istrength o' ih' l.epnaii in me; " 
To shame the guise ©' th' woild, I v. ill beph. 
The fashion* I ess v.ithout, andraore v\itliin'. [T.r/f. 

• " SC£N£ 
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SCENE III. 

A Field o/Battli. 

A grand Fight between the Romans and Britons ; pbe 

Romans are drove off. 

Enter Posthumus and Iachimo Jig b ting, 
1 A CH I M o drops bis Sw c rd 

Pest./'\R yield thee, Roman, or tlu.u dy*st. 
V^ lacb. Peasant, behold my breabt. 

Post, Ko, take thy life and mend it. [Exit Post. 

lacb. The heaviness and sin within my bosom 
Takes off my manhood ; I've bely'd a lady, 
The princess of this coun:ry,and the air on't 
Revengingly enfeebles me, or could ih scaile, 
A veiy drudge of nature, have subdu'd rue. 
In my profession ; knighthoods and honours borne, 
As 1 wear mine, are titles but of scorn ; 
With heav'n against me,, what is sword or shield ; 
My guilt, my guilt, o'er-powers me, and I yield, lExH, 

SCENE IV. 

A Wood. 

Enter Pisakio aud 1st Lord, 

I lord/ I 'HIS is a day lurn'd snanoely. 

X- Cam'st ihou from wlieie they matlc tlie stand ?' 

P/yidid. 

Tbuuuh yati ir seems came from the fl;e;s. 

I Lord. I did. 

Pis No blame to you, Sir, for all w.is lost, 
Bu[ that the heavens fought: the king himself 
Of l;is win^s destitute, xhv army broker., 
And but the backs ^ f liritains seen ; all flying 
'1 hioiigh a strait Lune, the enemy fuU-'lieaned, 
lolling the tongue v\ith slauglu'iing, struck down 
S<'i!ie nioit;,i;y, some slightly touch'd, some fallinjf; 
Mcielv thrcu^h ftar, thi.t the strait pass was damn'd 

M 4 Wiih 
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With dead men hurt behind, and cowards IiVing 
To die with lengthened shame. 

I Lord, Where was this lane ? 

Pis. Close by the battle, dich'd and wall'd with turf, 
Which gave advantage to an ancient soldier, 
An honest one I warrant. Athwart the Lane ? 
He, with two strippling lads, more like to run 
The country base, than to commit such slatighrer, 
Made good the passage, cried to the fliers, sraud. 
Or we are Romiins, and will ffive you that 
Like beasts, which you shun Wastly, and may save 
B^t to look back in frown ; stand, stand. 

I Lord, Were there but three ? 

Pis. There was a fourth man, in a poor rustic habit. 
That stood the front with them. These matchless four, 
Accommodated by the place, gilded poi^ \oo\s, 
.Part shame, part spirit renew'd, th..c some, turn'd cowards 
But by example, 'gan to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o* th* hunter. Then beg.tn 
A stpp i* th' chaser, a retire; anon 
A rout, confusion thick, and the event 
A victorv for iis. 

1 Lord. This was strange chance. 
An old man, two boys and a poor rustic. 

Pis. Nay, do not wonder — but go with me, and 
S.-e th?$e wonders, and join the general joy. [^Exennf* 

S C E K E V. 

A Wood. 

£«fc'rPosTHUMr$. 

Post. 'T^O-dav, how many would have given their ho- 

Jt nours 

ToVe sav'd tlieir carcasses ! took heel (o dri\ 
And yet died too. L in mine own W'oe chirm'd. 
Could not find death, where I did hear him groan, 
K )r feel him where he struck. This ugly monster, 
•fj? strange he hide^ him in fresh cups, soft beds. 
Sweet words; or hath more ministers than we 
That draw his knife i* th' war* Well, | will find him ; 

No 
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No more a Britain, I have resum'J again. 

The part I come in. Fight, I will na mare, 

But 3'ield me to the veriest hinds^ that shall 

Once touch my shoulder. Gr^at the slaughter is 

On either side. For me, my ransom's deatli, 

I come to spend my hre^th ; 

Which neitiiej here 1*11 keep, nor bear again. 

But end it by some iQeana for Imogeo, [ExiU 

SCENE VI, 

Cymbelinb^*s Tent, 

inter Cymbeline, Br^larius, Guiderius, 
Arviraous, FiSANio, and Lords. 

Cym. O TAND by my side, you, whom the gods hav€ 

O made 
Preservers of my throne: who is my heart. 
That the poor soldier that so richly fought, 
(Whose rags sham*d glided arms, whose naked breast 
Step'd before shields of proof, cannot be found 
He shall be happy that can 6ud him, if 
Our grace can make him so. 

5^/". r never saw 
Such noble fury in so poor a thin^;* 

Cym, No tidings of him (* 

Pis, He hath l^en search'd among the dead, and living. 
But no trace of hire ? Cym» To my grief, 1 am. 
The heir of his reward, which I will add 
To you, the liver, heartland brain of Britam ; 

Tq Bel Guid. an^ Arvirag^ 
By whom, I grant, jhe lives, ' f is now the time 
To ask of whence you are, .Report it BeU Sir, 
In Cambria are we born, and gentlemen: 
Further to boast, were neither true, nor modest, 
Unless I add, we are honest. Cym^ Bow your knees;; 
"^^^ Arise, my knights o* th' battle, 1 create you^ 
Companions to our person, and will fit you 
With dignities becoming your estates* 

Fitter CoRKELius and Ladies*. 
* Tbere's business m ib^ faces z -wby SQSuily. 
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GreH you our vctory ? you look UU Remaps 
^nd nolo* tb' court q/" Brirain, 

Cor. Haily gna^ king : 
To sour our ba/)pin^ss, I must report / 

Tbc queen is deud, 

Cym. DeCidy say'st tbou ! bow ended she f 

Cor. Wiib bvrror, mad/y dying, like berself, 
Wbo, being cruel to tbe worlds concluded 
Most cruel to herself, fVbat she confest, 
I wi/l report, so please you. These her women 
Can trip me, if I err : who wiib wet cheeks 
iVere present when sbejinisb'd, 

Cym, Pr'ytbee say, 

Cym, First she confess d she never lovdyou ; only 
Affected greatness got by you ; 
'i^arriedyour royalty, bis wife to your place, 
Abhor* d your person, 

Cym, ^be alone knew this: 
And hut she spoke it dying, I would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed, 

Cor. Your daughter, whom she bore in hand to love 
With such integrity y she did confess. 
Was as a scorpion to her sight, whose life, 
But thai ber flight prevented it, she had 
Ta*en off by poison, 

Cym. O most delicate fiend ! 
iVbo is*t can read a woman? is there more.? 

Cor. More Shr, and worse. ' She did confess she had 
For- you a mortal miner aly which being tooky 
Should by tbe mixture feed on life, and lingering. 
By inches waste you. In which time, she purpos'd 
By watching, weeping tendance, to overcome 
You xmth her f hew : yes, and in time, to work. 
Her son into th* adoption of the crown : 
But failing of ber end by his strange absence^ 
Grew shameless, desperate, opened, indespighi 
Of bcavn and men, her purposes ; repentid 
tbe ills she hatch d, were not effected : so 
Dtspairins;, dy' d. 

Cym. Heard you all this, her women ? 
}^zd y, I'l 'e did, so phase your highness, 
Cym. Mine eyes 
l^cre K<^i infiultyfor she was beautiful: 

Mil 
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Mine ears that beard berJlAttery, nor my heart, 

That thought her like her seeming. It bad been vicious 

To have mistrusted ber ; yet, O my daughter ! 

That it was folly in me, thou may'st say, 

And prove it in ihyfecting^ Heavn mend all, ♦ 

Enter Lucius, Iacmimo, and other Roman Prisoners^ 
Leosatus behind, and IfiOGEif, 

Thou com'st not, Caius, now for tiibute; that 
The B.itains have ras'd out, though with the loss 
Of many a bold one; whose kinsmen have made suit 
That their good souls my be appeas'd, with slaui^hter 
Of you their captives, which ourself have granted. 
So think of your estate. 

Zkc. Consider, Sir, the chance of war; the day 
Was yours by accident: had it gone with us. 
We should not, when the blood was cool, have thrtat*ncd 
Our prisoners with the sword. But since the Gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be caJl'd ransom, let it come : sufficeth, 
A Roman ; with a Roman's heart can suffer; 
Augustus lives to think on*t ; and so much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing only 

I will intreat, my boy, a Briton born, 

Let him be ransom'd; never master had 

A page so kind, so dutious, diligent. 

So tender over his occasions. 

He hath done no Briton harm 

Though he h^th serv'd a Rornat*. Save him, Sir 

And spare no blood beside. 
Cym. IVe surely seen hiin; 

His favour is familiar to me ; bjy. 

Thou hast looked thyself into my grace, 

I know not why, nor wherefore, 

To say, live, boy: ne'er thank thy master, live ; 

And ask of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt 

Fitting my bounty, and thy state i'llgiye it; 

Know'st him thou look'st him? speak 

Wilt have him live ? is he thy kin ? thy frienl ? 
Imo. He is a Roman, no more kin of me, 

Than I to your highness, who being born your vassal 

Ani sometning nearer. 

Cym, Wherefore ey st him so ? 

M6 . Jmo^ 
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Into, V]\ tell yoiT, Sir, in private, if you pfizte 
To give my hearing. 

Cym. Ay, with all my heart, 
And lend roy best attention. What's thy name ? 

Imo, Fidele, Sir. 

Cym, Thoii'rt my good youth, roy pa^v 
ril b3 thy mas er: walk with me, speak freely, l^Go aside, 

Bel. Is not this boy reviv'd from death ? 

Arv. One sand another 
Not more resembles than he th* sweet rosy lad. 
Who dy'd, and was Fidele ; what think you ? 

Guid, The same dead thing alive. 

Bel, Peace, peace, see further ; 

P/5. It is mv mistress: ]\Aside. 

Since she is living, let ihe time run oti. 
To good or bad. 

Cym, Come, stand thou by onr side, 
Make thy demand aloud. Sir, step you forth, f 2V lach. 
Give answer to this boy, and do it freely, 
Or by your greatness and the grace of it 
Which is our honour, bitter torture shall 
Winiiovv the truth from falshood. On, speak to hirti, 

Imo» My bo )n is, that this gentleman may tender 
Of whom he had this ring. ' 

Post, What's I hat to him ! [Aside Wonderinor, 

Cym. That dfemond upon y&ur finger, say. 
How c^me it yours ? 

lacb^ Thoul't torti*re me to leave urtspokert that 
Which to be sp >ke would torture thee, 

Cym, How ! me ? 

Tacb* I am glad to be constrain'd to utter what 
Torments me to conceal. By villany 
I got this ring ; 'twas Leonatus' jewel, Xfi^ee 

Whom thou didst banish: (and which fiiofe may grieve 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir ne'r liv'd 
'Twix't sky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, my lord ? 

Cym* All that belongs to this, 

liicb. That paragon, thy daughter, 
F%»r whom my heart drops blood, and my false spirits 
CJ lail to remember. Give me leave, I faiit--- \JSwoQnu 

Cym, M\ daughter, what of her ? Renew thy strength, 
I had rath?r thou should'st liv^, while nature will, 
'« /un die eie 1 hear more: strive^ man, and speak* 

lach 
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Iacb» Upon a time, (unhap})y was the cldx;k 
That struck the hour) it was in Rome, (accurs'd 
1 he mansion where,) 'twas at a feast, oh vvoul J 
Cur viands hard been poison'd I or at ieast 
^ho^ which I keav*d to head; the worthy Posthumus— • 

Cym, I stand on fire. Come to the matter. 

lacb. Your cfj^ughter's chastity ; there it begins; 
He spake of her, as Dtan had hot dreams. 
And she alone were cold ; whereat, I wretch 
Ma'de scruple ot his praise, and wag*d with him 
Pieces of gold, 'gmmt this which then he wore 
Upon his honour'd finger: to attain 
In salt the place of' s bed, and win this ring, 
By her's and mine adultery. Away to Britain 
Post I itt this design : well may you. Sir, 
He member me at court, where I was taught, 
By your chaste daughter, the wide differpnce 
'Twixt amorous, and villainous. 
Yet to be brief, my practice $o prevail'd, 
I'hat I return'd with similar proof, enough 
To make the noble Leonatus mad^ 
By wounding his belief in her renown, 
With tokens thus, and thus ; and he could not 
But think her bound of chastisy quite crack 'd> 
I having ta'en the forfeit : whereupon, 
Methinks I see him now 

Post. Ay, so thou dos't, \Coming forwafi^ 

Italian fiend ! ay me, most credulous fool, 
Egregious murderer, 1 hief, uny thing 
That's due to al) the villains past, in being. 
To copne — Oh give me c^d, knife, or poison, 
Some uprightjusticer. Thou king send out 
For torturers ingenious ; it is I 
That all th* abhorred things o' th earth amend. 
By being worse than they. I am Posthumus, 
Tiiat kih'd thy daughter : villain-^Jike, I lye. 
That caus'd a lesser villain than m3^elf, 
A sacrilegious thief to do't. The temple 
Of virtue was she ; yea, and she herself—— 
Spit, and throw stones, cast mire upon me, lat 
The dogs o' th* street to bait me; every vSUain 
Be call d Posthumus Leonatus, and 
Be villainy less than 'twas. Oh Imogen t 
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My queen, my life, my wife ! oli Imogen, 
Imogen, Imogen ! 

Imo, IVace, my lord, hear, hear 

Post, Away — ihou scjiiitlil pa -je, there is no peace 
me. l^Slriking ber, sbcj 

Pw. O gentlemen, help 
Mine and your misrtss — Oh, my lord Posthumus ! 
You ne'er kill'd Imogen 'till now — help, help, 
Mine hoijour'd lady 

Cym, Does the world go round? 

Post, How came these stag-ers on me ? 

Pis. Wake, my mistress. 

Cym, If this be so, the Gods do mean to strike me 
To death with mortaljoy.. 

Imo. Why did you throw your wedded lady from y 
Think that you are upon a rock, and now. 
Throw me again. 

Post Hang there like fruit, my soul, 
* rill the tree die. 

Cym, My child ! my child ! 
My dearest Imogen, 

Imo, Your blessing, Sir. [^Kneel 

Bel, Tho' you did Jove this youth, I blame you not, 
You had a motive for't. 

Cym, My tears that fafl 
Prove holy water on thee ; Imogen, 
Thy mother's dead. 

Imo. Vm sorry for't, my lord, 

Cym, Oh, she was naught ; and long of her it was 
That we met here so strangely ; butherson 
Is gone, we know not how, nor wliere. 

Guid. Let me end the story ; 'twas I that slew liim, 

Cym, The Gods forefend. 
I would not thy good deeds should from my lips 
Pluck a hard sentence : pr'ythee, valiant youth, 
Deny't again. 

Giiid, 1 have spoke it, and I did it. 

Cym. He was a prince. 

Guid, A most uncivil one. The wTongs he did me 
Were nothing prince-like ; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me spurn the sea. 
If it could so roar to me. I ciit ofTs head, , 
And am right glad he is not standing here 
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To tell this tale of mine. 

Cym. Bind the offender, 
And take him from ourpresfnce, 

BeL Stay, Sir king, 
This man is better than the man he slew, 
As well descended as rhvself, and harh 
Moie of thee merited, than a band of Clotens 
Had ever scar for. Let his arms alone. 
They were hot born for bondage. 

Cym. Why, old soldier, 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou 3rt unpaid for. 
By tasting of our wiatli ? how of descent 
As good as we ? 

BeL I am too blunt, and saucy ; here's my knee ; ' 
Mighty Sir, 

These two young gentlemen that call me father, 
And think they are my sons, are none of mine ; 
They are the issue of your hons, my liege. 
And blood of your begetting. ^ 

Cym, How ? my issue ? 

BeL So sure as you, your fathers: I, old Morgan, 
Am that Bellarius, whom you sometime banish'd; 
Your pleasure was at once my offence, my punishment 
Itself, and all my treason. These g?ntle princes. 
For such, and so they are, these twenty years 
Have 1 train'd up ; those arts they have, that I 
Could put into them. But, gracious Sir, j 

Here are your s;>ris again ; and I must lose 
Two of the sweet'st companions in the world. 
The benediction of these covering heav'ns. 
Fall on their heads like dew, for they are worthy 
Toin-lay heav'n with stars. 

Cym, Thou weep'st, and speak'st; 
1 he service that you three have done, is more 
Unlike, than this thou teli'st. I lost my children — 
If these be they, I know not how to wish 
A pair of worthier sons. Gjiderius had 
Upon his neck a mole, a sanguine star. 
It was a mark of wonder. 

BeL This is he ! 
Who hath upon him still that natural stamp ; 
It wiis wis^ nature's end, iri^the d; " *" 
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To> be his evidence now. 

Cym, Oh, what am I 
A mother to the bir(h of three? ne'er molher, 
Rejoic'd deh'verance more ; blest may you he. 
That after this strange starting fr^m your orb6» 
You may refgn in them now; oh Iraogen, 
Thou hast lost by thi^ a kingdom. 

Imo No, my lord : 
I have got two worlds by't. Oh my gentle brothers. 
Have we thus met ? Oh never say hereafter 
But I am truest speaker. ' You call'd me brother 
When I was but your sister ; I your brother) 
When ye were so indeed. 

Cym. Did you e'er meet if 

Arv, Ay, my p:ood lord. 

Guid, And at first meeting lov'd. 
. Cym. AU o^er-joy'd 

Save these in bonds, let them be joyful too. 
For they shall taste our comfort. 

Imv. My good master, I will yet do you service. 

Luc. Happy Be 5'ou. 

Cy7n. The fojlorn soldier that so nobly fought. 
He would have well become this place, and grac'd 
The thankings of a king. 

Post, I am, Sir, 
The soldier that did company these three 
In poor beseeming ; 'twas a fitment for 
The purpose I then follow'd. That 1 was he, 
Speak, lachimo, I had you down, and might 
Have made your finish. 

lacb. I am down agait;^; l^Kmels* 

But now my heavy conscience sinks my knee> 
As then j^our force did. But your ring first. 
And here the braceJet of the truest princes 
That ever swore her faith ; now take that life 
Beseech you, which I so often owe, 

Po5^ Kneel not to me : 
The power that I have .on you, is to spare you : 
The malice towards you, to forgive j«u» X*ivc, 
And deal with others better, 

Cym. Nobly doomed; 

We^tt 
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We'll learn our freenes! of a son in-law: 

Pardon's the word to all. Laud we the Gods ; 

And let our crooked smocks climb to their nostrils 

From our blest altars. Publish we this peace 

To sll our subjfc's. Set we forward ; let 

A Roman, and a brilish ensign w;ive 

Friendly together; so through l.ud'i town march; 

And in the temple of great Jupiier 

Our piece vii'tl ratify. Seal it wilhTeastjv 

Set on there : never wa» » war did cease 

£re bloody hairds weie nash'd, with such a face. 

[£«!(«( enntt. 




THE 

FARMER'S RETURN 

• FROM 

L O N D O N. 

DRAMATIS PERSONiE.. 

Children. 
Farmer, Mr Gan ick. i Sally, Miss Heath. 

Wife, Mrs Bradshaw, I Dick, Master Pope. 

I Ralph, Master Capf. 



S C E N E, The Farmer's Kitchen. 

Enter WIFE (hastily J 

WHERE are you, my children?— —Why Sally 
Lick, Ralpbl 

Enter CHiti^REN runningi 
Your father is come !— >Heaven bless him ! and safe. 

Enter Farmer. 

O yobn! my heart Mances wifh joy thou art come. 
Frtrm. And troth so does mine, for i love thee and whoam. 

Wife, Now kiss all your children — andn^.w me a^en. 

iKissss^ 
O bless thy sweet face ! — for one kiss g\* me te t ! 
Farm* Keep some for anon, dame — ^j'ou quoite stop my 
b-eath: - 
You kill tne wi' koindness — you buss me to death : 
Enough, Love ! — ennu-h is as goad as a feeast : 
• Let's ha' sumerefresh!r;ent for me and my beeast. 

Dick get me a poipe. lEjcit D.] Ruapb, go to the mare; 
G\ pour wench some oats. [£^77 R.J Dame, reach me a 
chair ! 
^ Sa/j dmw me somt aal, to wash the dirt down, [^Exit Sal.] 
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And then I wilJ tell you — of London fine town. [_Sits down. 

Wife, O ^obn I yo've been ffom me-^the Lord knows*) 

how long I . I 

YouVc been with the false ones,— —and done me some I 

wrong. ^ ' i 

Farm. By the zooks but I hari t.- so hold thy fool's I 

tongue. ^ ,- J 

Some Tittups I saw, ;ind they maade me-to stare ! 
Trick'd notice out for saale, like our cattle at fair : 

»So tempting. S;^) fine !— and i'cod very cheap— 
Jiur, Bridget, I know, as we sow we must reeap. 
And a cunning old ram will avoid rotten sheep. 

Enter Dick, with a pipe and candle, and Sal, with some ale., 

f^ifit But Londofty dear Jubn! - 

Farm, 1$ a hugeous city ! 
Where the geese are ^11 swaf)s, and the fools are all witty. 

IVife. Did 5^ou see only wits? 

Farm. I look'd up aful d^nvn, 
Bat 'twas labjur in vain--i^they are all well o^it of town, 
I iisk'd vfjr th' maiker's o' news, and such thi igs ! 
Who knew ail :lie secrets oHcin^doms, and kings 1 
So bus5' w'ere the}*, and sjcli matters about, 
'1 hat six daysiii the seve,n they never stir out. 
Koind souls? with our freedom they maake such a fuss, 
Th .t they lose i: themselves to bestow it on us, 

^ife. But waste tbou at court, John f What there 
hast th ;u see.i ? 

Farm. I saw em — heav'n bless *em ! — you know whom 
I mean. 
I heard their healths pray*d for — agen and aj^cn, 
Witi^ provoiso that one may be sick now and \on. 
Some looks speak their h3a ts as it were with a tongue-* 
Q dame ! — 1*11 be damn'H, if th^ e're do us wr^mg: 
Heres to 'ejn — bless *em boath — do you take the ju^j; 
Woud't do their heartsgood — I'd swallow the mug. 

{Drinh.'} 
Come pledge me, my boy. [To Dick.j— Hold, Lad, — hada 
nothing to say ! ' > 

Dick. Here, daddy, — hefe'e to em ! Z^Drinks,'^ 

Farm. Well said, Dick, boy I 
Dick. Hazza ! 

Wife. What more didst thou see, to beget admiration ! 

Farm% 
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Fofurt The city's lino sho^y,— b«t first the crownatfon ? 
' Fwas thof all the woricb kdd been tkere with theirspouses ; 
There was street within street, and houses on houses ! 
I thoiight from above, (when the folk fill'd the pleaces) 
The sheets pav'd with he;^-;, and the walls made effaces ! 
Such justiing and busthVij^T^'twas worth, all the pother. 
— ^I hope, from my soul, I shall ne*er see another. 

SuL Dad, what did you see at the pleays ^nd the shows ? 

Farm, What did I see at the pleays and the shows ? 
Why bouncing and grinning, and a pow'rof fine claaths 
From top to the bottom 'twas all 'chanted ground I 
Gold, painting, ^nd music, and blaazing all round! 
Above 'twas like Bedlam, all roaring and rattling ! 
Bel )w, the fine folk were all ciirts'ying and pratlin^ : 
Strange jumble together^7wr^5, Chrhtiam, and Jews I 
—At th* temple of folly, all croud to the pews. 
,Here two doizen'dout, were those seame freakish leadies, 
Who keep open market.— tho' smuggling, th Mr treade is, 
f saw a new play too — they cali'd it the School-^ . * 
I thought it pure stuff — but I thought like a fool— 
*rwas (be school of — pize on it! — my m^m'ry is naught— 
The great ones.disiik'd it — they'heate to be taught; 
The crattich too grumbled — I'll tell you for whoy, 
They want d to laugh — and were ready to cioy. 

f^i/e. Pray what are your cratticks ? 

Farm. Like watch men in t«wn, 
Lame, feeble, half-blind, yet they knock poets down* 
Lke old justice U^ormwooil,^-^ cratticks a man, 
r.iat can't s\n liims-lf. — and h^ h^ates thdse thit C4il, 
1 ^e'er went to 9pra$! — I thr^jght it too graid, 
F r poor folk to like w'hat they Hon'r UMderstand 
T le top joke of all, and vT?hat pi »as*d me the moast, 
S •TT> wise ones and I sat up with a esi-o^'Jt. ^ 

IVip aud children. A'ghjast I ISUrting.^ 

Farm. Yes^aghoas' I 

JVlfe. I f^h Jl sw >ond a'vav, Love I 

Farm, O.lzooks ! — thsw'rt as^ bad as thy betters above 
With her nails, a id her knuckles, sh« answer'd so noice 
For yes s!ie knock'd ei ^, and fjr no she knock'd twolce. 
/ ask' d her one xhmg—^ 

Wife, What th'ng? 

Farm* If yo', dame, was true ? 

Wife, And the poor sou i kn jck'd one* 

Fan 
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Farm. By the zounds, it was tvo. 

Wife, rif rot be abus'd, John. [;C««.3 

Farm, Comp, ptythee no croyiiig, 
Tbeghoast, among friends, was much giv'n to loying. 

if^ife. I'll tear out her eyes 

Farm. I thought, dame, of iffatching 
Your neals against ber$— for you're both good at seralcblng, 
.They may talk of the counirj', but, 1 say, in towt), 
Their throats are much woidei, to swallow things down. 
I'll uphold, in a week— by my troth I don't joke^ 
That (jurlitlle jalshkil flight all the town folk. 
Come, get me some supper — But first let me peep 
At the rest of my children— my calves, and my sheep. 

U^ifi.Aht. yob„! 

Farm. Nay, chear up — let not ghoasts trouble thee— "> 
Bridget ! look in ihy gl»ss — and tbtKt thoii may'st see V 
1 delie mortal man — to make cuckold o' me. Exeunt. J 
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